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PROLOGUE _ 
O State- Affairs, nor any Politick Club, 

Pretend we in our Tale, here, of a Tub: 
But acts of Clowns and Conſtables to day 
dP) Stuff ont the Scenes of onr ridiculous 550 
S222] 4 Cooper's Wit, or ſome. ſuch huſis Spark, 
wo MY 8 neg the High Conſtable, and bis 
7 f : 1 er , : | 

Aud all the Neighbourhood, from old Records, © 

Of antick Proverbs, drawn from Whitſon- Lords: 
And their Authorities, at Wakes aud Ales, 

With Country Precedents, and old Wives Tales, 

Ve bring yon now, to ſhew what different things 

The Cotes of Clowns are from the Courts of Kings. 
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The Pzxsons that Act. 


Cham Hugh, Vicar of Pancraſs, and Captain Thums, 

Squire Tub, of Totten-Courrt, or Squire Tripoly. 

Basket-Hilts, his Man and Governour. 

Juſt Preamble, of Maribone, alias Bramble. 
iles Metaphor, bis Clerk. = 

Lady Tub, of Totten, the Squire Mother. 

Pol- Marten, her Huiſher : Dido Wiſp ber Woman. 

Tobie Turfe, High Conſtable of Kentiſh Town. 

Da. Sibil Turfe, bis Wife. : 

Mrs. Awdrey Turfe, their Daughter the Bride. 

John Clay, of Kilborn Tile-maker, the appointed Bride- 
groom. - | 

ee, Medlay, of Iſlington, Cooper and Head- 

rouge. | | t | | 
_— ench, of Hampſtead, Farrier, and petty Con- 
able. 

To- Pan, Tinker, or Mettal-man of Belſiſe, Thirdborough. 

Doge. Scriben, of Chalcot, the great Writer, 

Ball Puppy, the High Conſtables Alan. 

Father Roſin, the Minſtrel, and his two Boys. 

Jone, Joyce, Madge, Parnel, Griſel, Kate, Maids 
of the Bridal. | | 


Black Jack, the Lady Tub's Butler. 


Two GROOM S. 


The SCENE, 
FinsBuURy=FHuNnDaeD. 
A TALE 
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Sir Hugh, Tab, Hilts. „ : 
OW o my Faith, Old Biſhop VJ. 

oo ff 

You ha' brought us nipping We: = 

ther: Februere = 


Doth cut and ſhearz your day, 
- ad , 37>; 
Are very cold. All your Pariſhioners; 
As well as your Layicks, as your Quiriſters, 
Had need to keep to their warm-Feather-beds; 
If they be ſped of Loves: this is no ſeaſon; _ 5 
To ſeek new Makes in; though Sir Hugh of Pancrace; 
Be hither come to Totten, on intelligence, - 
To the young Lord o' the Mannor, Squire Tripoly, 
On ſuch an Errand as a Miſtreſs is. 91 
What, Squire! I ſay? Tab I ſhould call him too: 
Sir Peter Tub was his Father, a Salt- petre- man; 
Who left his Mother, Lady Tub of Totten- 
ö Court, here, to reyel, and keep open Houſe in; 
With the young Squire her Son, and's Governor Baskefs 

Hilts both by Sword and Dagger : Domine, 
 Armiger Tub, Squire Tripoly, pen ere. 

I dare not call alood, leſt he ſhould hear me: 
And think I conjur'd up the Spirit, her Son, 
E In Prieſta- lack - Latine: O — is jealous 
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5 4 Tak of a TUB. 


Of all Mankind for him. Tub. Chanon, i'ſt 1 | 


9 10 I At the Vindor. 
Hugh. The Vicar of Pancrace, Squire Tub ! wa' hoh! 
Tub, I come, I ſtoop unto the Call; Sir Hugh! 

. [He comes down in bis Night-Gown. 
. He knows my lure is from his Love: fair 
5 Cer „ 
Th High Conſtables Daughter of Kentiſh-Town,here,Mr. 
Tobias Turfe, Tub. What News of him? 
Hugh. He has wak'd me 
An hour before I would, Sir. And my wt N 
To the young Worſhip of Totten-Court, Squire Tripoly , 
Who hath my Heart, as I have his: your Miſtreſs 
Ts to be made away from you this Morning, * 
St. Valentine s day: there are a knot of Clowns, 

The Council of Finsbury, fo they are yſlyl'd, 

Met at her Farher's; all the Wiſe o th' hundred; 

Old Baſi Clench of Hamſted, Petty Conſtable; 

In- and - In Medlay, Cooper of Iſlington, „ 

And Headborough; with loud Jo- Pan the Tinker, 

Or Metal man of Belſſe, the Third-borough : © 

And D'ogenes Scriben, the great Writer of Chalcot. 
Tub, And why all theſe? - 
Hugh. Sir, to conclude in Council, 

A Husband, or a Make for Mrs. Awdrey; 


* 


Whom they have nam'd, and prick d down, Clay of 


 Kilborn, © „„ 5 
A tough young Fellow, and a Tile- maker. 
Tub. And what muſt he do? 
Hugh. Cover her, they ſay : 
And keep her warm, Sir: Mrs. Awdrey Turfe, 
Laſt Night did draw him for her Valentine; 


Which chance, it hath ſo taken her Father and Mother, 


(Becauſe themſelves drew ſo on Valentines Eve 
Was thirty year) as they will have her married 
To day by any means ; they have ſent a Meſſenger 


To Kilbor „n polt, for Clay; which when I knew, 1 
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4 Tale ofa TUB. 
I poſted with the like to Worſhipful Tripoly, 


* 


The Squire of Totten - and my advice to croſs it. 


Tub. What is't, Sir Augh ? 
Hugh. Where is your Governor Hilt? 
rg muſt do it. Tub. Baſquet ſhall be call'd : 
its, can you ſee to riſe? Hil. Chain not blind, Sir, 
With too much light. Tub. Open your rother Eye, 


And view if it be day. Hil. Che can ſpy that 


At's little a hole as another, through a Milſtone. 
' Tub. He will ha the laſt Word, though he talk 
_- - BUR fort.  * | 

Hugh. Bilke, what's that? 5 

Tub. Why, Nothing, a word ſignifying 
Nothing; and borrow'd here to expreſs nothing. 

Hugh. A fine device! N 5 

Tub. Yes, till we hear a finer. 

What's your device now, Chanon Hugh ? 

Hugh. In private. e | | 
Lend it your Ear; I will not truſt. the Air with it; 
Or ſcarce my Shirt; my Caſſock ſha' not know it; 
If I thought it did, I'll burn it. Tab. That's the way, 
You ha' thought to get a new one, Hugh: Ist worth it? 
Let's hear it firſt, 25 

Hugh. Then hearken, and receive it. | They whiſper, 
This tis, Sir, do you reliſh it? Tub. It Ailts  _ 
Be cloſe enough to carry it; there's all. 

| [ Hilts enters, and walks by, 
. making himſelf read). 

Hilts, It i' no Sand? nor Butter-milk ? If't be, 
IcWam no Zive, or Watring-pot, to draw 
Knots i your caſions. If you truſt me, zo: 
If not, praform it your zelves. Cham no Man's Wife, 
But reſolute Hilts : you'll vind me i' the Buttry. 


Tub. A teſty Clown: but a tender Clown, as Wool: 


* ” 


And melting as the Weather in a Thaw : 


He'll weep you, like all April: But heull roar you, 
Like middle March Yoo He will be as mellow 5 
bY 53. n 
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And tipſie too, as October: And as grave, 

And bound up like a Froſt (with the New Year) 

In January; as rigid as he is ruſtick. 
Hugb. You know his Nature, and deſcribe it well; 

III leave him to your faſhioning. 
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Tub Stay, Sir Hugb; 5 
Take a good Angel with you, for your Guide: 
# 3 let this guard you homeward, as the * 
„ Lo our Device. Hugh. I thank you Squire's Worſhip, 
Moſt humbly (for the next, for this J am ſure of.) - | 
| - [The Squire goes . 
O for a Quire of theſe Voices, no,, , 
To chime in a Man's Pocket, and cry chink! 
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One doth not chirp: it makes no Harmony. 
Graye Juſtice Bramble, next muſt contribute; 
His Charity mult offer at this Wedding : 
I'll bid more to the Baſon, and the Bride-Ale; 
Although but one can bear away the Bride. 
{mile to think how like a Lottery . 

Theſe Weddings are. Clay hath her in poſſeſſion 
The Squire he hopes to circumvent the Tile-Kill : 
And now, if Juſtice Bramble do come off, 
*Tis twa to one but Tub may loſe his bottom. 


5 ACTL SCENE . 


Clench, Medlay, Scriben, Pan, Puppy. 
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HY, *tis thirty year, een as this day no, 
Zin Valentine's day, of all days kurſin'd, 

—_ | VV | 

8 And the zame day o the Month, as this Ein Valentine, 

5 Or I am vowly a ; | 

TN Med. That our High Conſtable, 

5 Mr. Tobias Turfe, and his Dame were married. 

= 1 think you arę right, But what was that Zin J. WY 
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A Tale of a TUB. 
Did you ever know um, Goodman Clench ? 
Cle. Zin Valentine, 
He was a deadly Zin, and dwelt at Highgate, 
As I have heard; but twas avore my time: 
He was a Cooper too, as you are, Medlay, 
An In- and-In: A woundy brag young Vellow: 
As th. port went o hun then, and i' thoſe days. 
Scri. Did he not write his Name, Sim Valentine? 
Vor I have met no Sin in Finsbury Books; 
And yet I have writ em fix or ſeven times over. 
| Pan, O' you mun look for the Nine deadly Sims, 
IT the Church-books, D'oge ; not the High Conſtable's; 
Nor i the Counties: Zure, that ſame Zin Valentine, 
He was a ſtately Ein: an he were a Zin, 
And kept brave Houſe. 
Cle. At the Cock and Hen in Highgate. 6; 
You * 'freſh'd my Rememory well int! Neighbour 
an : 
He had a Place in laſt King Harry's time, 
Of ſorting all the young Couples: joyning em, 
And putting em together; which is yet 
Praform'd, as on his day Zin Valentine; 
As being the Zin o the Shire, or the whole County: 
I am old Rivet ſtill, and bear a Brain, . 
The Clench, the Varrier, and true Leach of Hamſted. 
Fan. You area ſhrewd Antiquity, Neighbour Clench ? 
And a great Guide to all the Pariſhes! 
The very Bell-weather of the Hundred, here, 
As I may zay. Mr. Tobias Turfe, 7 
High Conſtable, would not miſs you, for aScore on us, 
When he doe ſcourſe of the great Charty to us. 
Pup. What's that, a HorſM Can ſcourſe noughe 
but a Horſe ? | 


I neer read o' hun, and that in Smith-veld Charty: 
I' the old Fabians Chronicles: nor I think 
In any new. He may be a Giant there, 


For ought I know. RE, 
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1 4 Tale of a THB. 


Sri. You ſhould do well to ſtudy 
Records, Fellow Bal, both Law and Poetry. 

Pup. Why, all's but writing, and reading, is it Side 
An't be any more, it's meer cheating zure. 
Vlat cheating: all your Law and Poets too. 

Pan. Mr. 715 Conſtable comes. 


Pup. 1 III zay t avore hun. 


SOT * SCENE Il 


Turfe, Clench, dial. Scriben, Puppy, Pan. 


Tur. WII at's that makes you all ſo merry and 
loud, Sirs, 0 


I could ha heard you to my privy Walk. 


Cle. A Contervarſie twixt your two learned Men 


here : 
Amnibal Puppy ſays, that Law and Poetry 
Are both flar cheating : All's but writing "and reading, 
He ſays, beit Verſe or Proſe. | 
Fur. I think in conzience; 


He do zay true? Who is't do thwart un, 4% 
Med, Why, my Friend Scriben, and t pleaſe your 


' Worſhip. ' 


Tu. Who, D'oge? my D ogenes? a great Writer, 


marry ; 

He'll vace me down, me my car ſometimes, 
That Verſe goes upon Veet, as you and I do: 
But I can gi/ un 1 hearing; zit me down, 
And laught at un; and to my ſelf conclude, 
The greateſt' Clerks arb not the wiſeſt Men 
Ever. Here they're both! What, Sirs, diſputing, 
and holding Arguments of Verſe. and Proſe ? 
And no green thing afore the Door, that ww 
Or ſpeaks a. Wedding? 4 

Ser, Thoſe were Verſes now, 


4; 1 N ei dd 0 4 i 2 0 a 
155 You 


oo) EN 
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2 good rich Farmer, a High Conſtable, 


Jour Worſhip ſpake, and run upon vive Veet. 

Jur. Feet, vrom my Mouth, D'oge © Leave your 
_* __ *zurd uppinions: FEES eee 
And get me in ſome Boughs: 


Her. Let em ha Leaves firſt, ig: 


There's n green but Bays and Roſemary, 
Pup.- And they're too good for ſtrewings, your 
_ _ Maids ſay. „ 5 
Tur. You take up *Dority ſtill, to vouch againſt me. 
All the nh Smocks i the Houſe, Zur, are your 
Authors, | jo 


Hed.” Do you call your .Son ? Law Clown, and't 
pleaſe your Warſip® © 
1 a and vor Worlhip too, my Neighbour 


A Middleſes Clown, and one of 2 


They were the firſt Colon's o' the 8 om here: 
The Primitory Colon's, my Dogenes ſays. 


Where's D'ogenes, my Writer, now? What were thoſe 
You told me, D'ogenes, were the firſt Colon's _ 
O' the Countrey, that the Romans brought in here? 
Fer. The Colony. Sir Colonus is an Inhabitant : 
A Clown Original: as you'ld ſay a Farmer, a Tiller 
„„%—ĩ5b „„ -" 
Ere ſin' the Romans panes their Colony firſt, * 
Which wag in Middle. 
Jur. Why ſo? I thank you heartily, good D'ogener, 
yo ha? zertified me. 5 
J had rather be an ancient Colon, (as they ſay) a 
. . or a 
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Avore hun, here vrom Dover on the March. 


I doubt were kurſin d. 


Clay. No wuſſe. Che lighted, I, but now i' the 


I like that yet: and his long Sawſedge-hoſe, 


10 A Tarof a TUB. 


T'1d play hun gain a Knight, or a good Squire; 
Or Gentleman of any other County wi 
T the Kingdom. : e | 
Pan, Out-cept Kent, for there they landed 
All Gentlemen, and came in with the Conqueror, 
Mad Julius Ceſar, who built Dover-Cafile : 
My Anceſtor To-Pan, beat the firſt Kettle-Drum 


Which piece of Monumental Copper hangs 

Up, ſcour'd, at e et; for there they came 
Over the Thames, at a low Water-mark ; „ 
Vore either London, I, or King/on-Bridge——— 


Tur. Zee, who is here: Fob» Clay! | 
Zon Valentine, and Bridegroom ! ha you zeen 


Your Valentine-Bride yet, ſin you came? Fobn Clay? 


ACTI. SCENE IV. 
9 cui. Iso them. 


yard ; 

has ſcarce unſwadled my Ly RT» 
ur. What? N o your Wedding-day, zon? 
I))his is right : 

Originous Clay: and Clay o Kilborn too ! | 

I would ha* had Boots o this day, zure, Zon John. 
._ Cla, I did it to ſave Charges: we mun dance, 
O this day, 2ure: and who can dance in Boots? 

No, I got on my beſt ſtraw-colour'd Stockins, 

And ſwaddeld em over to zave Charges; I 
* Tur. And his new Shamois Doublet too with Points; 


b 


Like the Commander of Four ſmoaking Tile-kills, 


Which he is Captain of; Captain of Ki{bory ; 
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4 Tak of 4 TU B. ns 


Clay with his Hat turn'd up o the leer ſide too: 
As if he would py Daughter yet e er Night, 
And ſpring a new Tarfe to the old Houſe, 
Look, and the Wenches ha? not found un out, 
And do parzent un with a Van of Roſemary, 
And Bays, to vill a Bow-pot, trim the Head 
Of my belt Vore-horſe; we ſhall all ha Bride-laces, 
Or Points, I zee; my Daughter will be valiant, 
And prove a very Mary Aubry i the buſineſs. 
Cle. They zaid 8 Worſhip had fur d her to 
uire Tub 41 Eg 
Of Totten-Court here; all the Hundred rings on t. 
Tur. 4 Tale of a Tub, Sir, a meer Tale of a Tub. 
Lend it no Ear I pray you; The Squire Tub 
Is a fine Man, but he is too fine a Man, 
And has a Lady Tub too to his Mother: 
PII deal with none o' thoſe vine ſilken Tubs. : 
John Clay, and Cloth-breech for my Money and 
Daughter. 5 1 
Here comes another old Boy too, vor his Colours 
. Enter Father Roſin. 
Will ſtroak down my Wives Udder of Purſes, emptß 
Of all her Milk-money, this Winter- Quarter 
Old Father Roſin, the chief Minſtrel here: ; 
Chief Minſtrel too of Highgate : ſhe has hir'd him 
And all, his two Boys for a day aud a half, 
And now they come for Ribbanding, and Roſemary: 
Give 'em enough Girls, gi *em enough, and take it 
Cut in his Tunes-anon. Cle. I'll ha Tom Tiler, 
For our John Clay 's ſake, and the Tile- kills, zure. 
Aſed. And I the jolly Joyner, for mine own ſake.” 
Pan, III ha' the jovial Tinker for To-Pan's ſake. 
Tir. We'll all be jovy this day, vor ſon Valentine, 
My ſweet ſon Fobr's ſake, Scri. There's another 
reading now : e 


My Maſter reads it Son, and not $in Valentins. 
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(Becauſe of my profeſſion of the 


1 A Tak of «TUB. 


Pup. Nor Zim: And he is i the right. He is High 


Conſtable. 2 We . | 4 
And who ſhould read above un, or avor hun? 
Tur. Son Fobn ſhall bid us welcome all, this day: 


We'll zerve under his Colours: lead the troop Fobn, 


And Puppy, ſee the Bells ring. Preſs all Noiſes 
Of Finsbury, in our Name: D'ogenes Scriben 


Jo draw a ſcore of Warrants vor the buſineſs. 


Do's any wight perzent hir Majeſty's Perſon, 


This Hundred, *bove the High Conſtable ? 40. No, no. 


Tur, Uſe our Authority then, to the utmoſt ont. 


ACT I. SCENE v. 


Hugh, Preamble, Metaphor. 


Hugh. 8 Q, you are ſure, Sir, to prevent hem all; 


And throw a block i the Bridegroom's way, 
That he will hardly leap o'er. Pre, I conceive you, 


Hugh. Right, Juſtice Bramble 2 
You ha' the winding Wit, compaſſing all. 
Pre, Subtile Sir Hugh, you now are i' the wrong, 
And err with the whole Neighbourhood, I muſt tell 
you; 1 
For you miſtake my Name, Juſtice Preamble 
I write my ſelf; which with the cant Clowns here 
And place o' the Peace) is taken to be Bramble. 
But all my Warrants, Sir, do run Preamble :. 
Richard Preamble, Hugh, Sir, I thank you for't. 


And there hat gau his reſt. 


. 


That 
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A Tale of a TUB. 13 


That your good Worſhip would not let me run 
Longer in error, but would take me up thus — 
Pre, You are my learned and canonick Neighbour ; 
I would not have 255 ſtray; but the incorrigible 
Knot- headed Beaſt, the Clowns, or Conſtables, 
Still let them graze; eat Salads; chew the Cud: 
All the Town-mufick will not move a Log. 

_ Hugh. The Beetle and Wedges will where you will 

. have hem. „ 

Pre, True, true, Sir Hugh, here comes Aſiles Metaphor, 
My Clerk: He is the Man ſhall carry it, Canon, 
By my Inſtructions. Hugh. He will do't ad unguem: 

ales Metaphor : He is a pretty Fellow. . 
Pre, I love not to keep Shadows, or Half-wits ; 

To foil a buſineſs. Metaphor! you ha? ſeen 0 
A King ride forth in ſtate. Met. Sir, that I have: 
1 dward our late Leige, and Soveraign Lord: 
And have ſet down the Pomp. Pre. Therefore I ask d 


wy. 3 On 

Ha' yon obſerv'd the Meſſengers o* the Chamber; 

What Habits they were in? Met. Yes, Minor Coats. 

Unto the guard, a Dragon, and a Grey-hound, 

For the Supporters of the An Pre. Well mark'd; 

Jou know not any of em? Aſet. Here's one dwells 

In Maribone, Pre. Ha' you acquaintance with him, 

Jo borrow his Coat an hour? Hugb. Or but his Badge, 

_ Twill ſerve: A little thing he wears on his breaſt. 

Pre, His Coat, I ſay, is of more Authority: 

Borrow his Coat for an hour. I do love 

To do all things compleatly, Canon Hugh; 

Borrow his Coat, Miles Metaphor, or nothing. 
Aſt. the Taberd of his office, I will call it, 

Or the Coat-armour of his place: and ſo 5 

Inſinuate with him by that Trope—— © 
Pre. I know your powers of Rhetorick, Metaphor. 

Fetch him off in a fine figure for his Coat, I fay. 

— e [Metaphor goes our. 


4 1 e THB. 


Hugh. T'll take my leave, Sir, of your Worſhip too: 
Becauſe I may expect the iſſue anon. 
Pre. Stay, my diviner Counſel, take your Fee; 
We that take Fees, allow hem to our Counſel; 
And our prime learned Counſel, double. Fees; 
There are a brace of Angels to ſupport you 
T your Foot-walk this Froſt, for fear of falling, : 
Or ſpraying of a point of Matrimony, 8 
When you come at it, Hugh, I your Worſhip's ſervice: 
That the Exploit is done, and you poſſeſt 
Of Mrs. Awdrey Turfs, — Pre, I like your Project. 
e Ik':xreamble goes out, 
Hugh. And J, of this effe& of two to onezy 
It worketh i' my Pocket, *gainſt the Squire, 
And his half bottom here, of half a Piece: 
Which was not worth the 1 1 o'er the Stile for: 
His Mother has quite marr'd him: Lady Tub, 
She's ſuch a Veſſel of Faces all dry'd Earth! 
Terra danmata ! not a drop of Salt! ” 
Or Petre in her! All her Nitre is gone,. 


ACT I. SCENE VE 
Lady Tub, Pol-Martin. 


Lac S the Nag ready Martin? call the Squire. 
This froſty Morning we will take the Air, 
About the Fields: for I do mean to be 
Some- bodies Valentine, 1 my Velvet Gown 
This Morning, though it be but a Beggarman. 
5 * ſtand you ſtill, and do not call my Son? 
. ol, Madam, if he had couched with the Lamb, 
He had no doubt been ſtirring with the Lark 
But he ſat up at Play, and watch'd the Cock, 
Till his firſt warning chid him off to reſt. 
Late Watchers are no early Wakers, Madam: 


U 


| Bay 
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But if your Ladiſhip will have him cal'd. N 
Lady. 8 him call'd ? Wherefore did I, Sir, 
| bid him 5 „ | 

Be call'd, you Weazel, Vermine of an Huiſher? | 
You will return your Wit to your firſt lille 
Of Marten Polcat, by theſe ſtinking Tricks, 

If you do uſe em: I ſhall no more call you 
Fol martin. by the Title of a Gentleman, 

If you go on thus Fol. I am gone, 
DR  _[Pol-martin goes out- 
Lady. Be quick then, „ 
TI your come off: and make amends you Stote ! 
Was ever ſuch a Full-mart for an Huiſher, _ 
To a great worſhipful Lady, as my ſelf, | : 
Who, when I heard his Name firſt, Martin Polcat, 
A ſtinking Name, and not to be pronounc'd 
| : [itbout a Reverence. 
In any Lady's Preſence; my very heart &en earn d, 
ſeeing the Fellow _ 
Young, pretty and handſome; being then, I ay, 
A Basket-Carrier, and a Man condemn'd . 
To the Salt-peter Works ; made it my Suit 
To Mr. Peter Tub, that I might change it; 
And call him as I do now, by Pol- martin, . 
To have it ſound like a Gentleman in an Office, 
And made him mine own Foreman, daily Waiter, 
And he to ſerve me thus! Ingratitude! | 
Beyond the courſeneſs yet. of any Clownage, 
Shewn to a Lady! what now, is he ſtirring ? 
| 1 75 He returns. 
Pol. Stirring betimes out of his Bed, and ready. 

_ Lady. And comes he then? uk 1 

* Pol. No, Madam, he is gone. : 

Lady. Gone? N ask the Porter: where's he 
0 1 1 
Pol. I met the Porter, and have ask d him for him 

Ne ſays, he let him forth an hour ago. 
„ „%% 


4 
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An hour a o! what buſineſs could he- 1250 
* 2 ? where is his Man, grave Soi ihe i | 
9 "Pw Goide and Governour ? 7 | 
I 43 Pal. Gone with his Maſter. ; 
_ Lady. Is he gone too? O that * tut Kaas 
i= 1 his Right-hand and leads my Son amilſs. 
[| 
(| 
| 


He has carried him to ſome drinking Match orc other 1 
Fol- martin, I will call you ſo again: 
I am Friends with you now. Go, get your Horſe ©, 


Ii And ride 

=_  - . To all the Towns about here, where his haunts are; 

[| And croſs the Fields to meet, and bring me word " 
He cannot be gone far, being 14755 . 
oy curious to inquire him: and bid Fiſpe, __ 
My Woman, come, and wait on me. The Lore 

We Mothers bear our Sons, we ha bought with Paid; 
Makes us oft view them, with too care ul Eyes, 
And over-look em with a e * . 
ce —— | 


ACT 7; SCENE vu. 


Lady Tub, Wi 157. 


Lady. Fx OW now, Wiſpe ? Ha you 1 
1 H A Valentine yet? I'm taking thi Air to 
„„ 008-_-- 
wi % Fate ſend your Ladiſhip a fit one then. po 
Lady. What kind of one is that ? YE ap 
Wil. A proper Man, 
To pleaſe your Ladyſhip. Lach Out o hl Vanity 
That takes the fooliſh Eye: Any poor Creature, 
Whoſe want may-need my Alms or Courteſie, + 
I rather wiſh ; ſo Biſhop Valentine 
Left us Example to do Deeds of Charity; 
0 "our: the lung, cloath the Naked, rf 1. 
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= The Weik and Sick; to entertain the Poof, 

And give the Dead 4 Chriſtian Funeral: 

= Thel: were the works of LIE he did practiſe, 

And bad us imitate; not look for Lovers, | 

Or handſome Images to pleaſe our Senſes. _ 

I pray thee, Viſpe, deul freely with me no-: 

We are alone, and-nidy be merry à little: 

Tho art none o the Court. Glories, nor the Wonder 

For Wit or Beauty i the City: tell me, e 

What Man would ſatisfie thy . „ 

Had thy Ambition leave to chuſe a Valentine; 

Within the Queen's Dominion, 16 a Subject ? 

_ WViſ. Lo ha gr mie a large ſcope, Madam, I nf>(s; 9 

And I will deal with your Ladythip ſincerei - 
Ell utter my whole Heart to you. I would have him 1 

The braveſf, richeſt, and the propereſt Man © © 

A Taylor could make up; or all the Poets ; 

: With the Perfumers : I would have him ſach, „ 
= As not another Woman, but ſhould ſpite me?: 
= Three City-Ladies ſhould run mad for biymsz © » 
And Country-Madams infinite. 

. Lady. Loud ſpare me, 0 
IH, _ m 1 8 5 . To 
- I ſhould with yu 1 
For the young Squire, my Maſter's ſake, dilpenſs 
A little; but it ſhould be very little... 
Then all the Court-Wives IId ha jealdus of me, 
As all their Husbands jealous of them 85 
And not a Lawyer's Puſs of any Quality, | 
But lick her Lips for a ſnatch in the Tert-ritngj 
Lad. Come, ER 

Let's walk: we'll hear the reſt as we goon: 

You are this Morning in a good Vein Dido? 

Would I could be as merry. My Son's abſencs © 
Troubles me not a little: though I ſeek 
Theſe ways to put it off; which will not help; 


j 


Fa 


„ 


„ | 


4 Tab « 718. 


Sn that is entred once into the Brealt, 


Will have the 19 855 e e 'er it it reſt, . 8 
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ACT: II. SCENE 1. 


T wh, Clay, Aledlay, cin, To-Pan, Scriben, . 


Jur. & ON Clay cheer up, the better Leg avore: 
Z. This is a veat is once done, and no more. 
Cle. And then*ris done vor ever, as they Hay... 


„ Mitte: Right! vor a Man ha Has hour, and a Dag 


his day. 


e True,Neigh FER Medi, y o are ſtill In. and- Tn. 


Med. I would be Mr. Conftable, if ch* could win. 
Pan, Izay, John Clay keep ſtill on his old gate: 
Wedding and hanging both go at a rate. : 
+ Tur. Well ſaid, 255 Fan; you ha ſtill the hap to hit 
he Nail o' the Bead ata C Sb I think there never 
Marriage was manag'd with a more aviſement, 


Than was this Marnage, tho? I fay't, that ſho cldnots 


gain' mine own Fleſh and Blood, 
W Wife. 
11 the ed Batchelors and Maids, forſooth, 

© che zix Pariſhes hereabouts ; But! 
Cry'd none, ſweet Sbil; none of that gear, I: 
It would lick zalt, I told her, by her leave. 2 

No, three or vour our wiſe, choice honeſt Vigo 
Upſtantial perſons : Men that ha' born office: 5 
And mine own Family would be enough ” 
To eat our Dinner. What? Dear Meat's 4 Thief: Sþ 
I know it by the Butchers and the Market: volk; 2 
Hum drum I-cry. No half Ox in a Pye: _ 
A Man thats bid to Bride-Ale, if he * Cake 
Ad, Drink * he 5 not vear bis e 
$45 


Eff 1 


Indeed my Wife would ha 1d 25 
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Cle. is right : he has ſpoke. as true as a Gan: be⸗ 
F 
Tur. Come, Sybil, come: Did not I tell you & this ? 
: 'This Pride, and muſter of Women would marr all? 


Six Women to one Daughter and 2 Mother! 


The Queen (God ſave her) ha no more her ſelf. 


D. Tur. Why, if you keep ſo many, Mr. Turfe, 
ſhould not all preſent our Service to her? 


. Tur. Your Service? Ry Eee I think wer write to 


her ſhortly, 


7 Your very loving and obedient Mothers... | 
Tur, Come, ſend your Maids off, 1 will have em 
| i 


: nt 
"Home again, Wie I Wd; nd: 1 o "Kent, 


8 Chriſtendom, as they ſay. Sc. We will not back, 


And 5 our Dame. Med. Why ſhould her Wor- 
I | | 


lack 
Her tale if Maids, more than you do of Men? 
Tur. What, mutining, Madge f Fo. Zend back Four 


'F 'Clons agen, 


| And we will vollow: . Elfe well guard our Dame. 
1 I ha zet the Neſt of Waſps all on a flame. 

D. Tur. Come, you are ſuch another; Mr. Turfe ? 

'A Clod'(y ou ſhould be call'd) of a High Conftable 

To let no 7 Muſh ck go afore your Child 

To Church, to chear her Heart/up this cold Mornlng 

Tr. You are for Father Roſm and his Conſort 

Of fidling Boys, the great Feates and the leſs: - 

Becauſe you have-entertain'd *em all from Highgate. 


To ſhew "ow komp, you'ld ha your Daughters and 
Dance ber the Fields, like Fairies, fo Church, this 


Froſt > 


Ell ha” no Rondels, 14 i' the C Queen? D Paths; 
Let *un ſcrape the Gut at home,where * hat airs 6 


At Afternoon. 


D. Tar, Til * em Jay. ad N 85 
FT 2” te She | 


if. 
A 9 


. * 1 „ „ne. 
. She is jp ch right, Sir: vor - | 


| 13 ſtarv'd withour the Muſick. Med. If the 


© Cos not in piping hot, you ha loſt that Proverb. 


Tar, 1 Fer to truth: Wife, are you ſuſſified? 5 


Fun. A 4 3 good Man! when be knows right, 5 


ves it. 


8. And he will know't and ſhew't too by his P ace 


Of 0 High . 11 no where cle. 


ACT IL. SCENE bs 


mus barded, booted and pur d. bu them. 
** 


3 is oy Queen's High Con 


. Tbe talleſt leſt Kan: ; who ſhould be os: do | 


vou think? 
Eil. It is no matter what l think, young Clown : 
Tour Anſwer ſavours of the Cart, + 
Pup. How ? Cart? 


And Clown? Do you know wheſyTeanryou FIR to? 


- Hil. No, nor I care not: Whoſe Jade may you be? 
Pup. Jade? Cart? and Cloun? 25 EE: mot 
Whip-cord! ts of 
Three · knotted Cord! 55 5 
Hil. Do you mutter? Sir, "oils this way, 9 * \ 
That I may hear, and anſwer what you ſay, _ 
With my School: dagger bout Fon our Coſtard, Sir. 5 
Look to't youn Growſe ; wn lay it on” nc 2 
Take't off whole wull. . FI 5 
Cle. Nay, pray you Gan: — 
- Hil, Go to: I will not bate him an ace on airs 
What Rowle powle ? . Face? All Fellows 8 
eve Do 4 — Fr 


. 5 * N 


'E L L overtaken; entlemen ! Ipray you, 


end! e * you. be 
15 e Tio 4 
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| Your Weapons; do z 
On my Authority, he ſhall lie y the heels, 


Verbatim continente, an' I live. 


Y 7 « 7 g . ; 5 ; 
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Tien your: 8 Bitch there, your Dun ty... 
Town Poinard: and not vex the Youth 


With ſhewing the Teeth of it. We now are going 
To Church, on way of Matrimony, ſome on us. 


all in à ready. If it had not, 


Th a' rung 
ſts are [dang # this Cloſe _ 


All the Hern 


Should not ha? pull d me hence, till this Aſh-: ant 


Had rung Noon d your Pate, Mr. Broombeara, N 
Hil, That would I 3 zee, 9 the blind e 
Of Holloway:: Come, Sir. Wo 
Aud. O their — al 181 . 
Fan. For the Pallion « 0 n, | bold a Gentleman, | 
Cd. Murder, O at „ 
Ad. O my Father and Mother!“ . 
D. Tur, Hushand, what do you mean? on Clay, 
for God's fake — i 5 
Ti, I charge . in the Queen 8 Name, keep the 


Bi, Tel X77 neen or * t muſt have 5 
Ales, or a Hanch of him, &er 1 80. | 
d. But, Zir, b 


I 1 muſt obey the Queen's High We, 


Hil. Why muſt I, Goodman My 15 
Ned. You muſt an you wull. 1 
Ti. r Tm here bo fault, High Car: TT, 
e a = 9 5 2 a 

+: 2 Are you 20 18 then? 


I pray you Sir, put up 
do, at = telt For him, 


D. Tur, Out on him for a Knave: what a dead fight 
e has put me into: Come, Audrey, do not ſhake, 

2 But is not Puppy hurt? nor the t other man? 

ma By OR z RG not I enn — I a ö 


i. 11 1 4 Tus. 3 


Pup Prot oof Clench, I pray you reviſe 
er 
I may not zit 7 the Stocks till the Wedding be 2 
Dame, Mre. Awdrey : 1 ſhall break the Bride Cake . 
Cle. Zam phi be to ſave Authority, Puppy. 
D. Tar. Husband — Cle, And _— — 
i Ard. Father— reat me _ 
„ Hs. 1 vain. If he I net br the heels, 
II lie there for un, III teach the Hine 
To carry a Tongue 1 in his head to his Superiours. 
fil. This's a wiſe Conſtable! where keeps he Sthool? 
- Cle. In Kentifþ-Town a very ſurvere - map 1 
Hil. But io urvere as he is, let me, Sir, tell him, , 
He ſha? not lay his Man by the heels for this. Is 0 
T uhis was my uarrel: ps by his Office leave, 
+ If*t carry un for this, it ſhall "Tacky 5 a 
Poor he ſhall carry me too. W e 
Tur. Breath of Man! 
He is my Chattel, mine own 8 1 — N 
An' if vou do abet un in this manner, „ 
III Clap ou both by the heels, ankle to 8 
Hill. You'll clap a Dog of Wax as fopn, old Flare? 
| Come, ſpare not me, Sir, 1 am no May's Wife: | © 
Is eare not, I, Sir, not three skips of a Louſe for y you, 
Arty you were ten tall Conſtables, not I. 
5 Nay, pray you, Sir, be not angry, but content 5 
My Man all make you what amends you'll ask un. 
Hil Let hun mend his Manners then, 0 kn 
his Bettery ; 455 
It's all I ask * un: Ad; "will be his own,” th 
And's Maſter's too another day, Che vore 8 Ro 
Med. As right as a Club ſtill. Zure this angry n | 
Speaks very near the mark when he is pleagd. 


it - ev. « Pup. I Non, you, Sir, an 1 you * _—_ 


[ ha” the Courteff ie 0? Hundred for y | 
22h Gramercy, good wh Fan . Hine. g 


* 
* — 


hear you ? 
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Maß Conſtable, {EG have nes manner o v matter 95 
0 Ole Iago about than this. And ſo it is, 


By a ſort of Coun -Fgllows,. that not oni 
Heat us, but rob d us ſufficiently, 1 


; |; 


* "Y %. ; 5 : D 2 # 2 1 a 


to one of the Queen's Captains; 1 


D A Eames pr the Field, one Captain FThums, 


I know not whether IM know * un, or no: It Why I x 
You do, and't may be you do not again. 
Tur. No, I aus you on my Conltableſhip. 


I do not know un. Hil. Nor I neither, i? an. 150 
It skills not much; my Captain and my ſelt 


Having occaſion to come riding by here 
This orning, at the corner ost. Fobn's Wood, 


Some mile o' this Town, were ſet upon 


And bound us to our behaviour and and f foot z 3 


And fo they left us. Now, Don Conſtable, 


I am to charge you in her Majeſty's Name, 
As you will anſwer it at your apperil, = 
That forthwith you raiſe Hue an Cry 1 "the Hundred, 

For all ſuch perſons, as you can deſpect 


By the Rag and breadth 0 your Office: F vor 1 tell | 
0 The 1 7 is of / TOR pales therefore look tot. 


Tar, As Fortune mend me, now, or any Office 
Of a thouſand Pound, if I know what to 1275 | 
Would I were dead, or vaire hang'd up at Yd, 
If I do know what courſe to take, or how 1 
To turn my ſelf; juſt at this time too, now 
My Daughter is to be married: Pll but go - 
To Pancridge-Church, hard by, and 5 75 Bath 
And all my Neigbbourhood all go about it. 

Hil. Tur, Pancridge, me no Pancridge if you let ĩt 
Mo, you will anſwer it, and your Cap be of Wool; 

7 — 70 take heed, you N feel the ſinart elſe, Con- 

„ 
_ Tur, Nay, good Sir, ſtay. eee what 
9 hiok you o this? 


70 7 1 | G4. 83 * Tur. 


„ ” 


24 4 Tak o 4 7 4D. KK 


Odd, precious 7 Told your we” 


nd mind your Pigs g the Spit at home; Zh ADP 45 


ave Ore in every thing. Pray yo w : 
i Of Fellows wore Hey > 8˙ * Jon, Pos? wi my. 


3 Thieves kind I ha' told you, 3 
ur. I mean, what kind of Ment 
il Men of our Mak e. 


2 8 


- Maſt quire the { ial mark and all the ens 
O the deſpeCted. 97 ths, a haps elſe ok 
2 ne'er the near, of our purpoſe 1 in prehending OY 
| ou tell what 1 any of them wore? _ 
1 I. Troth ye ere were ſo many o un all * 
o one e another ; 85 45 I remember me, 
There was one buſie Fellow, was their Leader 


blunr ſquat ſwad, but lower than your wy "Toe 


had an 4 Leather-Doyblet With long "= 4 


And a per of pinnd:un Breeches, like lese. 5 


With yellow Stockings, and his Hat turn'd 


3 5 he Claſpe on his leer ſide. b. ir. By 


| 1 it © ſhould be Jobn Clay, now bleſs the Man! 
W Wee and be nought; I think the We wy 


_ Hl. Jab la 11 what's be. ood Miſtrig $5 
Awd, He thai ſha x tr co 


85 My 3 Eil. How! your. Husband, pretty 
| op Vey I ſhall anon be e! ds * 


Tur. Pallion of me, unden! 
Pup. Bleſs Maſter's 7 
| Bll Q Von are well 'prehended: know you me, 811 . 
Clay. No's my Record: I never zaw you ayore. 
Hit, You gid not ? where were. 2 8 a Eyes then? 
| of 7 ae? = 


* Tor Nay, but with patience, Sir z we © th a is 
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enn ern, 


| FE days? Hark you, Fo 


Tur. What + ſhould: a Man za oy who ſhould he cat 13 
Clay, if you have 

ne any ſuch thing, tell troth, and 7 5 the Devil, 

Ch. be an my Goſlip Tofe zays well to you, | 


7 
Hed Speak, Man, but do not conveſs, nor be avraid. . 
Fan. A _ isa Man, and a Beaft's A Beaſt, look 


5 Tur. + "he Name of Men or Beaſts! what 40 . 


vou do? 


3 — the poor fellow out on his five Wite, . ob 5 8 


And ſeven Senſes? Do not weep, John Clay. 
I ſwear the poor wretch is as guilty. from it 


As the Child was, was born this very morning. 8 


Cla. No, as I am a kyrſin Soul, would I were! 
If ever I alas, I! would I were out 


Of my life, ſo 1 would I were, and in Sie- f 


Pup. Nay, Mrs. Audrey will ſay nay to that. 


No, In. an -out ? an you were out o your life, 


How. ſhould ſhe do for a usband ? 7 ſhop n f 
Aboard o her then, Ball? e's a 5 


No, Hannibal has no breeding: : well! 1135 ſay little 5 


| But hitherto all goe or es well, pray it prove no better. 
at 


Avi Come, 8 I wou d we were married: | 
I am a-cbld. 


Hil Well, Mr. Conſtable, this your fine Groom . : 


here, . 
Bridegroom, or what Groom elſe ſov'er he be, 15 
I charge him with the Felony ; and charge you .. 
To carry him back forthwith to Paddington _ _ 
Unto my Captain, ho ftays my return there - | 
- ay to go to the next Juſtice gf Peace, . _T. 
et a Warrant to raiſe Hae and C , 


nd bripg 1 1 d his Fellows all a ore un. : 
are you well ir, 


| *and look to un, I charge —- 
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you'll anſiver it. Take heed, the WP 
70 defer, may * 7 
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I hade 
Ida defie you, Sol do, 1 to f 8 75 
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Moro than you think fory ay L ela you fo. 


indes d Hilts Pay 
Dir, Here's a Inde ade 2 & II 


| I little thought you you ; would b provid 480 5 


* 


Of ſuch fal bo. 

Qn. Father, will you believe me l 
Would I might __ ſtir i m 3 new Se ; 
If ever 1 eue ſo voul 


„ I In at As 


wich un 10 44 Be be 2 true Man, 222 5 


The better for * I 51 weil do mine Office, 


| an * 1 Hy 9 a thouſand times, -- 
> W 2 hear Nn I — 
r. T 1 0 


What ſhall my hier do? Pay ; ſlay here. 
[Shs follows ber Hl 


Aa Mother, FI 80 with you,nnd ibn Father. 


ACT 1. SCENE II. 


Bp. Noor, A v, lr. feet Mrs! 4 5 here iro 


But one Friend (a (as they 2ay) deſires to peak 
A word or two, cold with you: n do <a veel 


Tour felf this froſty morning? - 


Amd. What ha you 

To do to ask, I pray you? 1 am cold, - 
Pup. It ſeems you are hot, good Mrs. Ab. 5 
3 You lye; I am as as Ice is, feel a" 


Amd. — 5 wr 3 


of \ 7 


id and Nei hdr, 


p, Nay, ding with ha' 2 d NY fs. ; 3 am urs it 
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| KNlippery 
1 ingot married one firſt, and have been ba 
lt be had had s mind eo't. But-you Men, 
| Fie on Mrs. Amdrey, can you vind 
| T your eart to ney 
Ad. You are Ui 
| Pity o ime? the angry Gaby 
unter 
- Hil. put on th Hat, I look for no Lebe. 
Where's th Maſ 


| With the Pifture of De air 


4 


2 You he? ring with me: 


2h 


0 meant you all the Knavery, 
wh rather tha hy wool do's married to you, - 
Choſe to be wedded to the Gallows firſt. 
Aud. L 1 was 2 dillembler z be ld. 


terchant t. the Froſt. He might - 
ug d after, 


Ou. - 


Hil. Pr'y thee 


th. 


Find out my Captain 1 
V Paddington — 5 


Vor Captain 
He may ſeek long e 


p. Fes, 816 
That I wi 


Awd. What, Pup 


Hil. Sweet Fs 


Ne th a take that for thy 

ums ; and t t ins; 
bh elſe. Hie thee JET, 5 

ul look to Mrs. 6 the while? 


(Tale _"— TUB. 


it: ſeems, _ 


Puppy £ me Bulls 
3 jeer A orgy vow 


are 4 fawey: R.. 
O you miſtake! 2 not as you mean. 


Meant you not Knavery ? Puppy. No, not. 5 


er? 


Bug 44 e 
run after "gy and tell *un 
at the Red Lyon - 
Let un ak. 


5 


3 e 4 


This Chanon has a brave pate of his own. 


A ſhaven pate] and a rig 
This was his plot! I follow Captain 
We robb'd in St. Jobn's Wood ; P m 
I laugh to think what a fine Fool's 

CY this wiſe Conſtable, in pricki 
This Captain Thums to his Neighbours: 


41 The Tip ro Nets vr We pref 


t monger, 


ng out 


arty, he is gone 


a tall 


Rae Nu con again ec. | 


Hard was no ſubtle device to get a ; Wench. 


x; vaith! . 


tother Hoſe? 
Nger they have 


you ſhall fe 


Ko 


% An 15 nth B. 


And leap into it to ſave himſelf from kan ging; 5 
Tou talk of a Bride-ale, here was a Bride ale broke 
P the nick. Well: I muſt yet diſpatch this _ | 
| To mine own Maſter, the young Squire, and then 
My task is done. Gen woman! I have in ſort 
Done you ſome wrong, but now TI do you nN 
Ican: It's true, you are a proper Woman; Þ 
Hut to be caſt away on ſuch a Clown · pipe "AY 
As Clay; methinks your Friends are not ſo wiſe. * | 
As Nature __ have made em; Well, go dt 5 
There's better Fortune coming towards yau, - 
An yon do not dejeft it. Take a Vool's _ e 
Counſel, and do not ſtand i your own light. 
It may prove better than you think for: Look you! 
Ard. Alas, Sir, what ist you would ha me do? 
ud ſain do all for the belt, f I knew how. 
Hil. Forſake not wh d torn when tis offered you z 
Fair Miſtris Awdrey 's your Name, I take i it. 
Amd. No Miſtris, 4 * Name 1 55 Awdrey 
Hl. Well, o it: is, theres a bo young Squire, 
The Blood of atten, "Tub and Tripoh ——— 
Aud. Squire Tub, you mean? 1 know him: be 
knows me too. | 
Hil He is in love with your and more, he's mad, 
for you. 4 
Aud. I, ſo he wo] wid me: in his Wits, I think. ; 
But he's too fine for me and has a Lad 
; Tub to his Mather; « n wp comes þ f „ 


ACT 5 SCENE w. F 


| Tab, Hite, ane. e 
: Tub. u are a Governo 4. I 1 oh 8 5 fo | Cy 
On mY 1 54 you? . 4 | 
* do not _ when yo. are vel, 1 think: 


Fo ; rw You'td : 


2 r gy 4 4 
UTE 3 


4 FR TUB. 
2 Y auld 7 the © Calf with the white Faces: sir, 


I 3 2 her for you ates ee on nate 
Tub; Quietneſs, Hilts, and hear no ore of it, 
Hil. No more of it, quo 8 Id -, pan" 

if ſome on us had not heard K 


I tell 1 true pn a: 07 2 carry wiv vet 


1 
F #4 
* a N 


8 212% ny 8 — . A Spaniel, nk oy £658 
And ſcarce be ſpit i the Mouth fort. A 4554 Dog 
Deſerves, Sir, a good Bone, of a free Maſte: 
But, an your turns be ſerv d, the Devil a bit 
You care for a Man after, Cer à Lard of you p.7 
Like will to like, y-faith, quoth the ſcabb'd Squire 
To th man Knight, when both met in a Di 
Of butterd Viſh. * bad, there's ne er a good; 
And not a Barrel better Herring among — 9 . 
Tub. Nay, Hiltr! I pray thee grow not fi n 
Turn not the bad Cow after thy good Soap... 
Our Plot hath hitherto tane good effect : 
And ſhould it now be troubled or ſtopp d up, - 
*T would. prove the utter Ruin of my hopes. 
T N thee. haſte to-Pancridge, to the Wo 
i” him notice of dur good Succeſ; 

I im that all things be in readineſs. 
Fair Audrey and my ſelf will croſs the Fields 7 
The neareſt path. Hilts, make thou ſome. haſte 
And meet us on the way. Come, gentle Awdrey. EY 
Hil. Vaith, would I had a few more e on't ; 
An you ſay the word, ſend me to Jericho. 

Out · ce b a Man were a Poſt- horſe, I ha not known 
The like on't; yet, an he had kind words, 
_ *?Twould never irke un. = — — * 4 break 
His heart out i” theſe days, ; 
1 l. 


. ö With a Fox tail when es he's done And | 
| = 28 3 5 * ö | | | Tab Nay, 


* Fa „ 
2 $3 
5 x” 


” 7 1 


ew) — po 
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— — 


{2 1 have _ much e 


— 71 8. 
Tab, Why oe not o Wilts: hold thee; there are 


Crowns 


My Love beſtows on thee Gr thy Reward, 


If "Gold will pleaſe thee, all my Land ſhall FOR 
** to xecompence thy Merit. 
nt, keep, your Land, and your Gold too, 


Hil. 


Sir, Ee 
Seek neither=-nother of un. Learn to "TER 
More: you will know to ſpend that Zum you "ave 


Early enough : you are afſir'd of me. 


I love you t00'well to live o the ſpoil: _ 8 | 
For your own fake, were there were no worſe than I. 
| All is not Gold that lifters; II to Panoridge. 


Tub. See how his doth melt him into Tears ! 
An honeſt faithful Servant is a Jewel. 
Now th adventrons Squire hath time and leihe 
To ask bis .Awirey how ſhe do's, and heer 


A grateful anſwer from her. She not ſpeaks : 
 Hath the proud Tyrant Froſt uſury'd the Sear 


Of * Beau Nn in Love's fair Cheek ; 
Staining the Ro te Tinfture of her Blood 
With the dull Dye of blue congealing Cold ? 7 
No, ſure the Weather dares not ſo feſume 
To hurt an Object of her brightnels.” Let, 
The more I view her, ſhe buf looks fo, . wy 
Ha! gi me leave to ſearch this ee 


O now Thave it: Bride, I no- e 
The laſt 


Nighes Cold hath bred i ing you fuch horror : 
Of the aſſigned Bridegroom's Con imtion, 


Tue Kilborn Aon that Froft-bitten Marlez 


That lump ge: melting Cake of Ice; 


That tho N. ce hath almoſt Kjll'd thee. a | 
But I muſt do thee good, Wench, and refreſh thee. 


Awi. You are a merry Man, e 
u 0 


Tub. Thou 5 


At ale 1 5 4 ＋ 1 8. 3 
Tab. Thou fayeſt true, ſweet ha been too lack 


in Deeds. 


Ae Yet I was never 10 Graight lad to you, 


Ire. 
| Tab. Why, did yon ever loye me, gentle Awdrey ? 
” 3 Love you ? ? I cannot tell: 1 muſt 70 no e 
7 Tub. * en Kilborn, 4% i 3 
Tou muſt hate . 
Aud. It ſhall be for your ſake then. 
Tub. And for my fake ſhall yield 1 3 
e offers ts kiſs ber. 
- Aud. 4”; and fue, "Squire, ther two Words to 


Tab. What are hols . 74 558 8 

Aud. Nay, I cannot tell. . 
My Mother zaid, zure, if NED Og 

You'ld make me a Lad the firſt Week; and pat me 

In, I know not yi * 1 ow” 1 E -þ 

Aub. What" Was: 7 b 


3 
as: off 


dem, — — 
Tub. Troth. 1 „r wiſh: my 'Wench abtier Wit, 
But what ſhe wanteth there, — Face ſupplies. 
There is a pointed Luſtre in her Exe Xs 
Hath ſhot quite through me, and hath hit my heart 5 
And thence it is I firſt receiv'd:the Wound, 
That ranckles now, which only ſhe can cure. . 
Fain would I work iny el en this Conceĩt; 
But, being Fleſh, I cannot. I muſt love den. 
The naked truth is; and I will go on, 7 
Were it for nothing but to croſs my Rivals... 
date dtd Ti am now nde to * che; bas 


Ac * 


| TY En uri 


5 . 2 1 


| 5 * ante, Tub, 4100 
. : Bo. N. Y, doi « it quickly, Miles 7 why fit 


peak but his Name: wr ſecond ther a al. 1 
Met. What is his Name hh 
e Squire Tripoly or Tab. 3 
a thing 
- Met. Squire Tub, 1 do arreſt you 
1 the Queen's Majeſty's g Name, and al 1 the Council, 
_ Tab. Arreſt me, Varlet? | 
Pre. Keep the Peace, I charge: yo 
"8 ub, Are you there, Juſtice: Banu [2 Where's 
Sie. our Warrant? p 
e Warrant is directed here to me, 
8 the whole Table; wherefore I would . ou 
Be patient, Squire, and make good the Peace. 
ub. Well, at your W Tatieg lam wrong : : 
* Sirrah, what are you, have arreſted me? 


Pre. He is a Purs vant at . 22 1 T z | 
t elſe. 


8 


B. 81. 5 may Wb FI no Bail. It isa Warrants 
1 u ſpecial from tlie Council, and commands = =» 
Your perſonal appearance. Sir, your e ; 
I muſt require: And then deliver you, 1 
A Priſoner to this Officer, Squire Iubßz. 
I pray you to conceive of me no other, 1 

Than as your Friend and Neighbour. Let my Parton 
Be ſever'd from my Office in the Fact, 

And I am clear. Here, Purs yvant, receive bim 
Aae your Hands, and uſe him like a Gentleman, | ; 


3 33 

14 Tub.1 that you, Sie: : But TELE — I go dow f 
Pye. Nay, that muſt not be told you till 7 come 

Unto the place aſſign d by his Inſtructlons. AA 

Til be the Maiden's Convoy to her Fee l 

For this time, Squire VVV 
Tub. I thank you Mr. Pramble:- 

1 doubt or fear Ton will make her the kids: x 


To weigh your Juſtice in. Pray ye do me ri z ES 
And lead not her, at leaſt, out of the way. ra 3 


Ju uſtice is blind, and: having a ENG baton; 901 . 

he may be apt tom lip aſt de. EE 15 19k 5 
Pre, III fee to her. LAB, 
Tab. I ſee my „ Wocing wil not « thrive, Arreſted | 

As I had ſet n 5 up for a Wife! ; 

And being ſo fair for it as L warm Well, Form Un e, 

Thou art a blind Baud and a Beggar too, — ; 

To croſs me thus; and let my only Rival - IVE - 

| To get her from me: that's the ſpight of ſpig in | i 

But moſt I muſe at; is, that I, being none 

O th Court, am ſont for thither by the Council," | 1 

My H is not oft in ast RG Rue e 


e * VET: : LEY 


* 4 * * © 
£ - £4 * WES * 2 
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5 40980 11 


1 * OU mean wes 42 2 FE ora «Hare. 


me, t hunt ane thus, and make 
ttheſe doubles :: * 1% 5 
Fn” you mean no ſich thing as + you ſend about. 12 
Where's your Sweet · heart 1 1 marle } in ute 
Tab, h, Halts ? #540 hs | 
Hil, I know you of old! neter kalt ae a Crip 1 = 


Wil Selk, have: a Wenger 6 TRI 5 Jenn Sa 
. e e . 
or / e 5 bh AG <7. $4 £4 


6 54 ö x a 1 T * * ; : # 1 2 5 * 8 8 * 
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Met, Ds. _ wear, Friend? do you ſerve this C Gen- 


Ful. Rar then, Sir? what fl do? Poradventui | 


om: nay; int 5 that to you; Sir, {ay ? 
Met, Nay, pray you, Sit, I meant no harm in truth: 
But this good Gentleman is arreſted, Hil. How! . 
Say me that again. Tub. Nay, Baiket, never 1 2 ; 
I am arreſted here, upon Command 
From N en s Council; and I muſt obey... 
Met. You ſay, Sir, very true, you muſt of 
An honeſt Gentleman, in faith! E 
Hil. He muſt. 
Tub. But that which mall tormenteh me, 15 Is = this, 
That Juſtice Bramble hath got hence my 


' Hil. How? how? and by by a little grab, 
With the Badge 00 your Ann, Let's = what 
you are? 
Met. 1 — Sir, (pray you do not look 0 e 
A Furs yvunt. > NF F 


Hil, A Fum yvant? Your Name, sir 6H 7M 

Met. My Name, Sir —— 

"Hi... What ist? ſpeak? Met. alis aue, 
And Juſtice Preamble's Clerk. 8 

Tub. What ſays he? Hil. Pray you, * 
Let us alone. You are a Purs'yvant ? 

Aer. Eon Fu, Sir, would 1 'wight never «fie From 


Lis hey a | ant yvant 3 my win. - 
Hil. Ha! and who made vou ; ofe? tel true, or . 
my Will 
Shall make 28 nothing inſtantly-' »Met, Put . 
Your frightful Blade, and your nin 03 Tg: 
And hal tell you all. LAT 
Hlil. Speak then the truth, LL 
25 the pray len Jak I by benen 
t. My Maſter, Ju ce Bram W Ah your 
£55 - Maſter, — p The 


With Mrs, Awdrey, the H1 


— 


=: Ng 74 Tu 8. 3 


be S0 1 coming on this way, 


nn 5 bag 


Made me 2 I ay She — [ag mie W 
To areſt him; ſo that bt get the Is "1 
With whom he is gone to — to the Vicar 
Not to her Father's. This was the Device, + 
Which I beſeech you do not tell my Maſter,  _ 
Tub. O 5 well, Basket, let him riſeq 
And for. my free Eſcape forge. ſome Excuſe. 
i bo to Paddington t acquaint old Te 
ith the whole buſineſs, and ſo ſtop the 3 
Hil. Well, bleſs mo I do wiſh thee Grace to ke 
Thy Maſter's Secrets better, or be hang d. 
* I thank you for ydur one Admonitiom 
51 you, let me call you Godfather hereafter. 
125 your Godſon Aſetaphor, I promiſe 5 5180 


10 keep my Maſter's Privities ſeal d os 
1 the Vallies o my truſt; lock d cloſe for ever; 
| Or let me be truſs'd Wk Tyburn ſhortly. - 


Fil. Thine own W a or r n Cots 
. wo y 
— 2 2. 3 3 {3 1 $i: Es ITS 3 12 5 3 * 


III. — 1. 


Tops Clench, Medley, To:Pan, Seilen, c 


Tar. JAſſion = me, was ever Man thus ctoſrd? 
All things run Arfie-V erfie, up-ſide down. 
| Hig! Conftable! Now by our Lady o mne 
I had rather. be mark d out Tom Scabinger,„ 
nd with a Shovel make clean the eee 
Than have this Office of a Conſtable, 
And a High Conſtable! The higher Cha ge 
It brings more Trouble, more exation with. Mien 
N dundun good 3 vize me what to 7 : 
3- * 


36 en of. TUB. 


"How we ſhall bear us in this Huy and W 
We canot find the Captain; no ſich Man 
Lodg d at the Lion, nor came thither hurt. 

The 1 we ha ſpent in privy arch: 

And by that means the Bride-Ale is deferr d; 

The Bride, ſhe's left alone in Puppy's Charge; 

The Bridegroom goes under a pair of see, 

And held of all as a reſpected Perſon. 

How ſhould we buſtle forward ? Gi ſome Counſel, 

Ho to beſtir our ſtumps i theſe croſs ways. _ 
Cle. Faith, Goſſip Turf2,you have, you — 49 e 

To comprehend all ſuch às are defpected: 

Now would I make another privy ſearch 

1 this Town, and then you have rarer two 

owns. 

Med. Maſters, take heed, ler s not vic too many': 
One's enough to ſtay the Hangman's Stomach. | dba, 
There is John Clay, who is yvound already, © 
A proper Man: A Tile-man by his Trade: TY 
A Man, as one would zay, moulded in Clay: 
As Tpruce as any Neighbours Child among your. 
And he (you zee) is taken on Conſpition, 

And two or three (hey "Zay) what call v em? 

Zuch as the eee = Coram nobis 

Grant (I forget their Names, you ha many on em, 

Mr. High Conſtable, they come to you.) 

I ha' it at my tongues end — Conney-boroughs, 

To bring him ſtraight avore the e 
Tur. O you mean Warrens, Neighbour, do you not? 
Med.” I, I, thick ſame! you know un well enough. 
Tur. Too well too well wou d I had never Huy 

We e. Vreeholders cannot 358 in quiet 

But every hour new purcepts, Hues and „% 

Put us to Requ iſitions night and day: 

What ſhud a Man zay, ſhud we leave the 1 

iy am 110 i danger oy "EY as much e . : 


; 24 


As he was rotba on; I, and pay his W 

If I ſhould vollow it, all the good cheer - 

That was provided for the Wedding: hide" 

Is ſpoil'd and loſt. Oh, there are two vat 0 

A zindging by the vire : Now by St. Tomy, 55 
Too good to eat, but on a Wedding -day; 55 
And then a Gooſe will bid you all, Come ent me. 
Zun Clay, Zun Clay, (for I muſt call thee ſo) 

Be of good comfort; take my Muckinder | | 
And 3 thine Eyes: If che beeſt true and roneſt 5 
And if hou: find'ft thy Conſcience clear vrom it, 5 

Pluck up a good heart, we'll do well enough. 
If not, confeſs a. truths name. But in faith, 
1 durſt be ſworn upon all boly Books 
Jobn Clay would ne ler commit a een 
On his own bead, 
Clay. No, truth is my. righ btful Judge: 
I have kept my hands here - hence go Evil ſpeaking, 
0 and Slandering; and my tongue from Stealing, 
He do not live this day, can ſay, Jobe . 
I ha? zeen thee, but in the way of Fab. | | 
- Pan, Faith, eee Me . ” I durſt his bur 
roug 
| He would not A a true 8 in | the e... 
2 I take the Town to concord, where I dwell, 
All born be my witneſs, if I were not 


Begot i in Baſhfuleſs, brought up in Shamefac'dneſs = - 


Let un bring a Dog but to my Vace that can 
Zay I ha' beat un, and without a wult: 2 
Or but a'Cat will ſwear upon a Book, 

I have as much as zet a vier her Tail, | 
And I'll give him or-her'a Crown for N 


Blut to gie out, and zay, I have robb d a Captain! | 


Receive me at the latter Day, if! 

Eer thought of any ſuch matter, or conla mind! TON 
. 0 John, you are come 'of 100 ol Per- : 

ſonage . 1 5 


5 Wl 
* 
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I think my Gollip Clench, and Mr. T 
Both think you would 14 "tempt no Fi 0 matter d 
Ni. But how unhap r. comes to paſs - : 
| [ 'on 15 Wedding ay! mercy 5 5 
; id a 125 N the H. 2 a 1 as | 
Neigtibour Fan, you are the Third Jurrow, _ 
254. D'ogenes Scriben, you my learned Writer 
Make out a new purcept-— Lord, for thy Goodneſs e, 
F, had forgot my Daughter all this while; 
The idle Knaye hath brought no News from her. 
Here comes the ſneaking Puppy 4 what's the News? | 
My heart! my heart! I fear all is not well, 75 
Something's maps, 98 wp ip come wit ut her. 


A CT II. SC E] N 'E * 


Pup: D. Tue. - 1 
Pig, O rher's my Maſter? my Naſt? my | 


Tur. Th Maſter? what would ve n 
6 thy Maſter, Man? > = Lars 
There's thy Maſter. =” USC att 
"Ni ur. What's the matter, Puppy 2 _ 
Pup. Oh Maſter! oh ek py RE) by Maſter! > 
F 0 What ſay ſt thou to thy Maſter or thy Dame} 


bn Clay! Job Clay! 
, Oh, Toro! Jas Cit Jy 


Med. Luck grant he bring not News, be ſhall be 


#(r it 


. The Word! forfend, I wt it is not kh el... 
ay. Oh Lord! oh me! what ſhall do 5 or 71 15 
Bo Qh John Cy! Job ly! Joby Clyt 


hat e ver I was born I will not. ta t 
| 15 If 1 n Kilborn,, EC. 2 by 


. Tur. What of wil "= bw 5 


14 4+ it i +} 


Speak, Pp what of him? | Pet b 3 that; [= 
Pup. H ug loft . . 
5 For luck fake ſpeak, Puppy, what tae bo ? | 

" Awdrey, 2 Awarey ! ro 

D. B. T Wat of my Daughter 259 "Ap 

Pup. 1 tell you, 4wdrey----do you . me? 

| Audrey ſweet Maſter ! Audrey, my dear Dame>—— _ 
Tur. mo is he? What's become of ber, 1 pray 85 

Ly thee? on, 
- Pap. Oh, the Serving man! the Serving- man! the 
| Serving man! 

| Tar. What talk” chou of the Serving man; where's ; 
Aug? 

Fup. Gone with the Serving man, gone with the 
: Serving man. 
D. Tar. Good Puppy, whither is ſhe gone Vith fine 5 
Pup. I cannot te : he bad me bring you word 

The Captain lay at the Lion, and before : 

I came again, Audrey was gone with the Serving man; q | 

I tell you, Awdrey's run away with the Serving man. 

Tur. Od ſocks, my Woman, what ſhall we do now? 
D. Tur. Now, ſo you help not, Man, I know not, I. 

Tur. This was your TO 0 Maids: 'T a. 19 - 
ont, | 

Six Maids to vollow ou, and not leave one 

To wait upo your aughter | I Zaid Pride 1 85 

Would be Signs one day her old v!pence; Wife. 
Med, What of Fobn Clay, Ball uppy © 2 - 
Pup. He hath loſt —— 

Med. His Life for Velony. TT lh 
No, his Wife by Villainy. 5 = 
Tur, Now Villains both! 0 that ſame Bus and Oh 

Oh Neighbours'! oh that curſed Serving- man! 

O Mail | O Wife! N Clay, where s he? 

cb fol mi = 

How ! fled for fear, zay. re > will he flip us now? 


Ve. that are Suteties mult require un out. 
| L Ds Hor 


— 8 5 | | - | , : 1 : 4 5 
40. 5 4 Tale of 4 . 1 B. KA. „ 
© } 3 & > / = N * ö » 


How ſhall we do to find the Serving: man? 
Cocks bodikins! we muſt. not loſe Foby Clays © 
Andrey, my Daughter Audrey too] let us Zend 
To all the Towns, and zeek her; but alas, 
b The Hue and Cry, that mult be look d unto. 


| | 2 1 | : : ' 5 | f | 7 NF 77 |; ; 


Tub. XK 7 Hat, in a paſſion, In:? 

| 3 - ; Tur, E Paik Squire Tub. 1 V 

0 Were never honeſt Varmers thus perplext? 

| Tub. Turfe, I am privy to thy deep Unreſt: 
The 775 of 5 forined rom an idle Plot, 

| | Caſt by a Suitor to your Daughter Audrey) 

| And thus much, Turfe, let me advertiſe you; 


Your Daughter Audrey met I on the way, 

With Juſtice Bramble in her Company; 

Who means to marry. her at Pancridge-Church, 

1 And there is Canon Hugh to meet them ready; _ 

9 Which to prevent, yon muſt not truſt delay; 

| But winged ſpeed muſt croſs their fly intent: 

| | Then hie thee, Tin fe, haſte to forbid the Banes, _ 

| Tur. Hath Juſtice Bramble got my Dapghter Audrey? 

= A little while ſhall he enjoy her, zure. Rs 

i But O, the Hue and Cry! that hinders me: 

I muſt purſue that, or negle& my Journey : 

= Fl een leave all, and with the patient Aſs, 

|þ The over-laden Aſs, throw off my Burden, 

| Ang caſt mine Office; pluck in my large Ears 

HBetimes, left ſome diſ judge em to be Horns: 

Ss: TI] leave to beat it on the broken hoof, 

| And eaſe my Paſterns. III no more High Conſtables. 

uy Tub. 1 cannot chuſe but ſmile to ſee thee trouble 

; With fuch a bald half-hatch'd Circumſtance ! 


The 


n - a 2 
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The Ca tain was not robb'd, as is reported; 5 5 


To break the Marriage with the Tileman Clay. - . 


The Hue and Cry was meerly Counterfeit : 
The rather may you judge it to be ſuch, - 

| Becauſe the Bridegroom was deſcrib'd to be 
One of the Thie ves firſt in the N 5 * 
Which, how far tis from him, your ſelyes may gueſs : 
Twas Juſtice Bramble's vetch to got the Wench, _ 

Jur. And is this true, Squire Iub ? 
N Believe me, Tu 2 18 3 
As a Squire: or leſs, a Gentleman. . 

: Tir. 1 take my Office back, and my Authority, 
Upon your Worſhip's Words. Neighbours, I.am 
High Conſtable again: where's my Zon Clay? 
He ſhall be Zon yet, Wife, your Meat by leiſure ; 
Draw hack d at 
D. Tur. That's done already, Man. 

Tur. PII break this Marriage off: and afterward, 
She ſhall be given to her firſt betrotdd 00 
Look to the Meat, Wife, look well to the roaſt, 

Tub. I'll follow him aloof to ſee the Event. 

Pup, Dame, Miſtreſs, though I do not turn the 


pn, 3 0 „ 
I hope yet the Pigs Head. 
D. Tur. Come up, Jack-ſauce; _ _ 
It ſhall be ſery'd in to you. | 
Pap. Now nil SERVIER ⁵ oi Ge a 
But a Reward // 
D. im. i, vd SR 
For an unmannerly Puppy : Will you comm. 
And vetch more to the Vier, Mr. Balls? 
Pup. I Wood to the Vier: 1 ſhall piſs it out firſt; 
You think to make me e'en your Ox or Als, _ 
Or any thing. Though I cannot right my felt _ 
On you, III ſure revenge me on your Meat. 


* 
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Ln N 2 ib, Po Martin, Wiſe, Puppy. 
Dol MA s to Kentiſt-Towte we are est at 


But by the way we eandot meet the Squire: 
Nor by e can we hear of him. 
Here is Turf#s Houſe, the Father of the Maid. 
Lach. Fe be the Streets are firew'd wich 
"a - 
And here bath been a Wedding, Wiſpe, it Sits? 
Pray Heaven this Bridal be not 'for my gon? 
F Martin, knock : knock quickly : Hot for ef. 
thoughts  miſgive me, I am in ſuck a ö 
"Av Who the Honſe here? 
Wikre Doors and Walls 
Dole Rk Ne Touts, 1 
Fol. J ask then, who's within F 
1 0 Not you that are without. 
; Fl. Look Forth, and ſp ex 
Into the Street here. Come before my Lady. 
Pup, Before my Lady! Lord have 1 upon n me: 
Tf I do come before her, ſhe will ſee 
The handſom'ſt Man in all the Town, pardee! 
Now ſtand I vore her, what zaith Fever the 
* Lady. Sirrah, whoſe Man are you? 

Pup. Madam, my Maſter 2. 

Lach. Add bt Maſter? | | 
Pup. What you tread on, Madam, . 
Lady. I tread on an od Turfſmmme. 
Pup. That Turfe's my Maſter. 
Lit A merry Fellow! what” : thy Name * 

| Pap. Ball P uppy 

They call me at home: abroad Hamibal bur 


Lady. 


Lady. Came bither, [nl i hs, wesen. 
«7 7 you. got a ee e 2 

He's the firſt Str * Low. Jah. To ws 

He is ſo, and fuck. 9 * — AE el if 
Pup. Help, help, goo e in time: 
Inftcad of Mills — Colſtaves come; inſtead. of 
' Spears, with Spitsz © - | 
Four Slices {a ſerve for flicing Swords, to fwe me and oy 

ALad> a bees Ben eit Hiiher als by te, 
pe N . baye og 5 _ Tore. to 
f vide. 5 


1 Toſs 1 b. them, 25 
2 Te Heg an now, what Noiſe i this with you, 


Pup, Oh Dame! er, I o the. kitchen! arm, 
Arm, for my ſafety; if you love your Ball - 
Here is a ſtrange thing call'd a Lady, a Mad- dame: 
And a Device of hers, yelept. her Woman; 
Have plotted on me in the King's ROO. 
To fteal me from my ſelf, and cut me in hal 
To make pne Valentine to ſerve em both; 9 . 
5 hs for my ri ht-ſide, that my left-hand loves. 

D. Tur. So ſaucy Puppy? to uſe no more Reverence 
y Lady and her Velvet-GoOũ -en? | 
Ay. Turfe s Wife, rebuke him not: 25 [Tos Man 
e pleaſe W 
ith his Conceit. Hold: there are _ old Nobles, 
Jo make thee merrier yet, half-Valentine. „ 
Pup. I thank you, rig t-fide: could my left as much, 
Tom make me a Man of parks 1 | 
2 


5 


Lach. Dido mal make that i or vin will forber; 

Here Dido wiſpe, there's for your Hlamibals ?! 

He is your Country-man as well as Valentins. 
Viſ. Here, Mr, Hannibal, my 0 . 

For her poor Woman Wiſpe. 

- Pup. Brave Carthage Queen 
And- ſuch was Dido: I will ever be e 
17 mpion to her, who Funo is to the. 
| ur. Your Ladyſhip is very welcome here. - 
Pleaſe you, ood Madam, to go near the Houſe. 

Lady. | Tor * a 4 I come thus far to ſeek thy 

usban | 
Having ſome Buſineſs to impart unto him. „ 
Is he at home? D. Tur. O no, and't ſhall iel you; | 
He 1s poſted hence to Pancridge, with a witnels, 

Young Juſtice Bramble has kept level coyl 
Hes | 1n our Quarters, ſtole away our Danghter, 

And Mr. Turfe's run after, as he can, 

To ſtop le Kee: if it will be ſtopp'd. ' 
Ful Madem, theſe N are not much amiſs. 

For if the Juſtice have the Maid in keep, 
You need not fear the Marriage of your Son. 
Lady. That ſomewhat eaſeth my ſuſpicious Breaſt. 
Tell me, Turfe's Wife, when was my Son with Awdrey ? 
How long is' t ſince you ſaw him at your Houſe? 

Fup. Dame, let me take this Rump out of mow | 

Mouth, | 

D. Tor. What mean you by that, sir? ; 

Pup. p and Tale's all one, 1 
Pat Fear: uſe a Reverence for my 1 7 — 

T would not zay Sur-reverence, the Tale 
Out o' your Mouth, but rather take the Rump. 
D. Tur. A well- bred- Youth! and vall of Fayour 
2/9 FORTS; - 

"Bn What might they 2a plan 1 were gone, if 1 : 
Not weigh'd my Words? his Puppy is a Vool! 
o_ Honibals s an Aſs; he hath no Breeding: | 5 3 

05 


* 


Tu. 


No, Lady gay, you ſhall not zay. 13 
That 9, Lady entine Puppy, was ſo wacky, FOE 
In Speech to fail, as © name a Tail, 1 
Be as be may be, vore a fair Lady. 


Lady. Leave jeſting ; ; tell us when you fe fo our ur Son 


Pup. Marry, it is two Hours ago. 
Lach. Sin you ſaw him? _ 


Pup. You might have ſeen. kim wo, * f you tu ; 


look d up; bo e 
For it ſhin'd as bri jk as day. .. "Faſt: 1 e 
Lady. Mean my 2 
Pup. Your Sun, and our Sun." are FUR. not-all one? 
Lady. Fool, thou miſtak ſtʒ I ask d thee for my Son! 
Pup. I had thought there had been no more ns 
than 88 
I know not what you Ladies have, or may have, . | 
Fol. Did'ft thou ne&er hear my 1 53 had a Son? 


A 


Pup. She may have Ent s but 707 a oſs unleſs | 


| She mean preciſely, 51 55 ub, her 

He was here now, and brought my Maſter word, 
That Juſtice Bramble had got Mrs. Andrey. 
But whither he be gone, here's none can tell. 

Lady. Martin, 1 Bol er at this . Diſcourſe ; 

The Fool i it ſcems tells true; my Son the Squire 
Was doubtleſs here this oa, For the March, 
Ell ſmother what I think, and ſtaying here, 
Attend the Sequel of this ftrange e 
Turfe's Wife, my People and I will trouble thee... 


Uutil we hear {old _ of thy Husband. F * 


The rather for my party alentine, , 


F 


ACT II SCENE VI 


Toe, Avirg, Clench, Melly, kn, n 
Tur. 
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- Ovet this Juſtice * 


Cot * ee 


And a High Conftable : next our St. Georg 
Who reſcued rhe King's 
Above Prince Artbur. 

Cle. Or our Shoreditch Duke. 


Aed. Or Pancridge Ea 
Fun. Or Bevis, or Sir 
Who were Hi 


* . 


Dangheer, 1 wil 


Cle. One o => — mw, 


Med. The t'other o 
Tur. Jon ſhall work it 


for me, i ae, 
an 1 ON yon, Sir, 


Into a 
1 Over my 


Seri. 


farvick call 


1 
$7 


A Roman Story of a Petty- {or oftatle, - 


That had a Dà 
Like Mrs. Awdrey 
And how her Fa 
Gainſt 
And Juſtice of Aſhze 
Tu. That, that, 
A learned — — is a Chronic e! 
IJ can tell you 
A thouſand of Great R 
All the High Conſtables 


Juſtice 


Ze ki” 


Tur. That was their place: 
ey were no more. 


Scri. Dictator and | 
Were both the ſame. 5 
Med. High Conſtable was more we 
He laid Dick Tator | 
Nun. Dick Toter | 6.6 - 
H' was one 0 che 1 8 65 the Gy T ha 


| o un: 


by the heels. 


High Conttable © 


And he did zet un 1 the Stocks 71 : 


His Name Vadian, and a cunning Toter. 


Conſtables - 
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1 11 4 1 A 47 
<6 Was ever thus poſted off? 
That ſhould have ra nn; 1 Haben ene "ay 1 

Yet (by bad Fortune) am poſſeſt of none | 


I went to Church to have been wed to Clay 

Then Squire Tub he ſeiz d me on the oy 
And thought to ha had me; but . aim: 

And Juſtice Bramble (neareſt of the three 

Was well nigh married to me; when by chance, 

In ruſh'd my Father, and broke off Wel dance. 

Nr. J, Girl, there's neer 2 Juſtice on em all 

Shall teach the Conſtable: to guard his own's 

| Let's back to Nentiſb Torn, and here make merry; | 

Theſe News wall be glad tidings to my Wife: _- 

Thou EINER Hay, my Wench. hat word ſhall 5 

He's found by this time; ſuve, or. as he” g frown'd : : 

The Wedding-dinner will be fpoil'd: make haſte. | 

And. Hus OW they fay, grow ren hag but thin 


are ſown. Eby os 
I care not who it be, fo I have nue 


Tar. 1? Kaen 257 — hal Jn wons 


oi Mane, out on mg! what ſhall I ds then? 
* N 1 Mes, N dream on Proper Men. 


ACT II. SCENE VI 


Hugh, 


| Preamble, Hetaphor. / | 
05 Fo Bone Deus ! have you ſeen the like? | 
Here was Hodge, hold thine Ear fir T 


2 


wwilſt 1 ſtrike. 

Body o* me, how came this ear about 8 
Pre. I know not Chanon, but it falls out l 

Nor can I make conjecture by the Circumſtance 

Of theſe Events; it was 1 | 


Being 


<1 1 of 2 Tu 2. 


12 come. 110 uc s 4 5 1 rs 91 . If; 


O Prieſt ! had but thy flow. delivery. - 771 oY 
Been nimble, and th Y dared Latin Ton . 
But run the Forms: o'er with that ſwift f 


5 As had been requiſite, all had been . 
Aab. Whar ould | have been, that. never brd 
pe 2t! thus N ſee the old Adage med, « 77 

85 0 inter you can gueſs the reſt... 1 

: 1 fall between the Cup and Lip +: | 

And thoug ig touch, you are. not ſure to drink, 

You lack'd Fortune, we had done our nr : 

Give a 75 Fortune, throw him i the Sea. 
The properer Man, the worſe luck: Sta Fi times 


5 Tempus. edax---In time the ſtately Ox, 5 

„„ hee” Cound, Ds come too . No 
| u Aa 55 will run Four: ner out of 
| breat 


; 34 6h R 
. : OB OS CL ff OT IG n . * 29 18 


W. 


1 Pars yrant 2 would wore, or 2 pu ie, 


vant 1 Yn + . 
But 1 55 never * vaunt 1 8 0 an b . | 
I had, ſin yo! were my Godfathers and Galois, 
And ga me that Nick- name. | 
Es Pre What's now the matter? 8 1 
Aer. Nay, tis no matter, I ha ; wh fi Fi beaten: 
High. * 5 i become 0 the Squire, and thy Pri- 


Ort * 1 Fe 


| Met. The Lina ol Blood run 0 dees from my | 
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Some five or fix, I had whip'd *em all, like 
In Lent, and hurl'd em into Hoblers-bole 4 


4% N 
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Can ſpeak what Rule the Squire hath kept with me. 5 
Pre. I pray thee, Miles, relate the manner how ? 


et. Be't known, unto you by theſe Preſents then 


That I Miles Metaphor your Worlhip's Clerk 


Have een been beaten to an Allegor x,, 
By multitude of Hands. Had they been but tos 1 


Or the next Ditch : I had crack d all their Coltards, 5 


As nimbly as a Squirrel will crack Nuts 
And flouriſhed like to Hereules the Porter © 


Like Bees about a Hive, Crows about Carrion; - 


Flies about Sweetmeats; nay, like Watemm ö; 


About a Fare: then was poor Metaphor 75 
Glad to * up the Honour of the da. 
To quit his Charge to them, and run awỹ/̃̃ 


Jo ſave his Life, only to tell this News. 


Hugh. How indirettly all things have falln out} = . 


I cannot chuſe but wonder what they were 
Reſcued your Rival from the keep of Mile: 7 


But moſt of all, I cannot well digeſt 


The manner how our. Purpoſe came to Turfe: -.. 


Pre, Miles, 1 will ſee that all thy Hurts be droſt. | 


* 


With ſuch a new and well - laid Stratagem, 
As never yet Four Ears did hear a finer, 


As for the Squire's Eſcape, it matters not: 
We have by this means diſappointed him _. 


+ 
2 
= N 


And that was all the main 1 aimed at. - 


But Chanon Hugh, now muſter up thy Wits; CS 
And call thy thoughts into the Conſiſtor . 
Search all the ſecret corners of thy Cap; os. 


To find another queint deviſed drift, _ 
To diſappoint her Marriage with this Clays  _ 
Do that, and Vl reward thee jovially. 


wil Well ſaid, Magifer Juſtice 1 fit you not 


Call me with 


[ly, Bos, Fur, Sus atg; Sacetdot.-. | 


Pre. 1 - 


+ 
Q 2 I 
SO.» 
<8: \ 


” + 7% TUB. 


Fre. 1 hear there's Comfort i in : thy Words et, 
. 

T0 truſt thy Regulars, and ſay no more. 
Met. III "follow too. And if the dapper Prieſt | 

Be but as cunni 150 point in his Device, 

As I was in my my Maſter Preamble 

Will ſtalk, as led b dhe oſe with theſe new Promiſes, 

_ farted with Suppoſes of fine Hopes. hs Fe: 


ACT HI. SCENE VII 


8 D. Ine La Tub, Pot Martin, dvirey, run. f 
Tur. V. ELL, Madam, 1 may thank the Squire 


your Son : 

For, but for 10 I had been overaracles; „„ 
D. Tur. Now Heaven's Bleſſin og ht upon his heart : 

We are beholden to him, ande adam. 

Lady. But can day not reſolve me where he is? 
Nor abont what his Purpoſes were bent? 
Tur. Madam, they no whit were concerning me: 
And therefore was 1 leſs inquiſitive. 

Lady. F air Maid, in faith, ſpeak truth, and not 
- diflemble: 
Do's he not often come and viſ t you? 2 | 
Awd. His Worthip now and Om; pleaſe you, takes | 
ains 10 
To ſee 55 Father and Mother : but, for me, 
I know my ſelf too mean for his high thoughts - 
To ſtoop at, more than asking a light Queſtion, 
To make him merry, or to paſs his time. 

Lady. A ſober Maid! call for my Woman, Marth 

"Pol; 39 28 and her half Valentine ha ve ply d 


| With cotireſ e of the Bride-Cake- yy the Bowl, 
- As the 1 is laid a-while, Lady. Olet her _ REA 0 


4 will atk der to Canterbury in the interim; z | 
And To make art Faremel, un: Taft and ay * 


i rſh your Duni n 
I wiſh your ug! er Joy. 
Tur, Thanks to your Lad whit: 

Where is Fobn Clay — ? have you fn bim ye 5 5 
D. Tur, No, ds has hid himſelf pak of _ 1 8 
For fear o the Hue and Try. 74 
- ws What, walks that Shadow: te 

Avore un ſtill? Puppy, go ſeek*un out; 

Search all the Corners that he haunts unto; - 

And call un forth. We'll once more to the Fe SM 
And try our Vortunes. Luck, Son Fs, 7 
wien . . e the wiſe Men all of Finsbury . 

here wiſe Men ſhould be; ; at the Ale and 
| Bride - Cake. 
1 Wes this Couple had their Deſtiny, 
Or to be aug d, or married out o e % 5 
[Epter the Neighbours ” Turks, 
| Man cannot 8 t the mount'nance of an Egg-ſhell | 
To ſtay his Stomach. © Vaith, vor mine own part., 

I have zup d up lo much Broth as would haye cover'd 
A Leg o Beef o'er head and ears i the Porridge- pot; 

And Set I cannot ſuſſifie wild Nature. | 
Would they were once diſpatch'd, we might to oy 
am with Child of a huge Stomach, and . 
Till by ſome honeſt Midwife-piece of Beet - 

I be deliver'd of it: I muſt go now, 
And hunt out for this Kilbon Calf, ie 2 
W hom where to find, 1 know' not, not which way. 5 


III. SCENE I. 


” Chanon Hugh like Captain Thus. . T3 them, 
-— * Us as a Beg 0 in a kings Diſguiſe, 
| we 


Or an old Cro ell 8 with a May- 
" pol, - Comes 


| 72 4 Tate 1 4 us. 


Colmes Chanon Hugh: accoutred as you ſeo 
* Diſguis'd, Soldado like: Mark his Device: 


mm The Chanon is, that Captain Thams was —_ 


Theſe bloody Scars upon my Face are Wounds: 3 
This Scarf upon mine Arm ſhews my late hurts: IE 
And thus am 1 to gull the Conſtabſ GJ. 
Now- __ among you for a Manat Arms, 

EOS + y 7 leave, which of you is one — | 

Tur. Sir, I am Turfe, if you would ſpeak with me. 
Hugh, With thee, Turfe, if thou beeſt High Conſtable. 
Tur. I am both Turfe, Sir, and High Conſtable. 
© Hugh, ah Turfe or 1 255 High or Low Ton” 

= able, 
Know, I was once a Captain at St. Subetdus; - 
And paſling croſs the ways over the Country 

= paſſing betwixt this and 4 er * 
Was by a Crew of Clowns robb d, bobb'd, and ou, | 

No ſooner had I got my Wounds bound webs 
But with much pain I weng to the next Juftice, 
One Mr. Nan here at Aaribone 

And here a Warrant i is, which he hath directed 

For you, one Turfe; if your Name be Toby ny” 

Who have let fall (they ſay) the Hue and Gy: 

And you ſhall anſwer it afore the Juſtice. 1 
Tur. Heaven and Hell, Dogs, Devils, what! is this? 
Neighbours, was ever Conſtable thus ee 3 

What ſhall we do“: 
ed. Faith, all go N our ſelves: 

I brow we other way to ſcape the Law. 

s, News, O News —— —© 
7% wo at haſt rhou found out Clay e 
8 Sir, the News is, that I cannot find him. 
Hugh. Why do you dally, you damn'd Ruſlet-Coat ? 
You eaſant, nay, you Clown, you Conſtable ; _ 
See that you bring forth the ſuſpected Part 2 
Or by mine Honour (which I won in Fiel 
* 1 make FO pay for it afore the Juſtice, - 
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Tur. Fie, 7 Q Wife, Im now in a gar pickle. 
He that was moſt ſuſpected is not found 
And which now makes me think he did the e 
He thus abſents him, and dares not be ſeen... 
Captain, my 25 will plead for m. 
Wife, I muſt eds, whom the Devil DENY 8 
Pray for me, ile and n Tay for me. 
FA 5. TII lead is" way : thus is the Match 5 off; : 
And if my Plot ſucceed, as I ee Uo : 
My Captainſbip: ſhall colt him Pays a Crown. 
[They go ont. 
* Tar. So, we habe brought” our Eggs to a fair 
” Market. 
Out on that Villain Clay; Would be do a Robbery 2 
I'll neer truſt ſmooth- fac d Tileman for his ſabke. 
Avd. Mother, the {till Sow eats up all the Draffe. ” 


| They go out. 

Pup. Thus is my Maſter, Toby Twfe, t e. 5 tern 
Of all the painful a ventures now in Print. TEE 5 
I never could hope better of this Match: „ 


This Bride-Ale : For the night before to a, 5 
(Which is within Man's Memory, I take 85 

At the Report of it an Ox did peak, 
Who dy'd ſoon after: A Cow loſt her Calf: . 
The Bell. wether was flea'd for't: a fat Hog 45 
Was ſing'd, and waſh d, and ſhaven all over; to 
Look ug y gainſt this day: the Ducks they Pad, . 
The Hen too cackled: at the Noiſe whereo ; 
A Drake was ſeen to dance a headleſs round 
The Gooſe was cut i' the head to hear it too: 

Brave Chant-it-clear, his noble Heart was done: 
His Comb was cut: and two or three o his Wives, 
Or faireſt Concubines had their Necks broke 
E'er they would zee this Da 'z3 tO 1 the verven 4 
Heart of a Beaſt, the very Pig, the P 17 5 
This very Morning, as he was a roaſting, . 
Cry'd out his Eyes, and * 2 ſhow, as he nod, : 


1 
5 88 : 
f ME 
1 * 
* e 
W 


- + 
F — 3 


Es bit in-two the bir 2 Meld M i 
There ſhall no B be this difina ny 4 


ola was 1 5 Morning robb'd here in the Wood ; 
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And zure, 1 think, if T had not got bis Tongue © 
Between Teeth and eat it, he had ſpoke" 5. 1 i 
Well, I will in and cry too; neve 11 Jens 

Crying until our Maids may drive à Buck © 


| With my wth ears 10 the 18 Waſhing: da ” I : x; 


2 2 11 nnn ES me 


Act W. 2 * 


1; Preanble, High, Tafe,, Meta =_ 
K. EEP 5 * thoſe Fellows | 5 TIM TY none o come | 


| pus the High Conſtable, the Man of Raze 


And the Queen's Captain, the brave Ma 


: ak ne by ny Turfe, the'Cauſe why yo 1 bi dns in ; 


Before me by my Warrant, but unſpecified 
Is this; 41 pier you mark it 17 9 5 
Here is 2 Gentleman, and, as it ſeems, * vo 
Both of good Birth, Fair Speech, and TY 
876 for your part, 2 Man of good Report, 550 
FCtedit, abe and of fair Bemeans, Wan . 


259 by Authority, High Conſtable ; 


Are, notwithſtanding, touch'd in this Com i = 
Of being careleſs in the Hue and Cry. Pls ” i, 12 5 

i cannot chaſe but grieve a Soldier's 100 

And I am 1550 for your Neglect, 

Heing wy Neighbour: This is all I obj ject, 

A is not all: 1 can alege rb more, 
108 Ae rge him for 1 eee 3 
Goes Mr, Jo ultice, gr me leave to Soi 


| Nas laintiff. Let nat Nei 5 TIN 4 7 


- Make h kim Fa, or Rang on e 


5 4 wa | 


4 Tok . TUB. 55 


Dre. Sir, I dare uſe no partiality : 
Odzect then what you pleaſe, ſo it be truth. 
Hugh. This more: and which 1 11 ne n he can 4 


— anſwer, 
| Beſides his letting fall the Hue and y 5 
He doth protect the Man charg d wil the Felony, 5 
And keeps him hid, I hear, within his Houſe, | 5 
Becauſe he i is affied unto his nn. oo on. 
Tur. I do defie un, fo ſhall ſhe do to. 
I pray your Worſhip” s Favour le me have hearing, 
I do convels, twas told me ſuch a Velony, _ 
And t not diſgriev d me a little, when 'twas told me, 
Vor I was going to Church to marry Awdr 1 
And who ſhould marry her but this ver 7 Gn, * 
Who was charg'd to be the chief Thief o un . 
Now I (the Halter ſtick me if I tell 8 
Your Worſhips any Leazins) did fore-think un : 
The trueſt Man, till he waz run away. 1 
I thought, I had had un as zure as in a Zaw- pit, . 
Or i' mine Oven: Nay, i the Town. pound. 
I was 2a ſure o un, IId ha gin my Life tor un, 
Till he did ſtart. But now I zee "uh guilry, . 
As var as I can look at un. Would you 4 more? 
A Tes I will have, Sir, what the Law will 
give me. | 
You ve 8, od word to ſee him ſafe forth-comingz 
I challenge that: but that is forfeited ; 
Beſide, your careleſsneſs in the purſuit, 

” Argues your flackneſs, and negle& of bury, | 
Which ought to be puniſh'd with Severity. | 
Fre. = ſpeaks but Reaſon, Turf e. Bring forth the 

Man, 5 
And you are quit: But otherwiſe your word 
Binds you to make me amends for all his 10 
And think your ſelf be- friended, 3 he take it, 
Without a farther Suit or goin to Law. lg 7 
9 to a n 2 Tae, 1 WE. 


. 
7 
7 7 


r 
A — — 2 — 4 23 => bo 
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_ 


36 4 e. 
The Law is coſtly, and will draw on Charge. 


Fdurſcore and five pound, I ask, beſides 


| 5 85 the Countrey : Know e Pugh, 
Wo give youg Diſchar 2.10 ee for 2 


It's argu gent of thy ines ne 


5 
\ 


Tur. Yes, I do 8 I, yurſt mun vee a Returney, 
And then make Legs to my great Man o Law. 
0 be o' my counſel, and take trouble-vees, ; * 

et zay nothing vor me, but deviſe. F. 


14 al the ſtrict means, to ranſackle, me o m moneg. 
Peſt mh 8 prick the throats o' un. I T% ROW dun 
45 well az 


What would you ha me do? what woul 


Hug. Ms the reſtitution of 1 my money; 
And will not bate one penny o the ſum: 


waz i their Bellies, and brou is up th = 
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Amendment 10 my hurts; my pain and e 

Are laſs epoygh for me, Sit, iq fit down with; 

T'll 20 it 00 Four Worthip; what you award me, 
take; and gi” him a general Releaſe. 


Pre, _ 3 ſay y qu now, neigbbour Tſe? ? Ty in 


F n a Ty ur Worſhips hitterment, hab. nab. 


ſhall have 3 chance e tne dee fd, | hope, let en 
e'en run: And 


Pre. Faith, then TI pray you, *cquſe he is my neigh 


To take a Vilaced pound, and give him day. 
Hug. 85 Valentine s day, I. will, this very 4. 


Before Sun-fet ; Bond is forfeit elſe, 
Tur. Where e ha it paid? 


Faith, I am a ſtranger 


5% f. r of Pancras ? Tur. Yes, we who not + 
l make him my 8 to receive it, 


Pre. WE f you p 0 end Metaphor, my Clerk. 
And Tur EY commend thy willipgneſs; . 


Ir But my e hal be my zelf Ri; 


G oY 


| Gaod Mr: Mos: give my Wife this T0 * 

ad do but whiſper it into her Hand: 

She knows. it well enow )-bid her, by chat, 

eliver you the two zeal d aps o Silver, 
That lie ? the corner o the Cup- board, hand 
At my bed-ſjde, they're . r "did a t 5 
And brin —_ to your Maſter. | 85 1 

Met. If I prove not 5 

As juſt a Carrier as my Friend. * Long. __ 
Then call me his Curtall, change my name of * 
Jo Guile's, Files, Pile's, Bile's, or the fouleſt name 
You can deviſe, to cramb with, for Ale. 


Hug. Come hither, AHiles, bring by that Token too, „ 


Fair Audrey); ſay, her Father ſent for her: ä 
Say, Clay is found, and waits at 1 Ont, 
| ha 855 pe to oo g ar in 185 5 TY 
or, (by this means) Miles t to t 
| Thy aſter muſt to Avdrey maria be. 5 
| But not a word but mum: 59 get thee | one; 
Be wary of thy Charge, and keep it cloſe, 110 5 
Me, 0 ſuper-dainty Chanon Vicar 1 in ee 
Make no delay, Miles, but away... 
49 the Wench? C 
ow, Sir, 1 ſee you meant but het 1 
And, 1 that buſineſs calls me hence away, [6 
© would not leave you till the Sun 5 lower. . i 
But, Mr. Juſtice, one Word, Sir, with 19 i 
By the ſame token, is your r Miſtris ſent for 5 45» 
| bi Metaphor, your Clerk as from her 1 ; Bo ö 
n 


ha, w when ſhe comes, I'll marry her to . 
witting to this Turfe, who ſhall attend | 
Me at the Parſonage: this was my Plot: 
be 8 now "make good y ; 1 e 25 

uarę u my leave. 
"Fre. ur pe] Captain. ö 1210 mes > Neon 


fe, 
as {egy to be a ſober eee 


1 44% 


* 1 
r 


= off 


THY TUB. 


But this Diſtreſs hath ſomewhat ſtirr'd his Patience. 
And Men, you know, in ſuch Extremities, e 
Apt not chimGelves 6 to points of Courteſie; 5 


I'm glad you ha made this end. 
Tur. Tou ſtood my Friend: TY 
on 


I thank your Juſtice-worſh 5 pray yo 


Prezent anon at tendri 
And zee me have a Diſc 
1 your Law Quiblins, 1 


an: SS FE 
7 Be : 
4-8 Y®.. , 
"x4 * 
7 8 FE 5 a 7 : 8 * . TE — 
: LTH 4 $91 5. 3 
F n o 


The 5 0 E *. E dete. 
1 ed 9, Clan, Pr, Soriben, 6 
Id. Indeed oy is a woundy | 0 i in by mes, 


Sir, | 
And a main 197 850 ery, an a Man knew hers . 
To vind it. Golf res Name, T'lI tell you; 
Was Band. In Shittle, and a Weaver he was, 
And it did fit his Craft: for ſo his Sbittle 3 
Went in, and in ſtill; this way, and then tat Way. 
And che nam'd me In-and-In Medlay : which ſerves | 
A Joyner's Craft, bycauſe that we do By, 5 
Things in and in, in our Work. But 1 am ay” 
Architedonicus Profeſſor rather: 
That is (as one wonld zay) an Architect. 5 
Que. As I am a Varrier and «Viſlciry.; 
Horſe· Smith 05 . "ug the 2 Town 
Leach ——— | 5 
Med. Yes undy 
5 „ EE, 
Cu. Ay ran ade Stale or 


* give a ſhrewd gueſs, bei it Man « or Beall. 


"3 ** 'd an Ale · wife once that * the Sages, z TED 
Worſe 


” A/ 4 5. 


works than fler Horſes, without rowel 
My God-phere was 4; ele or 
(You 


One Ra/ 155 4 ol abi Peace. 1 
EA f ee, ir 
Fan. Mine SY mer Greek, Font Ti r. 775 
I Tinkey, ® 92280 A 1. of Holes; 


o left me Me % his Heir, | —- 
25 But What To yours, TT: 
- Vaith, 1 cannot tell, 
if 115 were kytiind or no. . bits 10 TY 


A kyrſin 4 3 that he leſt me, e e g 5 
A mighty learned Man, bu t pelt poor. a 
Vor h had no Houſe, ſave an id Tab, to dwell W 
1 vind that in Records s) and till he tutt'd it 3 
the Wind's Teeth, as t blew on his Backſide, 
And there a would lie routing one at other, 1 l 
A Week ſometimes. ho „ 
Med. Thence came, X Tale of a Tub . 
And the virſt Tale of a Tub, old D'o 155. 5 
Sͤcri. That was ayore Sir "Peter Tub or his Th | 
Eu I, of the Squire their Son, Iripdy Tab. 
Cle.” The Squire 1s à fine Gentleman ! © 
Med, He is more: 
A Gentleman and a half; almoſt a Eni D ; 
Within zix inches: that? s his true W 
Cle, zure you! can gage un. 
Aed. to a ſtreak, or eis; . 
I know his D'ameters and W 15 | 
A Knight is fix Diametets, and a Squire 1 
Is vive, and Some more: I know't 'E hls 
And Sk le of Man, I have upo my Rule here FE 
The juſt perportions of a Knight, a Squire; 
With a tame Juſtice, .or an O cer ram ant, 
Upo the Bench, from the High Conſtable 
Down to the Headboroug h, of Aiden, 3 
ay PAY n o' the kene. God) fave un 


4 
Fan. Why, Be 


0 % as 


— — —— ee ewe ao — 


t ; 
he 
3 
? 1 
3 1 * eas 
fs PE Ak 
1 Bs : 


The Chanon Hugh, nor 4 the Conſtable: 


@- 4 Tale of a 1B. 
Bg.. Wg Jou can tell as by: the Squire, e. 


Whence he ig call d a Conſtable, and whaffore, 3 
Aed. No, that's a Book caſe: Scriben can on chat” 7 


That's Writin , find Reading, and e 


Seri. Two V 
ning and Slaple. 8 2 Conſtable: Eine >, 


As we'd lay, a Bold or ſta ay for theKi 


n 
Cle. All Eonſtables are truly Fobn's I 1 king 
Whate er their Names are, be they Jom o r Rager. 
Aed. And all are ſworn as Vingars o* one Hand, 
To hold 8 gainſt the breach o the Peace; 


The High Conſtable i is the "Oak as one we would ay, 


The hold-faſt o the reſt. „ 
Pan, Pray luck he ſpee d | 


Well i the balinefs benveen Cape tan Thame | TRE 7. 


And him. Med. III warrant un for a Groat; 1 

I have his meaſures here in Rithmetique, 
How he ſhould bear un ſelf in all the Lines. 

1212 FIC 8 Office: 1 88 18 un out. 1 | BY 75 


A C1 Pi T \ X 
. Bus . wh 1 


Tab. I L Ts, how do'ſt thou like « 0 7 this our | 
good day's work? . 
Hil. Sp god een ne er a whit, 2s neer the 5 t. ; 
Tub. Shall we to Pancridge or to Kentiſh-Town, Hilts 48 
_ Hil. Let Kentiſh Town or Pancridge come to us, 
If either will: Iwill go home again. 
Tub. Faith, Bastet, our.ſucceſs hath been but . 


w 
F 5 
4 * 


And nothing proſpers that we 74975 'P 


For we can neither meet with Clay nor Awdrey, . 


115 ary, n Me that wander in ſtrange Woo, 3h 


ws 4 


1 . 


1 
. 
. 8 


And loſe dur aeg in e 10 tows we ck 
Hil. This was becauſe we roſe on the wrong ſte: : 
Fl as I am now here, juſt in the mid way 
P11 zet my Sword on the Pommel, and that _ 
The pou valls to, we'll take: whether it be 
tiſh-Town, the Church, or home again. . 
6. Stay, ſtay thy. bands here's Juſtice Gramble's | 
b Clerk, [Enter "4-H | 
The unlucky Hare hath eroſt us all this day. 5 
I ſtand aſide whilſt thou pump ſt out of him 
His Buſineſs, Hilts; and how he's no employed. 
Eil. Let me alone, III uſe him in his kind. 
Met. Oh res Pad-borſs, Pack-horle, or a Poſt 
"its et | 
| To bear me on his Neck, "it Back, e or bie 1 
I am as weary wich running as a Mill-borſe. Ay. | 
That hath led the Mill once, twice, thrice about, 
1 the breath hath been out of his _—_ TS. 
. on up upon a Pannier, a Pannel, 
or to ſay truth, a very Pack- S 
- Tillall my Honey were turn d into Gall, HY 
And Il could fit in the Seat no longer: 
On the Legs of a Lackey now, or a Ben 
Who is he Surbater of a Clerk-currant, 
And the Confounder of his treſsleſs dormant 1 
But who have we here, juſt in the nick? 
Ell, I am neither nick, nor in the nick: 9 1222 ä 
You lye, Sir Metaphor. + 
Met, Lye? how? Bly Lye, 8 
[He friker op bis bees 
Aet. I lye not yet i my throat. * 7 ppl 
Hil. Thou ly'ſt of the rt 
Doſt thou know me?: e ee e a8 4 
Met. Les, I did know you too late. V 
Fil. What is my Name, then 
Aſet. Basket. Hil. Basket? what Mood ured arts Ef 
0 ORR Batket, the a Cr 3 
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I ſhould — * of the . — 25 Mater. f 
Hi. Great is . Patience, to forbear thee FRAY 
Thou Scrape-hill ndrel, and thou ſeum of 2 

Uncivil, orenge · taw ny coated Clerk: 

Thou cam ſt but half”: a thing into the World, 93 

And waſt made up of Fatches, Parings, eren: 1 
Thou, that when laſt thou wert put out of Service, 

Travellea fi to Hampfiead-beath on an Ab. Ne ne eſaay, 

Where thou didſt ſtand ſiæ Weeks the Jack of Lent, 

For Boys to hurl three throws a penny at thee, 

To wy 2 77 a Purls : ſeal e 1 this bold. bright — 

This Sword ſhall ſhred the as anal unto the Grave 

As minc'd Meat for a Pye. Ell ſet thee in Earth 

Il, fave thy Head a 157 Right · arm at . 


IT keep thy Hat off, while I queſtion thee 


What ? 2 ? and whither thou wert going no 


| With a Face ready to break our with Buſineſs * 


And tell me truly, leſt I daſh't in pieces. 
et. Then, Basket, Fe thy Smiter up, and 2 5 
I dare not tell the truth to a drawn Sward. 

Hil. Tis N ſtand up, ear without: Fear 
Met. I know not what. they mean; but Conſable 
Tin e 

| Sends here his Key for Mone ys in his Cubbard, 
| Which he muſt pay the Captain that was robb'd 
This Morning. Smell you nothing: 1 5 
- Hil, No, not : 

Thy Breeches yet are honeſt. 5 

Met. As my Mouth _ 

Do you not ſmell a Rat? 1 tell you a 5 

I think all's Knavery: For the Chanon whiſ ro 

Me in the Ear, when Twfe had gin me his 

By the ſame token to bring Mrs. Audrey, 
as ſent tor at * to * ohn Clay 


Which were oppreſt with a dark 3 


"A Tut * « TUB 8. 


nens which is indeed to get the Wench 
Forth for my Maſter, who is to be married 
far her comes there: The Chanon 3 ET 
„ and all there, to diſpatch the Matter; 
Now, on m life, - is ö the Chanon s Plot! 5 
5 I have heard all th 1 DH 
Wilt thou be true, and III reward thee „ 
To make me happy in my Miſtreſs Andrey? 2 
Ut. Your Worlhip ſhall diſpoſe of Me 
Thro all his Parts, een from the ſole o t bo, | 
To the Crown o the Foot, to manage of your Service. 
Tub. Then do thy Meſſag to — Mikkel Turfe, 
Tell her thy 2 5 bring t e Money hither, 
And likewiſe take young Audrey to 12 Charge: :; 
Which done, here, Metaphor, we will od, 
And intercept thee. And e thy Rew * 
Tou two ſhall ſhare the Money, I be 41 Maid: . 
If any take Offence, III make all good. „ 
575 1 ſhall I have ar far Money Sir in faith? Sic. 
on my Squire · ſnip thou: and m Land. 
3 Then, if I make not, Sir, the clenl il feuſ 
et her hither, and be then as ; careful RET © 
Jo keep her for you, as t were for my ſelf, 
DN 0 es knees, and pray that honeſt Afle 
9 his Neck ver he get oe ny Mes | 


ACT IV. SCENE II. 


| Tub, Eee, 
Tub. N AKE haſte, then : we will wait hers thy | 


return. 
This luck unlook d for hath reviy'd my hopes, 


In happy time we linger d on the wa 4 
4 12 meet Unlc — of a better { ind, __ 


' 


Which e of my 


When once we have her in potion, Goverout. 


Dy 


. 
Y 2 fs 
T 
mo * * — * 


Hil. This heartleſs: Fellow; — to o Serving, men; | 


5 Stain of all Liveries ; what Fear makes him do! 
How ſordid, wretched and unworthy COW s * + I 


his Maſters Secrets, ope the Cloſet 5 18 $A 


Ol his Devices, force the fooli Julie, 9 


5 n, my our Tore, plotting. of his own: 
e im t j 15 8 oY wy W 
Tub. So ee! I have it; 3 


5 And 1. f *twill prove a Tk to twit the (ig EY 
ut 


* 1 that this Poor: e Cr) ould 

ot 4 5 . e Fs 5 * 
And meerly ont: of fear ©: ap Bs $17.9 75 +3 ; 
: \ Tub, And hope of Money, be LY Sr We Z 4 % Py. : 
Awaliant Man ill nibble at that Bait, 


il. Who, but a Fool, will refuſe Money TER . 


Tub, And 2 by 1e goad chance,. Pray * 


a If he ers empty nel, let 44 count 
To go back empty-headed; I'll not leave hi 
So much of Brain in's Pate, with nga. ineger, 


| To be ſeryd in for. Sauce to a Calves 


Tub, Thou ſerv'ſt him rightly, Hilts. 

_Hit;-FIL ſeal as much : 
With my Hand, as I dare ſay now wich my owe 3 
But if you get the Laſs from 9 
What will you do with her? 

Tub, We'll think o that 


* 
* % 2 
F X FIGS: 
* 8 = 1 
F : a 2 
* 


Ex lache, PH 


oh fee we traſt you, Mr. Metaphor. 
With Mrs. ve” Tag you, uſe .. wel, 


1 1 4 | oh 45 Th 5 


As 2 3 ſhould be us d Fot my ban, 

I do. incline a little to the S ehen 3 
170 e have been of a Coat 1 had one like yours r 

ill it did play me ſuch à ſleeveleſs Errand, þ 

As Thad W where to put mine Arms in. 
And then I threw it off. Pray you, go before we 
Serving: man Nike, and ſee that your Noſe drop 666. 
As for Example; you ſhall ſee me: Mark, 
How I go a- bs r: ſo do you, Sweet * 
She for her own part, is a Woman cares not 
What Man can do unto her in the way ___ + 5 
Of Honeſty and good Manners, 80 farewell 
Fair Mrs. Audrey: Farewell, Mr. Miles, „ 
I have brought yon thus far onward o your way: 8 
1 muſt go back now to make clean the Rooms, 
Mes - 0 good. Lady has been. Pray you command "= 


Is 7 PTA Clays and bid him bear up ftiff. 
let, Thank you, good Hawibal Poor © I ſhall . 
The leg of your Commands with the N Vs 
5 Of diſpatch preſently. 
Pup. Farewell, fine Metaphor, © 8 
Met. Come, gentle Miftreſs, willy vol pleaſe to N 
Amd. I love not to be led: Id go alone. | 
Met. Let 5 the Mouſe of my good, | Meaning 


Be ſap = 7 the Trap of your Suſpl lern | 3 ; 77 

To loſe the Tail there, either of her Truth, | 

Or ſwallow d by the Cat of Miſconſttuction. 15 
Ad. You are too o finical for me; ſpeak. dan, gi 


SCENE 5 


* Tab, aue, Ele naue, 220 Pol- Martin. - 
| I them. | 


JELCOME ann on vd 3 5 
. Von 


% ee Tun 


You ſha 1 with me; in faith deny me "TH 
I cannot brook the Ab lee Miſtreſs, 
” wt 18 Squire Tub, as mine own Mo 


I am not Ts Sat mowing, You'll be flown | 
Pad er be fledg'd. 75 Haſt thou the Money, "Mc? 
Met. Here 155 two Bags, theres Fifty Pound in each. 
Tub. Nay, Audrey, "po offeſs you for this time ; 
175 rake That Coin between you, and divide it. 

8 Sweeting, give me now the leave _ 
lenge Love and Marriage at your Hands. 

| — Now, out upon you, are, you not and 

What will my Lady fay? In faith, I think 
She'was at yn Hoũſè: : and 1 think ſhe ask'd for you; 
And I think ſhe hit me i th teeth with you, 
 Fthank her Ladyſhip : and I think ſhe means 
Not to go hence till the has found you. How ſa 2? 
Iub. Was then my Lady DARE at FOO? oule ? 
Let's haye a word aſide. 14 7 
. Yes, twenty words. * 
Lady. Tis ſtrange, a Motion, but 1 know not what, | 
Comer in my mind, to leave the way to 3 | 
And turn to Kentiſh-Town again my Journe 
And ſee my Son, Pol- Martin, wit his Awadr rey: 
| Er Whitey we left her at her Father's Houſe : 
3 And hath he thence remov d her in ſuch haſte! 
| What ſhall I do? Shall I ſpeak fair or chide? * 
= - Pol. Madam, your worthy. Son with dutious Care 
i {49 Can govern his Affections: rather thin 
Break off their Conference ſome other way, 
SE: Pretending Ignorance of what you k nu -/ /p. 
3 Tub. And this all, fair Andrey: I am thine. 
=_— Lady. Mine you were: once, though: nay now 
= | your own, = 
Hl. "lis my Lady! my Lady! | 
Alet. Is this my Lady bright ? 


Maden, your: took me now a kitle tard . ke 


T. 8 
La. At Prayers I think vou were! What, fo te: 


Vvout 
Of late, that you will ſhrive you to all Confeſſors 
Lou meet by chance! Come, go with me, good Squire, 
And leave your Linnen: I Have now a buſineſs, ” 
And of! = moms to impart unto you. 
Tub. Madam, I pray you, ſpare me but ai hou 3 : 
Pleaſe you to 0 l before, I ollow you. | 
Lady, It muſt be now, my buſineſs lies this way. 
Tub. will not an hour hence, Madam, excuſe me? 
Lady. *Squire, theſe Excuſes argue more'your Guilt, 
| You have ſome new Device now to N 
Which the 7185 Tileman ſcarce will thank ou for, 
| What? will you go? 1 
Tub. I ha tane a charge upon | 
To ſee this Maid conducted to 1 hes N e 
Who, with the Chanon Aer, ſtays her at ban 
To > fe her married to the ſame John Clay, © 105 © 
Lach. Tis very well: but, Squire, take you no re; 
Il end Pol-Martix with her for that Of . 
You ſhall along with me; it is decreed.” 
Tub, I have a little buſineſs with a Fend. Madam: 1 


Lach. That Friend ſhall tay for you, or you for 3 


| him . 
Fol. Martin, dae the Maiden to your by are: . . 
Commend me to her Father. VF 
Aub. I will follow you. j 
« Lady. Tut, ol not me of following, 
In FH but ſpeak a word. 
dy. No whi ering. you var np your TY 
Al ny our Ed too palpab A Saule b | 
And think 15 meanly ? fall upon 4 Cow hard pF 5 
Yon know my mind, Come, Vil to Twf#s Hou 
And ſee for Dido and our Valentine. 
| Fol. Martin _ to your charge, In look to mine. : 
fa ey all go out but Pol- 
Tel T ſmile to think, after ſo many Proffers 
"EC. Thi 


Martin and Awdrey. 1 1 


5 ß . ˙ . OE re yen ea no 2a — < = 
o 


_ This Maid- hath ua 3 now hot fall to met 
" Thar I ſhould have her in my a 
*Lwere but a mad trick to-make the Eſſay, 
And j jump a Match with her immediate 7 3 
| *She's fair and handſome; and ſhe's rich hong 
Both time and place miniſter fair occaſion,  _ 
Have at it then: Fair Lady, can you love? pk 
e Hake nh oo. l 
Pol, A To: which Women uſe. . 5 : 
Aud. If t be a Toy, it's 9950 to lo wia 
Pol. We will not ſtand diſcourſing of the Toy : 1 
The way is ſhort, pleaſe you to 1 't, Miſtreſs ? os 
Amd. If you do mean to ſtand ſo long upon it, 
1. Pra you let me give it a ſhort cut, Sir. 
Pol. It's thus, fair Maid : are you * g n, 
Amd. you are diſpos'd to * 
Fal. Are you to grant? | 
Aud Nay, now | ſee you are. Ache 4 indeed, a 
Pol. I. ſee the Wench wants but a little Wit; 


1 755 


* A that Defect her Wealth may well ſupply : 


In plain terms, tell me, will you have have me Audrey : 
Aud. In as plain terms, I tell you who would ha me. 
"by Clay would ha' me, but he hath too hard hands; 
like not him: Beſides, he is a Thief. 

And Juſtice;Bramble, he would fain ha catch'd mes; 

But the young Squire, he, rather than his Life, 

Would ha' me yet; and make me a Lady, he ſays, 

And be my Knight, to do me true Knight's I 

Be fore his Lady Mother. Can yon make me 

A Lady, would I ha' you? Fol. I can gi you 

A Silken Gown, and a Rich Petticoat: 

And a French Hood. All Fools love to be brave wa 

| 0 her W 5 I WY. eit . 
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ACTIV. SCENE. 


Lab, 5. rufe hire Tub; Hitt, Puppy, c 


Lach. ND, as 1 told the! ſhe was intercepted 4 
7 By the Squire, here, my Son, and a 
bold Ruffian, 5 | 4 
His Many who: ſafely would have carried ber 11 
Unto her Father, and the Chanon Hugh ;/ 15 
But for more care of the Security, 

My Huiſher hath her now in his grave hen ; 
D. Tur, Now, on my Faith and Hol : we are 
Beholden to your Worſhip. She's a Girl, 1 2 

4 fooliſh Girl, and ſoon may tempted be: 
But if this day ' paſs well once oer her head, 
III wiſh her Galt to her ſelf. For I have ben 
A very Mother to her, though I ſay it. : 
Tub. Madam, tis late, and Puncridge is 7 your ways 
I think your Ladyſhip forgets your ſelf. 
Lach. Your mind runs much on Eni. W al, 
young Squire, 
The black Or never trod yet 0 your foot: 1 
Theſe idle Phant ſies will forſake you one; . 
Come, Mrs. Turfe, will you go take a walk” 
Over the Fields to Pancridge, to your Husband 
D. Tur. Madam, I had been there an err ago, 
But that T waited on my Man Ball Puppy. 
What,. Ball, 3 think the idle Slouch-. ores 
Be fall' aſleep i the Barn, he ſtays ſo long. . 
| Satrin, 3 1 the Name of Ve vet-Sattan, Dane! 
il! O the Devil is! ins e Fn 7 
Help help, a Legion——$pirit-Legion 
Is in the Barn! in every Straw-a Devil. | 
"Di Tar, Why doſt thou n Ny m 2 Speak, 
gs - what ails thee ?_ 1 
7 3 : F 3 Fr By, ur 
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Of Doctor Fauſtus ! Spirits are in the Barn. 


he is — ug] right I warrant. Pap. As ever 
Held Fle the + tr handled ire-fork rather: 
* They have put me in 4 feet pickle; Dame: 


* . 4 p - . 
"© I 33 
. ; 9 
| A » 1 
* 


Pup. My Names Ball Puppy, 1 11 * the bn 
Among the Straw-- O for a Croſs! a 1 
Of Friar Bacon, or a conjuring ſtick 


Tyb. How! Spirits in the Barn? Basket, go fres 
3 Sir, an you were my Maſter ten times over, 
Arid Squire to boot; I know, and e pardon 
e 8 
Send me mong Deriß ? 1 zee you love me not: | 
Hell be at their Game: I'll nat trouble them. 
Tub. Go ſee I warrant thee there's no ſich matter, 
Hil. An' they were G 13 1 805 matter. 
But Devils! No, 111 be t ns prong 
What is your warrant wort 2 Ill fee the rind : 
Set fire o the Barn, e er I come tllete. 
P. Tur. mow all 3 bleſs us, and if he be tet, 


But that my Lady Valentine ſells of Musk, 

1 ſhould be aſham'd to preſs into = Preſence. 
Lach. Basket, I with thee ſee N 1s the Tn 
Tub. Cones, d. go with me: III 12 0 u anch t 


ky) pecios, Maſter, you are not mad in⸗ 


[+ 
Toa will not 80 to Hell before our! rime 90 
Iub. Why art thou thus afraid? ook 2 | 


Fa No, 70 T— ⁊ͤ ts HuTbi er on , rn 

ops yout leave, FI come 15 "WE the B 
12 1 wilt 9 1 . with me? Tl 

Ther into The Barn? to whom, the pen 2 SET 

Ir th 8 9 hat there? to be for m mongſt u 

Ster for my Maſter, the High Con able, e 


1 d. the Hezdborôu let th © 
bs the the Barn Sith Ware fine ai; 


0 


2 J 5 ; : 
1 * 7 „ * 
* ' 1 5 5 7 


And ſet him i in the e Stocks Pal his ml nul * 4A 
Tis not for me, that am but Fleſh and Wood, 8 
To map 9 Mrs SEE: hot.” 55 
, ee, Tripoly, look w 18 t matter ? 
Tub. TT, Modem | 20 
Ell. Heaven protect my . ee nds > 
I tremble every. joynt till he be bac g 
Pup. Now; now, even now; N are tearing; him | 
Now are Ne toſſing of bis b and Arcs. 5 hug 
Like Loggets at a — I * Ito the hole, Nia 
i in, and look whether: he Lives or dies. 
il. 1 would got be! in iy: Maſter's Coat for thoy E 
. 


27 * 


Bp. 'Then it * and turn thy * 
2 the Devil! the Devil! the Dev 

. Hil, Where, Man, where? 

D. Tot Alas, that ever ms were bor, - 80 meer 


4 . msd r hath: un n in his hand, and te 1 2 * 


oe | the Collar, - ed eG et Ws 8 
1 * Is 8 e 
L Fobn Clay at Panorace, is ther £0. married. 
Tub. This = the Spirit revelFd:i? the Barn. 
Fp. The Devil he was: was this he was * 
Among the Wheat-ſtraw? had it been the Barley, 
I ſhould ha tane him for the Devil in drink; 
The Spirit of the Bride-Ale: But poor John, | 
Tame John of Clay, that ſticks about 1 fe Bun hole : 
Hil. If this be all your Devil, 1 would take 
n hand to conjure him: but Hell take wages 6 0 4 


If cer Lcome in a right aer ares abt, 008 
If can keep me out ont. e 


Tub. Well meant, Hilts. 
pin But how came Clay thus hid here i v the Straw, 
a News was . to you all he was at Par: ie, 


Wo 


4 Tale of 4 7 u A. 


nerd it? l 1 x 
uſtice Bronblt's 1 0 1 
| Madam: and by the fane IN 
| as other t t — , he had away my Daughter, 
ind two ſeal' of 4 nog . 
Lady. Where's 985 0 
5 ve = Pwr, e —.— 1 7 
1 was t now. 8 
E. Clo. 2 15 Hue — Cry paſt Wa 
E 12 Clay. L #134 
155 am I out of — tobe bangs * 
Tp . Hang'd, e, yes, ures unleſs = with the 
You \ uf ” 9 the ns of. your. own Gallows. | 
Clay, N ay, then all': well bearing your 3 


You ha brought Ne Paddington, le en ſtole home hae 
Ang 1 to hide me in the Barn e er ſincße. 
+ Pup. O wonderful! and News was brought us here, | 

Yo Vera at Paneridge ready to he married... 
* 12 aith, I neer was further than the Barn. 


aſte, Puppy. Call forth Mrs. Dido al, 4 
My Lady's Gentlewoman, tq her. — 1 


Fr C And call your ſelf forth, and a couple of Maids 

=. - To wait WE me: we are all undone }-,; . "A 

= 42 50 is undone] her fine young ben. w\ 
, is got away... | h l. 
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| | 125 y, Haſte, haſte, 45 Valentina 

1 P, Tu, And. Ab Cats. you aro. 0 

= i My Husband i is undone, by « a true Key, 15 1 4 . 
5 2 falſa Token: and my ſelfs un done, 


to parting with my Daughter, wha Il be matvied.. 
9 ae ne Hoy th that Tag 4 _ an n ah peer vor. 


Tub. Io they thee, good Fol Martin, few Co 4 


And faith in lech: get her but ſo dil ud, 

5 Chanon may not nom ber, and leave me "6h 
o plot the reſt ; I will expeQ&t — wht I 
1 You ſhall, Squire. I'll perform it with all car 

| 1 ps e her. * 

Amd. Is the Sa gone 5 


Pol. He ll meet us by and by, 2 be pere 
N by brave anon, as wage foes brot 


5 


£ 
5 


ACT: Now SCEN E I. 


Cinch, Helly, Pan, Seriben, Tub, Hite, L et 


PA 2 where the Queews High | Tonſtble l 


I vear they ha made un. away. 9 1 
d. No zure; Si Juftice - : 
ba not conzent to that. Hell zee un 1 


© Fan. He muſt, vor we can Wann FRO Oath 
We pn un go in there. 


5 
„ 


n Record! 37 ts 1 
The Cie opt Twelve at Haribow, ATT. 
Hed, Lou are right,:Doge! - + 
| ber down to a Minute, now tis a moſt youre, | 
Cle, Here comes Squire Tub, _ mM 'T 
Seri. And's Governour, Mr. Basket 


A, do you know u, à valiant wiſe vba 


Ny, & 
3 
I 
'S F „ 
* I 2 - . 
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ö 1 " 3 


5 ge pla a - . 


'The High Conſtable s Counſel — of 3 3 


Sn F gabe eg be M 


n 


e weer you Bo#'D 1 
H p . 


Tab. who the 

Ell, The wiſeſt Heads ©: the —_— 
Aſedlay the Joyner, Headborough of Iſlington, 135 
Pan of Belfezs, and Clanch the Leach e k 


tb, my M „loves all Men of Virtm, 
And longs (as one-would 2ay) till he be one on you- ; 
Cle. His Worſhip's welcun-to our Uo nr pt | 
Would t were wiſer for un. 4 0 
Dp. Here be ſome on us „„ 


i Are call'd the witty — . — Hundied. r 


Scri. And zomea Thouſand, when the MuTterday 


N lee G my Man a 18 An eh 


4 Yes make a 3 7 this Company? 
ox A Rae — Ni ; * 1 a 
With Vizards and fine „ - 9 nk 
Cle. A'Diſpuiſe, Neiglibour,: / 
Is the tre Mord : there: ie Mabe 
Medlay the Joyner, Hand In of: 
The onl Man at a Diſguiſelin A „ 
Tub. But who ſhall Write it? 2 4 A 5 
Hil. Scriben the great Writer. 
Seri. He Il dot alone Sir ʒ he will 8 aun, 
Thoug h he be a Joyner, in defi he calls it, 5 
He — be ſole Inwenter: In-and-Iu 


Draws with n Frojed, . mY 


+ 


n 


. 
. 54 5 1 
1 g © ** 12 
4 - 
5 * 
55 4 


It cannot cid be g le, by 
That's his ruligg 7 


Mr. Fand. 
Hol, I Tea do nothing, r 


N 772 — * 5 
Tub. Tal fave a e e 
5 = 11 1 ee WED 
u 


er 14 aer N F. 
ee He is treatable: - __ 35 7 FR x 
a 5 


e * 0 
ee „ 


{i Sa © 


4 . 7 
3. 


of 54 17 * 
If i lt Satte 
Waſh-houſe 7if need be) | 
1 a 2 Pedigree of Tabs. Tub. No, one | 
Will be eriotip! to note dur Nutze and Family: 125 
e Tub of Totten, and to Thew m — 
| „ F184 have it in Tub, Hull, 
At Tate Ca, my Lady Mother's Houlbz - 
My 7 Hools ingeod for ls 1 bed (x34 3 
might lee t ave Man 1 
I could ſay more Fer al? Invention, Sir 5 fs 
Comes by ds ees, and on the view of Narans, Fo 
s A worlx of t i, 5 
Which makes it is, 78 CONauc 90 | 28. 2 8 
Iub. You 25 bn ty Mr. Bb. * 
Tow. long ha you Aue Angie Med. Lines] fil - 
Joyn'd, c nd, ie in Wit, ſoftie vorty year.” 


tio! Bak „ 88 ou and walt 
gane — Pct 5 


And all the ot wm Nay: Sw en the Hall | 

| And taſte the E eee ry te em? 
1 t 'em ſee all th . 

| Win nbngos e ar 


an 57 at leaſt. 

t w1 AY 

vr ay, . bahnen it, Sire _ 
28 4 monſtro edlay-Wit W 

Tub. Spare for 8 coſt, Acer! in Boards rp Hoops, 


TRAP Y90 OP? 0 ner g Cooper 2 


"$3 


"3s 1 [208 : - 
* . 1 23 + Fe 10 # 
5 


1 of TUB. 


At London call Pitravins ;: Send for kim; , 


Or old John Haywood, call him to n 7 
2 wie , 


AC v. SCENE III. 


wa Tub, P. Tſe, aw, Poppy, viſe, Rasi, 1. 


0 here's the Squire! you. fli d us finely Spot | 
9 OR to your money wil 


But in = roof — this: W el, Dipoh, 
Tour Father, 22 Sir Peter, (reſt his Bones 
dere not ha S Bae 3 ane; 
| Ir 1 Mrs. Aude? 
| 1 not ſee em, 
| Nat Creature but the four Wikkmaſters 1 
| OF Finder) 53 dred, pen 9 der Gnas, 1 


wb ho, her, e loſt? „ 


5 


RM my fond Daughter loſt? [ar 0 5 too. 3 A 3 
Where is your Gentleman, n: 1 *. do. 
Thou haſt loſt thy 4wdrey, e 


lay. I ha loſt my Wirs, Fo s 
My little Wits, good Mother, I am \ Aire. 5 
Pup. And I have loſt my Miſtreſs Dido re, * 
Who: frowns- upon her Poppy, Hambal. ch, 

Tos! leſs on every fide ablick loſs! | 

\ Loſs o my Maſter! loſs of his Daughter! 1% 

Of Tun Friends, my Miſtreſs! * of W f 
What Cry is this? N U 97 

Tu. My Man ſpeaks of ſome loſs. © 4 
10 My ail is Hanks * i, dt b ty 


Tor, usl a, , are e you ive? 3 
IE 


Ws 


po 1 of q Le T uv B. 


fad you, were loſt. * 
re's Juſtice Brambls Clerk? 
Had he the Mage that I ſent for? D. Tur, * 
Two Hours ago, two Fifty Pounds in h x 
And Audrey too. 
Tur. Why Audrey? who ſent for her? 
; . Tur. You, Maſter Tie, the Fellow an 
I am cozen'd, robb/d; - undone: your Man's a Thic 5 
And run away with my Daughter, Mr. Bramble WR. 
an n ho = 
ly. Neighbour Tarfe, 
I can aſſure. you that your Daughter is „. 
But for the Monies, I know DET a 
Tur. My n a 7 Sy my 5 5 
She is my Money, Madam. Fre. I do wonder | 
Your Ladyſhip 88 to know any thing 
In theſe Affairs, Lady. Yes, Juſtice — ** 
I met the Maiden 7 the Finds) by 124 
T the Squire s Company, my Son: ho 
Lighted upon her, hunſelf belt can tell. | 
ub, I Merch ted her, as coming hither, 
To her Father, FER ſent for her by Males . 
9 17 Preamble's Clerk, And had your Ladyfhip 
ot hinderd it, I had paid fine Mr. Justice N 
For his young Warrant, and new . 
He ſery'd it by this Morning. . 
Tye. Know you that, Sir? __ " 
| . You told me, "Squire, a quite bcher OY 
But I believ'd you not, which made me ſend _ 
3 another way by my Pol. Aartin: 
And take my Journey back to Kentiſh-Town, „ 
Where we found John Clay hidden 7 the Barn, 
To ſcape the Hue and Gy : and here he is. . 
Tur. John Clay age, nay, then----ſet ck. e hop: 
Tha loſt no Daughter, nor no Money, Juſtice. | 
th 25 al pay. II look to you now, W 3 | 
ait 


5 1 ontie wall, ws 
Gram as 4 


8 on 1257 Joy, OE.” 
Can ay? 5 
e ears to ſee you, Jobs. | 
| 15 bat erg two vifty pounds I ha n for you: 
But no 1 ba 1 Fs rp, you ſhall pay undred. 
Run from Burroughs, Son . een be hang d. 
An you once ace your felf, Foby, i the Barn, 
9 no Daughter vor il who 1d verret "an? 
l Squire * tcl 


D-Tur. My Lady's 


Apa, 
Wet Devi Side yl Wa, a ody 
Durſt venture o un. . l 15 ff 


Ti. I am now reſoly'd ' 
Who ſhall ha e 5 Tw: Who 2 
Tur. He beſt deſerves he. 4 0 
Here comes the Vicar, Chanon Hug b, we h v vun 
288 arg wat 1 TO all come. round. 5 


© Cano „Bel. o. - 05 ? 
82 ſetapbor return d mY 
J Be All is turn d 4 4 He 
Here to.Confuſion : We ha loſt our Plot; on 
I fear my Man is run away with the Money, ä 
And Clay is found, in whom old Turfe is fare | 
'To fave his ſtake. 
Hag. What ſhall we do then en, Juſtice? 
Pre, The Bride was met i' the young dur ; hands ; 
Hug. And what's become of her? 


' Pre. None here can tell. 
Mt Was not my Mother 5 Man, blau vi 


vou? 


Et 2 2 72 — how do you 2 5 '5 


| 3 


y 4 8 B , 
* 
* of 7 7 £ * 
_ Lay. w 1 OBE x) Foes 25 * 
F . 8 0 
Married 3 to GE *% N * * 
# $ , OY 
4 * * * 9 1 
* f La 2 x 8 
g 8 ＋ * 


married. 


T. My Daughter Audrey married. 
And ſhe Tens 0 ig 
D. Tur. Nor her Father * 5 in e 
Lady. Whom hath ſhe married? . 
Tab, Your Pol-Martin, Madam. 
A Groom' was never dreamt of. . b n? 
Ich. That . ks Tufe, and a Gentleman I ha 


D. Tur. Nay, an he be 2 Gentleman, let her ſhift. 
Hug: She was ſo brave, I knew her not, [ ſwear 3 
And yet 1 married her by her oe n Name. 
But ſhe was fo diſguis d, ſo 23 — 

I think ſhe did not know 3 the Jon! : 
I married 'em as a meer 5 
And W gave out eee for fuch — 1 m 


Mach Jo 28 they have Tr 
15 Meer L fs you Ng remit | 
Your ar Jalan of e wr pcs me ; and pleaſe to take 


All N pany home with you to Suppe 2 5 
U have a merry N. ight of it, 5 TE 
Lach. A right 8550 motion, Squire; which 100 


And thank 5 to accept it. Neighbour m, 
Tu have you merry, an our Wite; and you, 


Sir 


e 3 


1 
4 


I you dare knit another pair of. 
Stout Hamniba 


ve. * on JRun: WS a a pardon f it, ta „% J 
A C T V. SC E N EV.. 


bun, Dh Hub. 


bien bin 


Pap. 8 e my dear Dido, 9 Fee Vicar Hugh, 


We have a buſineſs wi 8 ck In Ar ONS, 
3 e 
Dido of Carthage, and her Countrey-man, r 
5 ſtands to t. "HOP _ ca wat, i þ 
75 But ſaith Dido 0 0 
From what . he id + 5 wks 90. | 
Come 1 a ſk, Tl aa you... A good 


| Su 
Wold not loft.” good Company, good Din 
| _e 1 0 ek where 1 Pure 0 ee 


; 45 by EL 5 : 
% * 1 
n 
3 


runs, * Tab, Lab, 7 nnn, .. 
iis Tonk hi D:L 2, . 


. 


| Bol, Ar 1 ER the hoping of your Pardog FOR 


For many Faults committed, here my Wife 
And I do ſtand 5 your mild Doom. 
Lady. I with thee x Pol: Merthiy and thy Wife 
As much, Mrs. Fol- 5 Thou haſt trick d ber 


| N very fine, methinks. Pol. For that I made 


Bold with 8 Ladyſhip! s Wardrobe, but _ 1 


nbi the Limits of your leave! = hope. ET The 


KS 


. 1g ve PO 3 A wears. 8 all Women 
L. 1 to fine. 2 wk _ - of me: 
I am extremely pleas d with thy good Fortune. 
Welcome =y Hts Preamble and Tue 
| Look merrily on Four Daughter! She has nant. 
A Gentleman 
© Tur. So methinks. I dare not toueh her, Fees 
She is 0 fine: yet I will ay, God bleſs . 1 
| . uv . A d Af my fe W | I coul 4 


Now 12 as well as if Clay: had: er. 5 
Tub. Con en auß W is —_ ity par (- 


the" 


pol. Martin, . and wait upon my DO. 
Welcome good Gueſts: ſee — — 85 bey i _ e 
With all the plenty of the Hout and Wann . : 
I muſt confer with Mr. Bi- an- Irn 
About ſome Alterations in my Maſque + 5 


Send Hilts out to me; bid by bring: ihe Count Wh 
of Finbuty hither.” I'll have ſuch a Night - 
Shall make the Name of Totten- Court oral 
Ang be IAG to . : 


* 2c GN ED : 
. 
: „ 
5 = - * 1 
” „ 5 ER 
E 1 000 3 


ub. Aale, 22 a, 5 * elbe, E. 


5 00 Mr. Toad In, what ha you done? 45 PE 
id. eee the Place; 11 0 4 65 WO wn”, 

| ſign nd the Ground, E a | 
a Or fland nm o the works: and this it. is, ; 2 8 5 3 „ 
Firſt, 1 have fixed in the Earth a Tub; 3535 

And an old Tub, like a Salt-pette- Tub, „„ 

Prelud ing by your Father's Natne, Sir WE! 
| 3 he Andlquity of . hs Goal, Br 
A „ }-faithy 
"NE VOI. V. & G. * 700 


oe 


J ſtand not on my Latine, I'll invent; 


| And-ſhdit with the very vs 


I pray you, I am Worſhipful my ſel 


Mr. Pol. Mari in, bare · headed before her). 


$$: 4TatdfaTHB. 


* . 


- F + 
- 


Yon ba ſhewn Reading and Antiquity here, Sir. T) 
— Mea, I have a little Knowledge in deſign, _ 


Which I can vary, Sir, to Iyinito, 
Tub. Ad Infinitum, Six, you mean. Med. I do. 

Burt I muſt be alone then, joyn d with no Man. 5 

This we. do call the Stand- ſtill of our work. 


Iub. Who are thoſe We you now joyn'd to your 


a e ne 
Aed. I mean my ſelf ſtill in the Plural Number, 


Ang out of this we raiſe our Tale of a Tub, 


Tub. No, Mr. In-and-In, my Tale of a Tab, 


By your leave, I am Tub, the Tale's of me, 
An - 


nd my Adventures! I am Squire Tub, 
a Fabula. Med. But I the Author. 
Iub. The Workman, Six! the Artificer! I grant you. 


So Skelton-Laureat was of Elinour Bumming;, . 


But ſhe the Subject of rhe Rout and Tunning. 
Cle. He has put you to it, Neighbour In-and-In.. 
Fun. Do not diſpute with him, he ſtill will win. 


That pays for all. Scri. Are you reyis'd of that? 


A Man'may have Wit, and yet put off his Hat. 


led. Now, Sir, this Tub I will have capt with 


1 Faper: „ : 

A fine oyl'd Lantern-paper that we uſe. | 
Pan. Yes, every, Barber, every Cutler has it. 
Med: Which in it doth contain the light to the 

| buſineſs. _ 1 


pour of the Candle 
Drive all the motions of our Matter about: 
As we preſent em. For Example, firtſt, 
The Worſhipful Lady Tab. Tub. ay Worſhipful, 
Aled. Yonr Squireſhip's Mother paſſech by (her 
Huiſher, V 


In 


e. TY B. - 4 | 


In be Velvet Gown, Tub. But how ſhall the Spe- 
| ctators, 
As it might be I, or Hits, 8 tis my Mother! 7 
Or that bl. Martin, there, that walks before her. 
Med. O we do nothing if we clear not that. 
Cle. You ha ſeen —— of his Works, sir? 
Fun. All the Poſtures 7 oj 
Of the Train'd Bands o the Canter. 
- Seri, All their Colours. \ 
Pan. And all their Captains. 1 
Cie. All the Cries o the City: | 
And all the Trades i their Habits. 
$6. He has his Whiſtle 
Of Command, Seat of Authority | 
And Virge to interpret, tip'd with Sil ver, "oY 
You know not him. Tub. Well, I will leave all to him. 
Aead. Give me the brief o' your Subject. Leave 
| the whole 
State o the thing to me. Hil. Supper is ready, Sir, 
nd Loy calls for you. Tub. I'll fend it you in 


* Med 4 8 1 will render feazible and facile Oe. 
What: you & Tub. Hilts, bet your care, | 
- To ſent the Wikc ſe of Finsbury made welcome: | 


Loet em want nothing, Is N ** ſent for? 


IITbe Squire w out. 
Hl. He's s come 5 


Scri. Lord, what a world of bust neſs 
The Squire diſpatches! Med. He is a learned Man: 
Ithink there are but vew o the Inns o Court, 
Or the Inns o Chancery like him. 

Cie. Care to fit un RON, 35 bn. * K 


* * 2 > "I 1 * 48 & 3 4 £ 2 | 0 & 2 3 L 
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? 
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ACT. . SCENE vi. 


Noſe F K.. n. wy 


Jn Y Opt och . Maſter Bade, 
Brought in by Vicar ago. Het 
Hil. What ate Ather, 'Fack ? 99 
Fas. The 5 Conſtable's Man, Bal i 1 and 
| rs Wiſt Pes, | 
Our Lady's Woman. "Hl. And are the Table merry ? 
- Fac, There's a young Tile-maker makes all laugh ; . 


H6 will not eat his Meat, but cries at th Board, 
He ſhall be Hil He has loft his Wench al- 


read 
As good "thing d. Fac. Was the that is Fol- Alartin, 


Our Fellow's iſtreſs, Wench to that Sneak - Jobn 2 


Fil. I faith, Black Fack, he ſhould ba been her | 
* Bridegroom: ; 


But Imuſt go to wait o 2 Wilmaſters. ps 


Pan ou ſhall wait on me, and ſee the Mask anop : _ 
alf Lord · Chamberlain i my Maſters abſence: 
Fac. Shall we have a Mask? Who nuke it? 8 

Hil. In- and In, 

The Maſter of Iſlington : Come, go with me 

To the ſage Sentences of Finib ins bn). . 


ACT V. SCENE IX. 


To GROOMS. 


Gro, 1. A us in the Great Chaic for 
And ſet it there: and this for oF ue Bramble. 


oh 


4 e 1 


< Gre.2 2 This for the Squire, my Maſter, on the 


Kighr-hand. 

G 1. - And this for the High Conſtable, HTN 
Gro, 2. This his Wife. 5 

Gros, 1. Then for the Bride and Bridegroom hr 
Tohmartin. 

Gro. 2. And She-Po[-martin at my Ladys Feet. 

Gro. 1. RR Moo 4 

Gro. 2. And beſi de think Mr. Homnibat R 


Gro. 1. And his She- Puppy, Mrs. #3/pe that was: 


Here's all are in the Note. Gro.'2. No, Mr. Vicar: 
Ibe petty Chanon Hugh. Gro. 1. And caſt- by Clay + 
There they are all. Tub. Then cry a Hall, a Rall? 
»Tis merry in Tottenbam Hall, when Beard Wag all,” 
Come, Father Rofin, with your Fiddle now, 
| 9 two. _ -toters: 1 gr, 4 he 1 el. 


Ct rr or OOO ond Hſe, 


* 


ACTY.. SCENE X 


Lady (Preamble before her) Tub, Turfe, D. Turfe, Po 


Martin, Amdr. » Puppy, Wiſpe, Hugh, ire all tak | : 


their Seats, nt waits on the by. 


Lady. NJ Eutbour« all welcome; Now doth Totton- . 
ber Ii Courts aadclmes all 608 bs calls W. 


Tour witty ſhort Confeſſion, Mr. Vicar, - _ 

Within, hath been the Prologue, and hath nd 
Much to my Son's Device, his Tale of a Tub. 

Tub. Let my Maſque ſhew it ſelf: and 3 Ih, 


The Architect appear eu 1 hear the Whiſtle. Fill. Peace, | 


Medlay appears above the Curtain. 


Med. Thus. riſe I —— in my light Linnen Breeches, 


To run the meaning over in ſhort Speeches. x 
ere 18 4 Tub, a Tab of INTE: : | 


4 ; ; 2 ö 5 
. . 7 f 
3 | | | | 


1 


3 Obſerve, and you ſhall ſee the very 


A Tuk «TUB. 


9 
1 An ancient Tub hath call Jene this r 
His N 5 e 9 5 105 "and 5 od. | 
1 ot his Wea a 6 
And ll 2 his 3 Tab, th ine Mother - _ 
thi Squire Tub," and to no ot en 75 | 
Now of this I an s Deeds, not ere in . | 


ns W the I and cart th top ot th Tb. | 


"The Faſt Maio, itn 5 8 : 


ice e PTY | 
Me. _—_ Chanon Hugh nc ore human 


The High Conftable's Council, tells the Squire all; 


Which, 4 h diſcover'd Ar e the Devil bs = ) 
The Wiſe of Pinsbury do ft purſue. 


Then with the Juſtice doth he couſſterplot, 
And his Clerk Agetaphor, to cut that Knot: 
Mills — e oth Let hi . 

iſſing her ot im yp and down. d 
ub. With her 'Pal-Martin bare tfore her W. Yes, | 
I have expreſt it here in Figure, and FM i 2 
treſs a her Woman, holding up ber Train. 


Twp, I the next Page 22 975 yaur SO n. 


u Second unten. ee 


Tae ee de Mack, 
Med.: 80 the High onſtable and Sages walk | 
' To e the Dame, the Daughter, Br 


| Of Wedding-buſir neſs; till. a Fellow in comes, 
Relates the Robbery of one Captain Thumss 
| a the Bridegroom with it; troubles all, 


And 


4 of va MBs 


And gets che Bride; who in the hands doth fall 
Of 5 bold Squire z but thence, ſoon is tane 
Buy the ſly Juſtice and his Clerk profane, 
In ſhape of Purs yvant; which he not long 
Holds, but betrays all with his trembling Tongue: 
As truth will break out and ſhew, c. 

Iub. O, thou haſt made him kneel there in a corner, 
I ſee now: there · is a ſimple Honour for you, ws 8 
. Hil, Did I not make him to confeſs all to ou? 
ub. True, Ii and In hath done you right, yo ſhe. 

Ty I'pray thee, witty In- amd. In. | 

Pr. Squire commends un: he doth like all | 

we 


Put. He cavoot chuſe. Thisis Gear made to Gl | 


1 ? - * bo HY 4 a 45 S 
* * et 8 : F 1 
n Mation a 
5 5 4 F. , © ban * 1 


n He peace... el Muſk. Z 
_ Med. The a Conſtable here drooping comes | 
In his deluded ſearch of Captain Thums. ; 
Puppy brings: word his Daughter's run away 8 
With the tall Serving man. He frights . cin 
Out of his Wits. Returneth then the Squire, 
Mocks all their Pains, and gives Fame out a N 
For falſly charging Clay, when twas the Flot 
Of ſubtle Bramble, who had Audrey got 
Into his heat by his winding Device. 
The Father makes a Reſcue in a trice: | 
And with his Daughter, like St. George on foot, 
Comes home triumphing to his dear Heart- root. 
And tells the Lady Tub, whom he meets there, 
Of her Son's Courteſi ies, the Batchelor. © 
Whoſe words had made em fall the Hue and . 
When Captain Thums coming to ask him; wh 
He had ſo done? he cannot yield him ales 
_ fo he runs his Neck into the Laws. 
G4 The 


m. Reb lu. me 


Hil, Hs pe l 
Med. The Low, . bare 2 oi to _m— 


WE 


1 15 ice 8 tells him, oh goth peck . 
undred Pound out of his Purſe, that comes 
Lie his teeth from him, unto Captain om bY 
Thum: is the Vicar in a falſe dif uſe 4 * 
And employs Metaphor to fetch this Prizy, 
Who tells the Secret unto Basket-Hilts, 1 
For fear of beating. This the Squire TY 
Within his Cap; and bids him but purſoin 
The Wench for him: they tw Fr the = 
Which the ſage Lady in her foreſai Gown, 
Breaks off, returning unto Kentiſp-Town, © 
To ſeek her Viſpe;: taking the Squire alo —— IM 
Who finds Clay Jobn, a8 Raden in Straw 

Hi, O how am I beholden to the Inventer, . | 7 ft 
That would nat, on Record, againft me enter! 
My ſlackneſs here to enter in the Barnn 
Well, Fr. and. In, I ſee thou canſt diſcern 1 


bog 2 5 _ 2 mY ys to a buten 


ul. He Ay fond: Muſick, 
Ma The laſti is PIT mon needs but final infuſior ion 
: our Memories, by leaving in 

e Figures as you fit; I, Hand. br, | 
Preſent you with the Show: Firſt, of a ds: . 
Tub, and her Son, of whom this Maſque here made Uu 
W hee 5 rho ir th n Bride ; 

ich the Sub Couple, who fit them de, 
Tub, . 


5 


+ 2 B A. 


Ra + 71 4 2 4 


Turf TUB. m | 


Tub. That ouly Verſe 1 alter d for the better, 
auch iu geyia, gratid, 25 4 
"Med. 1 Tatice Bramble, with Sir High 125 
non: 
And the Bride's Parents, which 1 will not fiar? on, 
Or the loſt Clay, with the recovered Giles: LD 
Who thus unto his Maſter him conciles 


On the 8 5 . to na oo T his Club, 


* 


| bs 8 — OY 1 Cs — TK = — — 
. E 4 I L 0 E 1 E. 
By. Saane T U . 4 


215 Tale * Ms, the Tub Zr 
Th A Poet invented or your $ 
EN 


| ein the I we 

Rowling in Tron are ſbenn; 22 — 5 Rube 

. are commonly encountred : — i „„ 

Of the wbole Handred fo {o oppeſeth ſeth Ref „ 
lot 


etty Chanon's for -- 

Sly 75 Arts, with the High 6 Bris MY 
brag Commands z my Lady Mother's _ 5 

Aud ber Pol. Martin 2 Soo, with the rare 

Fate of poor ll f thus tumbled i in the Cask VVV 

Got In- and - In to git you in a Maſque: | | 

That you be pleas d, who-come to ſee a Play, 

Vith 12 > that hear, and mark not what we i. . 

herein 5 Poets Fortune i 1s, I fear, 


N to be 0, * ey, we fort the near, 
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"The Pease ONS of the Pix, 
Robin Hood, 1 REC ER" wy he 


Friar Juck, 5 The Chaplam ah ond Si 
Little John, | Bow-bearer, _ 


88 


Scarlet, 

Scathlock, 57 Two Brothats: . he 
Grorge Gren | Huiſber of the Bower. | 
Much, Kobin Hood's Bailif, or han, 
FTF ee invit . 

clarion, TMGIR OT} + i hm 

Land,, 
e, n (ff 

x amour. / £9 94 5 

Karolin, 5 | | The Kid... 4 2 75 5 
1 


| Mellifleur; + The Sw est. 8 
Amie, ; The 6M Sbepb 
Larine, The Beautiful. r | 
Maudli 8 Papl * 
audlin, be Envious t tco of: evi 
Douce, 7 we | The Broud, ber. ; 4 
Lorell, | The Rude, a Swine and, the Witches Son.” 
Puck-kairy, 8 Or, Rabi Goodfellow, her: 1 


Reuben, „ 


R 


The N SHE RO 0 D. 


Conſiting of a Landt-ſhape of a Foreſt, Hills, Val- 


Sh Cottages, a Caſtle, a River, Paſtures, Herds, 85 I 
ocks, all full of Countrey- Simplicity. Robin | 
Hors Bower, his Well, the Witches Dumble, the 


oy 


bye ard's Oak, the dae Call. 
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4 oth rad. wp to bim, e ee 
8 * — ri of bis Pen is now your obne 


| PI though he now eſent ou with ſuch Woel, j 
5 1 8 mere Englith Flocks bis Muſe can 5 TIE 


P bere, t 


5 4 a calm River whom the Feet haus drown'd 0 


| Tha Mirth * no mean: Ars 4 Paſtoral; 7 
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And fitted Fables for your fer Ears, © 


3 at felt he ſcarce could the bore 5 = = 45 


, with patzence barkning more and more, 


wet OY 1 


He 2 you would vouchſafe, for your own 1 


im this once more, but fit awake. 


Oey it 1 made up into Cloat h, 8 1 
Arte Head here will be loath Bel) 
To Anat), Hoy t it being a Fleece, Fo He 7 M8 
To match. or tho 277 Sicily or n 1 


His Scene 1s Sherwood, for bi Pla 2. Tale, 


Of Robin Hood's inviting fr from the 
Be voir, all the Shep'erds to a Feaſt: . 
caſual abſence of one Gueſt, _ 1 
The Mirth it tronbled much, and in one wy . 


Ai much of Sadneſs. ſhown as Paſſon can. 
The ſad young Shep ard, :whom.we bers preſent, 
5 Like Fe Figure, * preſent, 7 


E and di ſcontent, 

[The Sad Shep ard paſſeth ſilently over the Stage, 
For bis loft Love, 1 in the Trent 7 ſaid 
To have miſcarried ; *laſs ! what knows the _ 


ear what bis Sorrows are; and if they woun 
Tour gentle Breafts, ſo that the End crown all, 


LE Which in the ſcope of one day's Chance may en. 375 
Old Trent will ſend you more ſuch Tales as theſs, 
Hind 8 ow young again as one doth pleaſe, 


e 5 


Here the Prologue — to end, returns: 
upon a new Furpole, and een 


Dot bar s an Herefia of late let fall, 8 
2 5 0 5 


b /of 1 e e 
Elſe there's 10 Scene more properly once 
2 *. 


e Sock. For whence can Sport in 

But from the Rural Routs and. 4 Familie " 
Safe on this 22 Lien we not fe Bic to day, P 

To tempt your. Laughter by our Ruſtic 

Wherem if if we diftate 225 5. - 
Ve think we — Hall 5 Fg the Town BO a 
Nor that the Fore-wits that would draw the re ws 7 gt 
Unto their liking, always like the beft. ris F 
The wiſe and knowing Critick will not a, OY 
This worſt, or better is, befora be weigh , 

Where every Piece be perfef in tho End + 

Aud then, though in themſelves'be diff erence 1 


Tet if the . ire it where they ood, 
The ſ 1 15 art them equal good. 0 
Jon ſhall Babe Love, and Hate, and 5 Fealouſie, | 


well as Firth, and Rage, and Melancholy : Breen at 

Or whatſoeter aſe may either „%% V 

Or flir Metions, and your Likings ve. „ 

But that 70 Stile for Paſtoral ſhould go. 
Ne th . 7s Jong dang Alv and of Fi „ 

o qudgeth ſo, may ſingulariy err; . 

4. if, all Poeſie bad one Charade: 80 5 : 

In which, what were not written, were not. ri, | 

Or that the Man who made ſuch one poor „„ 5 

In bis whole Life,” had with bis winged * 

Advanc d him upmoſt on the Muſes Hill. 

When be like Poet yet remains, as thoſe _ 

Are Painters who can only make a be. „ 

From ſuch, your Wits redeem you, or your Chan, 1 

| or - a greater height you do advance 6 

Folly, to mh yas thoſe that are known 


* and IP a are now, 1 
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T A LE 5 of Robin tht 


RI Cal Es IO ; 1 by 


5 The — « ” Faſt FI 


— OBIN . n invited all r 
Wl *erds and. She erde fs of th Fale of Be- 
voir to Fuat in the of Sherwood, 
lad ing to bis Mi 7 id Marian, 
— ih 3 to kill bim N. eniſon 
gagainſ the Day: Hau, 134 eft the like Charge with 77 
: fg his Chaplain and Steward, to command the r 221 
Bis merry Men to. ſee the' Bower made ready, ani all t 
in "de for the Eittertainment : meeting with bis G20 
at their entrance into the Mood, welcomes aud conduct 's 
them to bis Bower. 723 b the way, be receives the 
Relation of the Sad Shep 1 who i fall u 
into a deep Melancholy for bis. beloved. Earine, 
reported to have hen — in Je g over the * 
ſome few days before. 255 endeavour, in phat they can 
to comfort him : But bis ijeaſe having taken ſo ſtrong 
Root, all iz in vain, and they are forced to leave bim. 
In the mean time, Marian is come from Hunting with 
: the Hunt ſinen, 5 — the Lovers ire i fe by ex 1 


their Loves, ' Robin Hood nguires if ſhe hunted t 
Deer 


3 8 
. 1 . 
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Deer at fonce, © inf et et be ww bow toms 2 | 
| food? and what Head be bore ? All which is brief 
[wered, with a Relation 75 47 * him up, and the 
aud ber Bone. The ſu of that Raven to be 
Maudlin the Witch Jt pic whom Te Be By 5 
nen met i the Morning at the r 

confirmed, by. ber being then in Np. 22 | 
z the og noms ian broiling the ſame bit dach we was 
thrown to the Raven at the Quarry on Fall of the Deer. 
Marian being gone in to ſbem the Deer to ſome of the 
Shepberdeſſes, returns inſlantly to the Scene, diſcontented ; 
ſends away the Veniſon be Bad kill d, to ber they call the 
Witch , 1 with her Love Robin Hood, abuſeth 
bim, and bis Gueſts the Shep'erds,, and ſo "Rs leaving 
them « 1 in 4 5 er and rg 


, SCENEL 


5 _ ERE E the wak wht oat to go ol 11 ae e 
= where thoſe Daiſies, Pinks and Violets "al : 
The World may find the Spring by following I . 
For other Print rink her airy Steps ne'er left: 
Her treading would not bend a blade of Graf! 
Or ſhake the downy Blow-ball from his Stalk! 
But like the ſoft Weſt Wind ſhe ſhot along. 
And where ſhe went, the Flowers,took thickeſt root; | 
As ſhe had ſow'd'em with her odozous Foot. 


ACTI SCENE E I. 


PT NOW, : & 6 ou 5 my merr 
KY pF u, you gueſs, y 15 


+ 


v 4 * w 
4 „ 
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. Geo. Good Father OE wh TO l. I am 


Te Sad Shepherd. 


We tis | that keeps y our Maſter, Robin "30" 
b 80 long, both from 72 Marian, and the Wood? 
— : FForlboth, Madam, he will be here by: Ko, 
Aud prays it of your Bounty, 23 Bon 
That you by then have kild him Veniſon * ne, : 
35 feaſt bis Jolly Friends, who hither come 
In threaves to frolick with him, and make chee . 
Her; Little John hath harbour'd Wy a io 
1 ſe by bis tackling. F 
Jobs. And a Hart of Ten, „ 5 
I tro he be, Madam, or 8 our Mn 
For by his Slot, his Entries, and his Port, 
His Frayings, Fewmets 5 dot >” e ben, 
And ſtanding fore the Do gs, he bears a head, 
ba” a well-beanyd: with all Rights ſomm d and 


. Lers es rowſe War quickly, and hy. on the. 


I WS * Sac ready with them on the Grounds: I 


So is his Brother Scarlet now they ave found © | 
His Layre, they have him ſure within the Pound, 
Aar. Away then, when my Robin bids a denied 

e ſin in * to N a > mona 


ACT L. SCENE 1 


Nl, George ; Green, lc, Aglamour, - 


Tuc. X * I, the Chaplain, here am left to 1. 
Dt 45 ard to day, and charge you "tk in 5 
* To don 17775 Liveries, ce the Bower dreſt, - 
And fir the fine devices for the Feaſt ; ES. 
| You, George, muſt care to make the Baldricte: trim, 
And Garland that muſt crown, or her, or him; 


Whoſe Flock this Tear hath brought the earlieſt —— 


* 


To 


2 1 1 K ht Þ * f 
* * 5 c - S 


be Sed Shpherd. > * 85 | 


To cut va Table out o the es 6 Sword, 
oe any other Service for my 
o carve the Gueſts large Bs ©. aid theſe 111 in 
With Turfe (as ſoft ow Ronth as the Mole's Skin: 
And hang the bulled Noſegays bove their Heads, 
| Th Pipers: Forks whereon to ſit and play, . 
And a Far al, to meet out the Day F 
Our Maſter's Feaft ſhall want no 5 1 Delights: 
His Entertainments muſt have. all the Rites. _ "GA 
N and all choice; that Plenty can ſend in 
Bread, Wine, Acates, Fowl, Feather, Fiſh or Fin, 
For which my Father 8 Nets have ſept the Ie, 
LE lamour falls in "_ FO 
. And hat you found her? 
Muc. Whom? Ag. yd drowned dere 
Eis,! the ſweet Earine 
The bright and beautiful Earine / > 5 
Have you not heard of my Earins 2 ; 
Juſt by your Father's Mill 4 think Li am 1 
Are not you Much the Miller's Son? 10. 1 n, 
. d Bailiff to brave Robin Hood? 
Muc. The fame. 
Me. Cloſe by your Fathet's Mills, Patin TY 
Earius was drown'd |. O my Earine ! - - 
835 Muudlin tells me ſo, and Douce her ab. 
en ſwept the River, ſay you ? 2 not b fou 


Muc. For Fowl 104 Fiſh we have. : + Bat 5 
Ag. O, not for her? FTF 
Lou re gobdly Friends! right chatiſz ble Men! 
ay, keep. your way, ane leave ine: make JAE: 
T0044 
Your "Tales, your t Poeſies, that you! ralle'd of; all. 
Only e you not injure me: = 
if I may enjoy my Cypreſs Wreath! 
15 wil ler me weep |. (tis all I 9 5 
Til 2585 to OY: as was 9 115 th FM 
ER” 


* The dad Sbepberd. 


And troth, what leis Suit can you grant a Man? 
Tuc. His Phantaſie is hurt, Tet us now leave him: 
The Wound is yet too freſh to admit ſearching. 
. 1 ? Where ſhould I ſearch? or on whar 
Can my ſlow drop of Tears, or this datk Shade 
About my Brows, endugh deſeribe het Loſs! 
Earinb O thy Earbit's os 
No, no, no, no; this Heart will break firſt. 
Geo. How will this ſad diſaſter ſtrike the Ears 
Of bounttous Robin Hood, dur gentle Nlaſtef? 
© Muc.. How will it mar his Mirth, abate his Feaſt; 
And ftrike a Horror into every. Gueſt! , , * 
Ag. If I could knit whole Clouds about my Brows, 
And weep like Swithin, or 8 Signs, 
The Kids that riſe, then, and drown all the Flocks 
Of thoſe rich Shepherds, dwelling in this Vale; 
Thoſe careleſs Shepherds that did let her drown! 
Then I did ſomething, or could make old Tram 
Drunk with my Sorrow, to ſtart out in breaches, 
To drown their Herds, their Cattle, and their Corn; 
W their Mills, their Dams, o'et-turn' their 
And ſee their Houſes and whole Livelihood 
Wrought into Water with her, all were good © ! 
Fld kifs the Torrent, and thoſe Whitles of Trent, 
That ſuck'd ker in, my ſweet Earime! 
When they have caſt thei Body on the ſhore, | - 
And it coines up as tainted as themſelves  _ 
All pale and blbodleſs, I will love it ſill, ETD. 
For all that they can do, and make em tad, 
To ſee how I will hug it in mine Ams 
And hang upon the Looks, dwell on her Eyes: 
Feed round about her Lips, and eat her Kiſſes! 
Suck of her drowned Fleſh! and where's their Malice? 
Not all their envious ſouſing can change that; 
Bus I will ſtill ſtudy ſome Revenge paſt this! 1 


> 5 + = + 55 


De Sad Shepherd. 5 5 
you NY me leave, for I will "OR T7 a 


Touch all the Bells, Pipes, Tabors, Timburines ring, 
| Tha 427 can ne about me. 1 will en 63 


ACTL SCENE ww. 


To bim. Roby Hood, Clation, Melliflenr, Lionel ihe 
Alkin, Tuck, Servants, with Muſick of all forts, * 


Rob, $5.94 Eleome, bright Clarion, and ſweet Melt 
- The courteous Lionel, and fair 2 21 ; 
My Friends and Neighbours to the Jolly: Bower 
Ol Robin Hood, and to the green Wood Walks: 
Now that the ſhearing of your arm is done, 
And theiwaſh'd Flocks are 1 of their Wool, 
The ſmoother Ewes are ready to receive 
The Mounting Rams again; and both do bel. 
As either promis d to increaſe your Breed 
At W time; and bring you Luſty Twins, 
Why ſhould or you or we ſo much forget 
The Seaſon in our ſelves} as not to make 
_ Uſe of our Youth and Spirits to awake 
The nimble 85 and the Timburine, , 
And mix our Songs and Dances in the Wood,. | 
And each of us cut down a Triumph-Bougmn? 
Such were the Rites the youthful June allow. wo 
Cl. They were, gay Robin, but the ſowrer en 
Of Shepherds, now diſclaim in all ſuch Sport: 
And fay, our Flock the While are Poorly fed, = 
When with ſich Vanities the Swans are l 
Tuc. Would they, wiſe Clarion, were not hurried more 
With Covetiſe and Rage, when to their Store 
They add the poor Man's Eanling, and dare en 
Both Fleece and Carcaſs, not gl Ing him the Fell. 
When to one Goat they reach that i Meal | 
hien maketh all the reſt « "ks feed; Os 


"Yoo The Sad Shepher: 


Or ſtrew Tods Hain, ot with their Tails do ſweep 
The dewy Graſs, to do ff the fimpler Sheea; 

\ | Or aig! _ their Neighbours Neat to ver, 
1 To drown the Calyes, and crack the Heifers Necks, 
=_ Or with pretence of.chaſi ing thence the. Brock, 

if Send in a Cur to worry the whole Flock... + 
1 L.io. O Friar, thoſe are faults that are not pes 
A | e open, and of worſt Example bee 
= They call ours Pagan Paſtimes, that infect 
23 Our Blood with Eaſe, our Youth with all Neale 
(R's with Wantonneſs our 1 with 
7 1 43 u 5 
=__ And what they cenſure ill, all others muſt. 
=_ Rob. I do not know what their ſharp fight m may te, 
=_ Of late, but! ſhould think it ſtill might be | 
5 'twas) a happy Age, when on the Plains 
he Woodmen met the Damſels, and the Swains | 
The Neat'ards, Plowmen, and the Pipers loud, 
And each did dance, ſome to the Kit, or Crows, - 
Some. to the Bag · pipe, ſome the Tabret mov d, 
And all did either love, or were belov d. 
Tio. The dextrous Shepherd then would try his ai 
Then dart his Hook at Daiſies, tens "WG 1 oy 
Sometimes would wraſtle. min adl7 
Cla. I, and with a Laſs: - +, e 
And give her a new Garment on 5 Graßb; „ T 
After a courſe at Barley-break, or Baſe.. 
Liu. And all theſe deeds were ſeen without offs 
Or the leaſt hazard of their Innocence, - 
Rob, Thoſe charitable Times had no miſtruſt 1 
She herds knew how to love, and not to luſt. - 
Each minute that we loſe thus, I e 
Deſerves a Cenſure on us, more or leſs $40 
But that a ſadder Chance hath HOO allay, 
Both to the Mirth and Muſick of this day. 
Our faireſt Shepherdeſs we had of late, 2 0 
ere upon Trent is drown'd 1 * whom her Mate, 
8 2 1 "TOP 


4. 


The Sad Shepherd gy; 


You Adee 2 Swain, who beſt could tread _ 

Our Country Dances, and our Games did lead, 

Lives like the melancholy Turtle, drown'd SY 

In Woe, than ſhe in Water; crown d 

With Tengb Cypreſs, and will ſcarce admit 

os ſick of our Preſence ta his Fit. bo 1 
| „ he fits, and thinks all FT then | 

walks | 

Then thinks again, and ſighs, weeps, lau bs and ab, 

And 'twizt his n Kg and ſad Grief, 2 

Is ſo diſtraQted, as no ſought Relief, „ 

By all our Studies can procure his Peace. 5 

 Cla, The Paſſion finds in him that large increaſe, 

As we doubt hourly we ſhall loſe him too. 
Rob. Ty . not croſs him then, whate er you 


For Phanth e ſtopp d, wil ſoon take fire, and bu m | 


Into an Anger, or to a Phrenſie turn. 


Cla. Nay, ſo we are advis d by Alken here, | 
A good fog © Shepherd, who, altho he wer 
An old 04.9 Hat and Cloak, can tell us more 
Than all the forward Fry, that boaſt their Lore. 
Lio. See, yonder comes the Brother of the Maid, 
| Young. Karolin! how curious and afraid _ 
He is at once! willing to find him out, 
And loth to offend him. 1 
Allen. Sure he's here about.” os 


ACTI. SCENE v. 


Robin Hood, Clarion, Melifleur,. Lionel, Amie, ale, . 
| Karolin, glamour, an. 85 a Bank . 


d. GEE ate he fit ES 1 
It will be rare, rare, are! 

55 enpiſite te hh but Won no words! wy 

: as 


9 9 5 


102 The Sad Shepherd, . 


' Not for tho faireſt Fleece of all the Flock; | 

If it be known atore, tis all worth nothing! 

III carve it on the Trees, ang | in the Turte, 
On every Greenfworth, and i 5 8 Path, 


uſt to the Margin of the cruel Trent 
There will 1 knock the Story in the Grand, 
In ſmooth great Peeble, and Moſs fill it round, 
Till the whole Countrey read ſhe was drown 4. 
And with the plenty of ſalt Tears there ſhed, 
Quite alter the Complexion of the Spring. 
Or I will get ſome old, old Grandam thither, 
Whoſe rigid Foot but dip'd into the Water, 
„ ? 


Shall ſtrike that ſharp and ſudden 1 throne 
As it ſhall loſe all Vertue; and thoſe Nymplu 
Thoſe treacherous Nymphs pull'd in Earins, 
Shall ſtand curl'd u up lik Images of Ice. 
And never thaw! Mark, never ! a ſharp Juſtice: | 

Or Had a better! when the year's at hotteſt, 
And that Dog-Stay foams, and the Stream boils, . 


: 105 curls, nd works, and ſwells ready to TY | 


To fling g a Fellow with a Fever in, pt 
t it all on fire, till it burn | 
Blu 1 fore Fhe Walle e ; 
en Vulcan leap'd in to him to conſume hi 
Wich, A deep hurt Phant ſie. RY 
g. Do you nor approve it: Ts 
Rob. Yes, giptle Aglamour, we all approve, 
And come to gfftulate your juſt Revenge: 
Which, ſince it is ſo perfect, we now hope, 
You'll leave all care thereo f and mix with un, 


Ag. A Spring, now ſhi 80 of what, « Thorns? 
Briars and Brambles? Thiſtles? Burs and Docks? 
Cold Hemlock? Yew? the Mandrake, or the Box? 
Theſe may grow {till ; but what can php op beſide} 
Did not the whole Earth ſicken 90 1 
As * there ſince did 29 one Wa 0 f Dew,” 


: In all the proferd Solacę of the Spring. 


Buy 


4 


| The Sad Shepherd. 93 


But what was wept for her! or any ftalk 

Did bear a Flower! or any branch a Bloom, 
After her Wreath was made! In faith, in faith, 
You do not fair, to put theſe things upon me, 
Which can in no fort be: Earimg, 

| Who had her very Being, and her Name, 
With the firſt knots or buddings of the Spring, 
Born with the Primroſe or the eie 
Or earlieſt Roſes blown: when Cupid ſmil' d, 
And Venus led the Graces out to dance, 


And all the Flowers and Sweets in Nature's Lap 


Leap d out, and made their ſolemn Conjuration, 
To laſt but while ſhe liv'd : do not I know | 
How the Vale wither'd the ſame day? how Dove, 


z Dean, Eye and Erwaſh, Idel, Suite and Soare, 
Each broke his Urn, and twenty Waters more, 


That ſwell'd proud Trent, ſhrunk themſelves dry; 
that fine. | | . 
No Sun or Moon, or other chearful Star, „ 
Look d out of Heaven! but all the Cope was dark, 
As it were hung ſo for her Exequies! „ 
And not a Voice or Sound to ring her Knell: 
But of that diſmal Pair, the ſcritching Owl, _ 
And buzzing Hornet! hark, hark, hark, the foul 
Bird! how the flutters with her wicker Wings! 
Peace, you ſhall hear her ſcritch gg. 
Cla. Good Karolin, ſing 
Help to divert this Phant'fie. Nur. 


The SONG. 


[Which, while Karolin ſings, glamour reads. 
- 12 Jam young, and cannot tell, 
I Either what Death or Love 1s well, 

Tt I have beard they both bear Darts, 
Aud both do aim at Humane Heart, 


H 4 = 


Ra... 


And t ben. gain, T have been. TY 
Love wounds with Heat, as Death vith Gus, 
Ss that I fear they do but bring + 
#treams to touch, and meoy one thing, 7 2 


A. in a Ruine we * l 

One thing to be blown 15, or fall; 

by to our End, like way may , 
a flaſh of 0 f Lightning, or a Have: 

90 Love's inflamed Shaft or Brand 
May kill as ſoon as. Death's cold. Hand * 
Except Love's Fires the Vertue haue 

. Do right the Fraſt out 0 the Graue. 


FA Do you think ſo ) are you in that good Hereſie? 
I mean Opinion? If you 555 ſay nothing: G 
III Rudy it as 4 vo Philoſophy,  _ 
But by my ſelf alone: Now you ſhall leave me. 
— of theſe Nymphs here will reward vou; this, 
This pretty Maid, though but with a Kiſs. 

A FH Hs forces Amie to aſc bin. 
Liv'd my Farine, you ſhould have twenty: 
For every Line here, one I would allow 'em 
TOY 2 own Store, the Treaſure I had in her: 

1 oor as you, Kar. And I a Wretch! 
Ks. eep an eye upon him, Karolin. 
the amour goes out, and Karolin follows him. 
Mel. Alas! "that ever ſuch a generqus 79 g 
As Aglamour's Hould ſink by ſuch a Loſs! 
Cla. The trueſt Lovers are Y leaſt fortunate, 

Look all their Lives and Legends, what t pl call 

The Lovers Seriptures, Heliogores or Tati! 
Longi ! Euſtathii ! Prodomi ! you'll find it! 


wi Jhink you, Father? 4 I have known 3 


And read of more, wh' have had their doſe, and deep, 
or theſe ſharp N * But what is ihe : 
A 


1 
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To joll lly Robin, who the „ TY 
Of all atitude in Love?  Cla. Tp 1A 5 
Here every day with wonder on the en oc W 
Lio. And with Fame s Voice. - 1 
1 n Mas 1 
Jo blen god. of others wit f 
Cla. He and his Marian are the Sum and Talk 


Of all that breathe here in the Cre IG Walk. - 
1 Or Be voi Vale. 1 


Kar. The Turtles of the Wood. 8 

Cla, The billing pair. Alk. And fo AB To 
For ſimple Loves, and ſampled; Lives beſide. _ - 

Mel. Faith, ſo much Vertue ſhould not be. Te 

Ak. Better be ſo than pitied, Jas! | 
For gainſt all 3 a is a Cure; 
But wretched Pity ever calls on SCcorns, 
The Deer's brc e 1 hear it by ther Hons. 


* ACT * SCENE VI. 


| To Robing r.] | Marion, Fobn, Searle, Salle. 


Rob. ME givin, = and my Miſtreſs! 
Mar. My lov'd Rohin! _ | 
Ma. The Moon's 4 full, the happy Fair are met! 
Aar. How hath this Morning me 58 hi my riſing 
Firſt, with my Sports; but moit with meeting you! 
I did not half ſo well reward my Hounds, 
As ſhe hath me to day : 5 I gave them 
All the ſweet Morſels all d Tongue, Ears andDowcets! 
5 , What? and the Inch- pin? Aar. Les. 
Lour Sports then pleas d you? . | / 
ar Your are a Wanton. 2 
- Rob. One. I do confeſs 


| 0 wanted till you came; but now I have vou, 
= grow to your Embrace, tl] two hu pin "OY 


106 The Sad ane 
Diſtilled into — 3 5 our Lips, 


Do —_ Love, 
* rf pg 


Rob, Breathe, breaths = while in up my 8 


1 ha be ent $5 5 
2 4 85 abſen 5 


Was Mel fo long? 0 
Mar. How ho Lore 
Do o you rn, E. oth are EY 


rie ners N 
N 8 erm 2 


t being met agai ours. 
| Aar. * bave got gy to 157 2 ſo we a5 
em. 


Tab. Had you good Sport 7 your Chal jo day? : 
Aar. A te 8 a > Rob. And hunted ye at force? 


Ao: inatu ull Cry, N An And neper e change 


3 9 ſure, I love | * as 
o· you oge, no more chan chang 

b. What Relays ſet you? = N 
Jobn. None at all; we laid noee | 
| in one freſh Dog: | Bo, He fn not lug hen? 


* 


John, Forked Hart of Ten. 
Mar. He is good Veniſon, F 
According to the Seaſon 7 the Blood, ; 

I'll promiſe all a cients, | for <P be l. 
Fobn. But at His fall there ha ap't a chance, iro 
MO es Ga Marian? (H t her 
Ro ee Gower erin e kiſſes ber; 
Mar. You'll not bear? 6 | 
Lab. I love theſe interruptions in a Story; 


2 


n. Sad qe 


They m e it be. Her, you 40 5257 * , 
2 is tak „ 1 ber again 
1 ke 15 Af Aﬀay Aer. FTI 5 Mc nth, 
[6 ut take the a. ones 0 
et you bid em ſpeak-—-when the Arhor's made, | 
Aga pull d down, 2 Paunch turn d ont. wn 
2 He that undoes him, . 
Do Coy e upon . — 
2 little Griſtle grows, pen 06 | 
P Reb. The Raven's Bo A l 
Mar. Now, oer bead fate a Raven, = . 
On a ſere Bough, a grown great Bird, and "_—_ ; 
Who, all the wi ile e Deer was breaking up, . £ 
So croak'd and cry'd fort, as all the Huntſmen | 
ſpecially old Scatblock) thoug ht Xs onpney! . | 
wore it was Mother # 7 55 its whom he met 
At the Day-dawn, herowe'd the Deer 
Out of his Laire: but we made ſhift to run him 
Off his four Legs, and ſunk him Cer we left. 
Is the Deer come? Scat, He lies within "5 Fog Dreſſer: 
' Mar, Will you 6 Melliflenr | 
Ale Tong ft ov 23 ich 0 5 
Mar. e, 4 o wi us Feng 
An, Lam n Fail yo 1 | 
I. She's fick o the young 8 hep Jerd that bekift her 
Aar. Friend, chear your I riends LD we will Ts 
„ merrily. | 
Alk. Saw you the Raven, Friend $ 2 
Scat. I, qu ha ſuld let me 
I fald be afraid 6 you, Sir, ſuld I 
' Clar. Huntſman, Þ | 
A drain ary of Ciyility would not PET you! 
Mays, you muſt give them all their Nudeneſſes 3 
5 They, are not elſe themſelves without their Language. 
Alk. And what do you think of ber? | 
Cat. As of a Witch: © GO ONT YR 3 TR 
Vi! «; «1 | They 


=” The Sad. 1 Shepherd. 


| They call her a wiſe Woman, but T cunk r 
An arrant Witch. „„ 
. Clar. And wherefore think you we 2: | 
Scat. Becauſe I faw her ſince broiling the Bono | | 
Was caſt her at the Quarry. _ He ; 
AI. Where ſaw you her? . 
Scat. I the Chimney: nuik, within he s there now. 


3 Arie, 5 
A C T TE 5 c E N E vn. 
Pr Ee enk Ain. 2 4 6: them. 


— holds in his Tale fil; and tells 
more | 
Mar. My Hunt ? what Tale? | 

Rob, How! cloudy, Mariann 
What Look is this?” "Mar. A fit one, Sir, for you. 
Hand off, rude Ranger Sicrah, get W in | 

[Ti 0 Scathlock, | 
And bear the Veniſon hence: It is too good 
For theſe coarſe Ruſtick Mouths, that SINE open 
Or ſpend a thank fort. A ſtarvd Mutton's Car Carcaſs 
Would better fit their Palates. See it carried © © 
To Mother Maudlin's, whom you call the Witch, Sir, 
Tell her I ſent it to make merry with, 
She'll turn us thanks at leaſt ! why ſtand'ſt thou, 
Groom? 

Reb. 1 wonder he can FITS that he's not fix'd! 
If that his feeling be the ſame with mine! 
I dare not truſt bs Faith of mine own Senſes. 
I tear mine Eyes and 5 this is not Marian? 
Nor am I Robin Hood ! you ask her! 


Ask her, good Shep erds 1 — all for me: 5 . 
Or rather ask your ſelves, if ſhe be ſr eo: 
Or el be I. Aar. Yes, and you fre the Spy: 


* 9 * * 
* 


a 


And the ſpy'd: 8 that watch upon m 


x 


To inform what Deer TI kill or give hr Wakes 
VR eg to whom! but py your warf, en 


1 will 55 iſpoſe of this where leaſt you like 5. 
Fall to your Cheeſe-cakes, Curds, and cliwied Gn. | 
' Your Fool, your Planes, z ànd of Ale a ſtream oy” 
Jo waſh it from- your Livers: ſtrain Ewes Milk” 
Into your Cyder yllabubs, and be drunk 

To him whoſe Fleece hath brought the earlieſt Lamb 
This year; and wears the Baudrick at your Bord 8 
Where you may all go whiſtle, and record © | 

| This 1 1 your Dance: and foot It luſtih. 


She lol them. | 
Lob. 1 [pray you, F riends, do you hear and ſee 8 


Did the — . ſtrike your Ears? ? and Objects? ? 
Your E es as mine? | 

Alk. We' taſte the ſame Reproaches! | 

Lis, Have ſeen the Changes! 

_ Rob. Are we not all chang'd, 3 To 
Transformed from our ſelves? "Liv. I a not ri 
The beſt is Silence! Ak. And to await the iſſue. 
_ Bob. ION _ or OY CEL 1 will find it. 


1 


$4" 
— 
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T H E Witch Maudlin FREY paken the Se Je of Ma- 
rian to abuſe Robin Hood, and perplex bis Gueſts, 
cometh forth with her Daughter Douce, „ reporting in what | 

Confuſion ſhe bad left them; defrauded them of their Veni- 


| fon, made them ſuſpicious each of the other; but moſt of 
| "ny Robin Hood ſo zealous of his Marian, _ por on 


et of Love would ever reconcile them; 2 
in the extent oy ber Mi cds as fon confe 7 1 "= ur- 


* Prix d 


11 . ga Slepbherd. 


prix d Earine, ffrimp d ber of her Garments, to take Be 
Daughter apptay fine at this Feaſt in then; and to have 
Hut the Aiden up in a Tree, at ber Son's. Prize, if be 
could vin her; or bis Prey, if be would force her. Her 
_ - rude wag — —— r to 8 
| bis Mot ber and Siſier ſtepping aſide to over-bear hin 
and firſt. boaſts bis Wealth to her; and his Foſſeſtoni; key, | 
move; not. - Then: ho prgſonta her Gifts, ſucb as mel is 
taken with, but ſs utterly. ſhows: a Scorn an Loathing both 
1 bim aud them; | His Mather: is angry, rutes bim, in- 
Full. bim what to do the next ing" wy -perſwades ber 
Daughter ta ſho 1 about the Bower e tells how ſhe 
ſhall know ber At er, ben ſhe is trafitformed,: by he 
; 400 er es | a ron omg e Aerie 
eng ki by Karolin, Earine' Brother, -befors, falls in 
Love, but — not what Love is: but deſcribes her 
Diſeaſe ſo innocenily, that Marin - plties ber. V ben 
Robin Hood, and the reſt of his Gueſts invited; enter to 
Marian, upbraidivig:ber with: ſending amay their Veniſon 
to Mother Maudlin by. 8cathlock, :'which fe denies; 
Scathlock affirms it; hut ſteing bis Miſtreſs weep, and to 
 farſwear it, begim te doult his mn Underflanding, rather 
than affront her farther; wbirb males Robin Hood and 
the reſt to examine themſelves better. But Maudlin enter- 
ing like herſelf, the Witch comes to thank ber for her 
Bounty: at which Marian is more angry, and more denies 
the Deed. Scathlock enters, tells be has bronght it again, 
and delivered it to the Cook, The Witch is inwardly vext 
the Veniſon is ſo recover d from ber by the rude Huntſman, 
and murmirs and curſes; bewitches the Gook, mos łs poor 
Amie and the ref  diſcovertth ber ill Mate, and 1s 4 
means of reconciling them all. For the ſage Shepherd ſuſ- 
pecteth ber Miſchief, if ſhe be not prevented t and ſo per- 
ſwadeth to ſeixs on bir. Whereupon Robin Hood di/- 
eu = his Woodmen to hunt and take her. Which 
enas the bi I n 855 5 f 


- 


N ee e r = WaS 


And p 1 


1 
L 
4 


duni, Done,” 
3 5 33 14 

II Avi I not lv um in u rav Confuſion 
11 9 their ExpeQatioh? * their vi 5 
| niſon? 

reger Mit and Meeting? ds them doubt: | 


Ard los of exth 6ther? all diftraGied? 


And, Y the eloſe, uncertain of tende? 
This can your Mother do, my dainty Douce! ' 


Take any Shape upon her and deluldle 


The Senſes beſt acquainted with their Owners! 


The jolly Robin, who hath bid this Feat 


And made this wlemn Invitatiol 
I ha” poſſeſs d ſo, with ſyke diſlikes 


Of bin en Asen, that all be be _ . 
As doth the vanting Hart His venting Hind,” 


He ne er fra hence, fall neis her 1 'the done 

To his firſt "liking. © £1 | us e 
Dou. Did yeu ſo diſtate bim? e Tiny 
Mau. As far as her proud ſcorning him could bate 


Or blunt the edge of any Lovers — 2 8 


Dou. But were ch like her, Mother? 

Mau. So like; 
As had ſhe ſeen me bertel, hoe ſep. had ae 
Whether Had been the liker of the tr!!! 
To can your Mother de, I tell Jou, benen 
1 ha but di puer ye yet, i the out-dreſs, 

of 22 but this Raiment, N 

Tbeſe 4 Weeds fall make ye, as but coming 
In view or ken of Aglamenr, your Form 
Shall fliow too ſlippery to loo d upon! 


9 8 _ 


nene = 


Th ary ws and wage ar, 
| Upo!their.own dec red fights, 4 —— 
ſt. ſhe ( poo ſtoc d up ina Tree Thy. 

Your Brother — [Ano For ſo m 

Hath lotted her to he our Brothers N — 
Gif ſhe can be ecard 3 git nor, his Prey 
And here he: cotnes-new:claithed,; like a 5 
- of Swine'erds1 ſyke he ſeems! dight i the Spoi 
Ok rhoſe he — 4 2 mighty Lord of Swine! 

Fe is command now to Woo. Let's ſtep aſide, 
And hear his Love- craft! See, he opes the door! - 
And takes her by the Hand, and comes ki Ky: dt A 
This is true 8 2177 


# * 


3 
* 5 
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by bd ESR rf 
i bk ft ft 4 


Ten Eat Meullin, Dona, 


Lor. E kind! to others, but e co to * 1 
* Det —_ EET Wh new . 


Smoother than hs and ſofter * the ct 
Why ſtart ye from me e er ye hear me tell! 
My wooing Errand, and what Rents I bare? 
e Herds and Paſtures |Swine and Kie mine 5 
= 1 Gl 155 Na'ſe be camus d, my Lips thick, 
in br 


E 


And m iſtled! Pan, ieren Pan, was ſuch! 
Who was the Chief of Herd men, and our 1 1 
I am na Fay na Incubus! na' Changlin 
But a good that lives o my awn Geer. e 


This ouſel theſe Grounds ! this Stock is all m. EL, | 
Ear. How better twere to me, this were not nown bY 
Max. She likes it not: but it is boaſted well! 
Lor. An hundred Udders for the Pail I hive 


That's gi me Milk and . that maks me Gt, 


W 


'be « Sad — ny 


to coy the Markets twenty Swarm of Bees, 
Whilke (all the Summer) hum about the Hive, 
And bring me Wax and Honey in by live. . 
An aged Oak, the King of all the Field, 

With: a broad Beech there grows before my dur, 
that mickle Maſt unto the Ferm doth yield. 

A Cheſtnut, whilke hath larded mony a Swine, 
Whoſe Skins I wear to fend me fra' the Cold. 

A Poplar Green, and with a kerved _ 

Under whoſe Shade I ſolace in the Heat; 87 s 
And thence can ſee gang out and in my Neat. | 
Twa trilland Brooks, each (om. his Spring) doth | 
| meet, 1 6 15 
And e 2 River to refreſh my Feet: 
In which each Morning e er the Sun doth * 

I look my ſelf, and clear my pleaſant E es. 
Before I pipe; For therein I have 8kill 
Bove other Swine erds. Bid me, and I "ill 
h Straight lay to you, and make you 17 2 
y no means. Ah! to me n 
Is iis n ĩ ĩ ˙Cʃih!! wht 
, Why ſcorn you me? + och 
5 benz I am a Herdſinan, and and feed Las 
[He draws.out other bite. 
I am a Lord of other Geer! this fine 
Smooth Bawſons Cub, the young Grice of a Gray; * 
Twa tyny Urſhins, and this Ferret 7. V 
. Out on em! what are theſe? e 


Loy. I give em ye, 
As Preſents, Miſtris. e 0 the Fiend and het” 


Gar take them hence : they fewmand all the claithes, 
35 ro rick. my Coats: hence with 'em, limmer Lown, 


ſermine and thy ſelf, thy ſelf art one,; 
q — we up. dh $ well when thou a art 1 
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1 4 "op Sul Shepherd. 


ACT f 1. 8 EN E a. 
net Mandlin, Donce. N 
Did you! ou hear this? ſhe wiſh me + at the 


With all my erlag Man, A tu lucky end 
She wiſhend thee, foul Limmer! dritty Lownt 
Guͤd faith, it duills me that I am thy Mother! 
And ſee, thy Siſter ſcorns thee for r Brother! 
__ woo thy Love, thy Miſtris, with twa Hedge- 
| o 
A ſtinkand Brock, a poleat? out thou Houlet! 
Thou ſhould'ſt ha given her a Madge-Ow! and then 
Th' hadſt made a Preſent o thy ſelf, Owl-Spiegle! 

Dou. Why, Mother, I have heard ye bid to give 3 
And often as the Cauſe calls. Man. 'know well , 
It is a witty part ſometimes to give. 
But what? to whame? no Monſters! nor to Maiders! 
He ſuld preſent them with mate pleaſant: things, | - 
Things natural, and what all Women covet 
To ſee, the common Parent of us all! 
Which Maids will twire at *tween their Fi ers thus! 
With which his Sire gat him! he's get another! 
And ſo beget Poſterity upon her! 
This he ſhould do! (falſe Gelden) gang thy gait, 
And do thy turns betimes: or Tis gar take 
Phy new Breikes fra thee, and thy Dublet tu. 
the Talleur and the Sou ter fall undu' 1 
All ey we mae 1 thou manlier woo! 

orel goes ont. 


. 
Dou. Gud Mother, gif yow chide hell du 


Walrs. 


Aſm, ny Bo him : I geif him to the Devil's Eirs, 
Bury yeemy Bounce, Teharge Ye, ſhew your ſell | 


Tu 


The Sad Shepherd. Try 


Ta all the Shep erds bauldly: gaing amang em. 
Bo oogkel 3 1 their Eye, frequent and fugeand. | 
f they ask ye of Earine, 

- On Oro heſe Claithes, fa ay, that 1 a em ye, 

And fa no more. I ha” that war in hand, 

That web upo the Luime, ſall gar em think 

By then, they feel ing their own 1 and Fears, 

. I is pu the World or Nature bout their Ears. 

But, hear ye, Douce, bycauſe ye may meet me 9 8 

In mony Shapes to day, where: e er you ſpy © 46 5 

This browdred Belt Tit Characters, tis 8 1 | 
A Gypſan Lady, and a right Beldam, wrought it by 
Moon-ſhine, for me, and Star-light, © ' | 
Upo' your Granam's Grave, that very Nicht 4 
We earth'd her in the Shades: When our Dame Hecate 
Made it her gaing Night over the Kirk-yard 
With all the Bark and Pariſh-Tykes ſet at ber, | 
While I fat whyrland of my brazen + one Y 
At every twiſted thrid my rock let fly 
Unto the ſew'ſter, who Fg id fit me nigh, 
Under the Town- turn. pike; which ran Me” ſpell 
She ſtiched in the Work, and knit it well. 
See that ye take tent to this, and ken 22 Mother. 


ACT 11. SCENE Iv. 


| Howim, Mt, Anit. aha 


Aar. ow do you, ſweet Amie, vet? 

Mel. ghe ce cannot tell, 1 
If ſne could ſleep, ſhe ſays, ſhe ſhould do WAL 
dhe feels a hurt, but where, ſhe cannot ſhow | e 
Any leaſt ſi ign, "that ſhe is hurt ON 1107 T2 Hu RY. 
Her Pain's not doubtful to her ; bur hs ſent” | 
as Pain 1 is, Her 0 to work and beat, 


N 1 Oppreſt 


116 De Sad Shepherd. 
Nie with Cares: but why ſhe cannot ay, 
All matter of her Care is quite away. 

Aar. Hath any. Vermin broke into your Fold? 
Or any Rot ſeiz d on your Flock? or Cold? | 
Or hath Si teiting Ram burſt his hard Horn ? 
Or any Ewe her Fleece? or Bag hath torn, my gen- 
$I, 6 > LSE? Jo £1 

Am, Marian, none of theſe. | N 

Mar, Ha? you been ſtung by Waſps, or angry Bees? 
Or ras'd with ſome rude Bramble or rough Briar? 

Am. No, Marian, my Diſeaſe is ſomewhat nigher, 
I weep, and boil away my ſelf in Tears 
And then my panting Heart would dry thoſe Fears: 

I burn, though all the Foreſt lend a Shade, 
And freeze, tho the whole Wood on fire were made. 
| Aar. Alas! „ Pak V 
Am. | often have been torn with Thorn and Briar, 
Both in the Leg, and Foot, and ſomewhart higher: 

Yet gave not then ſuch fearful Shrieks as theſe. Ah! 
I often have been ſtung too with curſt Bees 
Tet not remember that I then did quit 
Either my Company or Mirth for it. Ah! 

And therefore what it is that I feel now, 
And know no Cauſe of it, nor where, nor how, 
It entred in me, nor leaſt print can fee, 

I feel, afflicts me more than Briar or Bee. Oh! 

How often, when the Sun, Heaven's e Birth, 
Hath with his burning fervour cleft the Earth, 
Under a ſpreading Elm or Oak, hard by 
A cool clear Fountain, could I ſleeping lie 
Safe from the Heat ? but now no ſhady Tree, 

Nor purling Brook, can my refreſhing be? 
Oft when the Meadows were grown rough with Froſt, 
The Rivers Ice-bound, and their Currents lolt, 
My thick warm Fleece I wore, was my defence; 

Or large good Fires I made, drave Winter thence. 


But 


But now my whole Flocks Fells, n nor * thick ce 
Enflam d to Aſhes, can my Cold remove. 


It is a Cold and Heat that does out · go 
All ſenſe of Winters, and of Summers ſo. 


ACTI SCENEV. 


Tobin Hood, Clarion, Lionel, Akan. | 


Rob, O are he here, Xp Miftris? 
Aar. my Love! _ 
_  [Sbe ſeeing bim, rims to embrace bin. 
Where mould! be but in my Robin's Arms? 
The Sphere which I delight in ſo to move? 55 
Rob. 1 the rude Ranger ? ? and ſpied Spy hand 


You are for no ſuch Ruſticks. 
Mar. What means this, 
Thrice worthy Clarion? or wiſe Alken? hnow ye 3 


_ Rob. Las, no not they! a poor ſtarr d My tron's 


[fe puts ber back. 


Carcaſs 
Would better fit their Palat's,. than your Veni 8 
Aar. be rk is this? unfold your ſelf, dear 


_ Bb. Tou ha' not ſent Ir Veniſen hence by ; 
Scat hlock, 


To Mother Maudlin 73 


Mar, I, to Mother Maudlin < 'F 
Will Scathlock fay fo? 
Rob. Nay, we "Gl all ſwear 0. 
For all did hear it when you gave the Charge v. 
Both Clarion, Alken, Lionel, and my ſelf. 
Aar. Good honeſt Shep erds, Maſters of your Flocks, 
Simple and vertuous Men, no others Hirelings z  - 
Be =o ou S ade to ſpeak againſt your Conſcience, 
at which may ſoil the truth. I ſend the Veniſon 
I Aar 


2 5 / 4 * 8 2 
V 7 8 
. „ * 11 * 
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ns The Sal Shepherd, 


Away by Scathlock ? and to Mother Maudlin? 
I came to ſhew it here to Mellifleur, 5 
I do confeſs; but Anis falling ili! 
Did put us off it: Since we imploy d our ſelve 
n comforting of her. O, here he is! [ Scathlock enters, 
Did I, Sir, bid you bear away the Veniſon 
%%%½% e 
S ͤca. I, gud faith, Madam, 
Did you, and I ha“ done it. 
Mar. What ha' you done? _ 5 
ö ca. Obey'd yonr Heſts, Madam; done your 
py Commands. | EVE I. | 
May, Done my Commands, dull Groom! Fetch it 
dg Ain, e mr 
Or kennel with the Hounds. Are theſe the Arts, 
Robin, you read your rude ones o the Wood, 
To countenance your Quarrels and Miſtakings? 
Or are the Sports to entertain your Friends, 
Thoſe formed Jealouſies ? Ask of Mellifleyr, 
If I were ever from her, here, or Ame, 


Since Feame if with them; or ſaw this Scatblock | 


+ 


Since I related to you his Tale o the Raven? 
Sca. I, ſay yon ſo? © *'' © ['Scatlock goes ont. 
Mel. She never left my ſide ES”. 
Since I came in here, nor I hers, Cla. This is ſtrange ! 
Our beſt of Senſes were deceiv'd, our Eyes, then! 
Lio. And Ears too. Mar, What you have concluded 


7 on, : 4 | 1 . 

Make good, I pray yon. 4m. O my heart, my heart! 
Mar. My heart it is, is wonnded, N Amie yz 

Report not you your Griefs : T1] tell for all. 
Aſel. Some body is to blame, there is a fault. 
Aar. Try if you can take reſt. A little Slumber 
Will much refreſh yon, Amie. Alk. What's her Grief? 
Aar. She does not know ; and therein ſhe is happy. 


E Sad 8 22 5 11 2 : 


40 U. SCENE VL 


To then] Job., Maudlin, and Scathlock after. 


John. E R EE Mather Maudlin come to give you 
thanks, a 
Madam, for ſome late Gift the hath received- 
Which h the s not worthy of, ſhe ſays, but cracks, 
And wonders of it; hops abour the Houſe, 
Tranſported with the Joy. Le dmcath, 
Maud. Send me a Stag! IE 
A whole Stag, Madam, and ſo fat a Dt 
So fairly hunted, and at ſuch a time too! 
When all your Friends were here! 
Rob. Do you mark this, Clarion? 
Her own Acknowledgement? 
Maud. *T was ſuch a Bounty 
And Honour done to your poor Beadi-whihi, | 
I know not how to owe it, but to thank * 
And that I come to do: I ſhall go round, 
And giddy with the toy of the good turn. 
[She turns round till ” . 
Loo ont, bel out, gay Folk about 
And ſee me ſpin the Ring Tam in 
O Mirth and Glee, with thanks for Fee 
The 140 fl puts % be 
+ hy ent, which ſhall be ſpent 
08 597 hgh of Wine, to Fins Fr 
Into the Brain, and down gan 
Fall in a ſwoon, upo' the Grown. Þ © 


Bob. Look to her, ſhe is mad. 

 Mand. My Son hath ſent you 

A Pot of Strawberries, gather d i' the Wood 
(His Hogs would elſe have 1 As up, or tro 4) 


4 With 


With a choice diſh of Wildings here, to ſcald 

And mingle with your Cree. 
Mar. Thank you, good Mandlin, . 

And thank your Son. Go, bear em in to Much 
Th' Acater, let him thank her. Surely, Mother, 

You were miſtaken, or my Woodmen more, | 

Or moſt my ſelf, to ſend you all our ſtore  _ 

Ol Veniſon, hunted for our ſelyes this day! 

You will not take it, Mother, I dare ſay, 
If we'll intreat you; when you know our Gueſts : 
Red Dear is Head ftill of the Foreſt Feaſts. 

Maud. But I knaw ye, a right free-hearted Lady 
Can ſpare it out of Superfluity : . 
I have departit it mong my poor Neighbours 
To ſpeak your Largeſs. Mar. I not gave it, Mother, 
You have done wrong then: I know how to place 
My Gifts, and where ; and when to find my Seaſons 

To give, not throw away my Curteſies. 1 

Maud, Count you this thrown away? | 

Mar. What's raviſhed from me 3 
J count it wurſe, as ſtoln: I loſe my thanks. 
Bur leave this queſt : they fit not you nor me, 
Maudlin, Contentions of this Quality, - 
How now? 1 Scathlock e ters. 

Sca. Your Stag's return d upon my Shoulders, 
He has found his way into the Kitchin again . 
With his two Legs, if now your Cook can dreſs him; 
*Slid, I thought the Swine'erd would ha' beat me, 
He looks ſo big! the ſturdy Karl, lewd Lore!“ 
Aar. There Scatblock, tor thy pains thou haſt de- 


ſervdit. _ [Marian gives him Gold. 
Maud. Do yon give a thing, and take a thing, 
Maaß 3 k 


Aar. No, Maudlin, Jou had imparted to . your 
| +7 Neenbourt;: 1 5 
As much good dot them: I ha done no wrong. 


' ; 4 
The 


The Bl Shepherd. ; 0 


The Firſt CHARM. 


Tho Spit and fill, 8 No 
Maud Th Sh fu but let it on 
| Both Sides and Hanches, nil the whats 
Corvertel be into one Cole, „ 


Cla. What Devil's Pater Nofter mumböles ſhe?- 
All. Stay, you W more of W 


Maud. The Swilland Drops enter in 1 
bo lazy Cuke, 25 well bis Rin; 
 Andthe old Mort-mal on bis biin 

Now prick, anditch, withouten bin. 


a e Bs, me may her your ben 


III. 
Maud. The Fes we call Sk. Anton's Fr, 
9 20 Gout, or what we can defire 124 


bd. 
2 a Cuke, in every 


dine, yet, ſerxe on bim. 5 


Mk, A foul ill Spirit hath poſſeſſed her. | 
Am. O Karol, Karol, call him back again.” 
Lio. Her thoughts do work upon her in her 5 
And . expreſs ſome part of her Diſeaſe, 
bſerve, and mark, but trouble not her eaſe, 
Am, O, O. "Mar. How ist, Amis? | 
_ Mel. Wherefore ſtart ou ? 8 
Am. O, Karol, he is fair and ſweet. | 
Aaud. bat then? 
Are there not Flowers as ſweet and fair as Men? 
The Lilly is fair, and Roſe is ſweet! Am, I, ſo! . 
Let all the Roſes and the Lillies go: 
aui * fair to me! Aar. And why? 


An, Alas, 


Vet ESD a 
a * 
4 2 . 2 5 8 
. ” & ; F * * 
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An. Alas, for Karol, Marian, could — 

Karol, he ſi ngeth fiveetly too! 1 t then 

Are there not Birds ſing ſiveeter far than | 
An. I grant, the 81 Lark and . fb fing, 


| | | But beſt, the dear a good Angel of the Sp 


The Nightingale. Hand. Then why ? bs W y, alone, 
Should his Notes pleaſe you? A. I 2250 long 1188 
Took a delight with wanton Kids to 5 
A Rs Tas ae fart 
And view their Frisks! Dich it was 2 ae 


1 8 0 to ſee my two brave Rams to e 


ol only all Rept do doth move 
Any that is Kirel, Wy _ 
This very Mor ping, but did beſtow _ 
It _ 2 littl 4 ga 3 
49 , il 1 the ſilly Swain, 

And now I with that very eilt 8 
His Lip is ſofter, e than the Roſe; 

His Mouth and Tongue with dropping Honey flows. 
The reliſh of it was 4 7 pleaſing thing. - 
Aland. Yet, like the Bees, it had a little Sting. 

Am. And ſunk, and fticks yet in my Ry ; 
And what doth Hurt me, 1 io with to LO: 
Aar. Alas, how innocent her Story is! 

Am. I do remember, Marian, I have oft 

With pleaſure kiſt m ' Lambe and Puppies ſoft: - 
And Jes a dainy fin doe⸗ fan I had, 

Of whoſe cur-ckippits atids, I was as glad 
As of my Health: and him 1 oft would kifs ; 
Vet had his, no ſuch Sting, or Pain, as this. 
They never prick d or hurt my Heart. And, for 
They were ſo blunt and dull, if wiſh no more. 


But N that hurts and pricks, doth pleaſe; fy 


Ming led clth ſowre, 1 wiſh again to meer; I 
4 that delay, methinks, moſt tedious i is, 
That * or hinders me of Karol's RKiſs. 


Mar. ven 


MC; 
Wat 
{35 
. * 
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Mar. we ff fend for hiin; ſweet nit, to come to. 


Ala. er Feil keep hi g ccrn, 
8 a goes murmurim ont. 
Cla. Do you mark the rmiring Hag, how nnd 


daoth mutter? 
Rob. I like her not. And Ieß ber Manners nor. 
Alk. She is a ſhrewd deformed 2 NM Ww. 
Lio, As Crooked as her Body. Rob: | believe | 
She can take any Shape, as Sortblock ſays. 0 , 
Alk. She may deceive the org "_ . . 1 & 3 
She cannot chang dere 3 E 
Rob. would I Sonld f . . 
Once more in Marian s Form! ge en 
Nows it was abusd us; as I think as On 
Marian, and my Love, now innocent: „„ 
Which Faith ! ſeal unto her with this Nis, N 
And call you all to witneſs of my Pennies. 1 
Alk. It was believ d before 5 now . A 
That we fave ſeen the Mor e 


A ct nl SC x N E vn. 


To 1 88 Ich, ob, a dle. 


E AR ou how _ 
Poor Tom the Cook is taken! al tis Joys 
Do crack, as if his Limbs were tied with ie: . 
His whole frame ſlackens; and a kind of rack 
Runs down along the Spondils of his Back | 
A Gout or Cramp now ſeizeth on his Head, 4 
Ihen falls into his Feet; his Knees are Lead 3 bk 
And he can ſtir his eiche Hand no more 
than 2 dead ſtump, to his Office, as befor. 
Alk. He is bewitched, Cla, This is an argument 
1 85 Goth of ker Malice n her Power, we ſee, v3 805 


8 * 8 _ * — 


8 
1 2 ey 


124 The Sad OY 


Al. She muſt ſome device reſtrained be, 
P ief. Rob. Adriſe how, 5 


Sage Shep erd, we 40 he it ſtrait in practice. 
lk. Send forth your oodmen, then, into the Walks, 

Or let em prick her footing 4 8 s Witch c 

Is ſure a 28 of Melanchol 

And will be found or ſitting in ber! Fourm, 

Or elſe, at relief, like a — 2 Cla. Tou You theaks, 

Alm, as if mop the Sport of Witch-bunting, 


Or i 
nter George to the Huntſmen ; ; who by them. 

deer continue the Scene: the ref going off. 
ebe 

6, here, with yo can to 

Leave Tuck a nd Much behind to dreſs 2 Dinner, a 
P the Cook's Tad Muc, Well care to get that done. 
Rob. Come, Maran, let's withdraw into the Bower. 


ACT II. SCENE VII. 5 


FJabn, Scarlet, Scathlock, George, Allen. 
| Fil 1 Sport, I Frear, "this hunting of the 
Will make us. Scar. v. Lees adviſe upon t like Huntf- 


men. 
Geo. And we can ſpy her once, ſhe is our own. © 
Scat, Firſt, think which way ſhe fourmeth, on 
what Wind: 
Or North, or South. Geo. For as the Shep erd ſaid, 
A Witch is a kind of Hare. | 
Scat. And marks the Weather, 
As the Hare does. Fohn. Where ſhall we hope to 
find her? Alken returns, 
Alt. I have ask d leave to aſſiſt you, jolly Huntſmen, 
| _ an old * may be Fes among you 1 : 
ot 


Not jeard or ws at. 35 Father, you will ſee 

Robin Hood's Houſhold know more Curteſie, ” 

Seat. ao =" yg at eld, pecls of his own: young 
rs. 

41 Te ſay right well: know: ye the Witches Dell? 
Scar. No more than 1 do . the Walks of 9775 

All. Within a gloomy Dimble ſhe doth dwell, 
Down in a Pit, o'er-grown with Brakes _ Briars, 
Cloſe by the Ruines of a ſhaken Ab | 
Torn with an Earthquake down unto the C . 
Mongſt Graves and Grots, near an old Charnel-hoaſs, 
Where you ſhall find her my in her hp 
As earl and melancholique as that 
She is about; 5. Caterp 8 Kells, - 

And knotty ecke rounded 3 in with 8 
Thence ſhe ED forth to Relief in the 8 7 
And rotten Miſts, upon the Fens and ink 
Down to the drowned Lands of Lincolnſh1 
Ta wm GOA their Lambs! Swine at their 

arrow #4 
The Houſe-wives Tun not work! ! nor the Milk churn! 
Writhe Childrens Wriſts! and ſuck their 1 in 


ſlee 
Get Vids of their Blood ! and where the Sea + 
Caſts up his flimy Owze, ſearch for a Weed. 
To ——— Locks with, and go riyet Charms, 
Planted about her in the wicked feat 'Z 
Of all her Miſchiefs, which are manifold. 
| . I wonder ſuch à Story could be told, vg 
0 her dire Deeds. Geo. I thought a Witches Banks 
Had inclos'd nothing but the merry Pranks ' 
Of ſome old Woman. Scar, Yes, her Malice more! 
Scat. As it would quickly appear, had we the Note 
Of his Collects. Geo. I, this gud learned Man 
"a n Il right. Cer, He An her thif sand 


3% 26 The 84d Slepher * 
7 And | a hes n wan ab turns. The venom d 


-Wherewith ſhe kills! where the fad Mandrake grows, 
Whoſe groans are deathful! the dead- numming Night 


The fupify Jing Hemlock! Alda Tongue! 
And Marten | the ſhrieks of luckleſs : 4" 
We hear! and er Night- Crows in the J: b 
Green-bellied ue Fire-drakes in the = 
— — urn y Flit —— wich Leather 3 
The Beetles, with their habergeo 
That ma 2 humming murmur as t oy hy N 
There in the ſtocks of Trees, white Faies 0 aul, 
And ſpan-long Elves, that dance about a Fool! 
With each a little Ch ling in their Army 
The airy Spirits play with falling Stars! 
And mount the Sphere of Fire to kiſs the Moon! 
While ſhe ſits reading by the Gloe-worms Light, 
Or rotten Wood (oer which-the Worm hath ip) 
The baneful Schedule of her nocent Charms, 
And binding Characters, 1 which ſhe wounds 1 
Her Puppets the Sig illa 'of her itcheraft, e 
All this I know, and I will find her for you; 
|. =_ ſhew you ker ſitting in her Fourm ; I'll lay 
hand upon her, make her throw her Skut 2 
4 ong her Back, when ſhe doth ſtart before us. 
But — err give her Law: and you ſhall ſee ber : 
Make twenty leaps and doubles: croſs the N 
And then ſquat down beſide us. John. Craf ty Cuban! 
I long to beat the Sport, and to _ it. 
nao Well make this hantiog of " the Witch * 
3 famous, 
as any others blaſt of Venety hey 
Seat. Hang her, foul Hag, el . A  Rinking bat. 
1 had rather ha the hunting of her Heir 
Geo. If we could come to ſee her gry, ſohaw; once! 
Mk, _ Ido promiſe, or 1 am no good Hag- eur. 
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Dock bairy diſcovereth himſelf in the gh, ang dif 
F courſeth bis Offices with their Neceſities, 2 7 


= which, Douce entring in the habit of Earine, 1s par- 


' ſued by Karols who miſtaking ber at | firftto be his Sifter, 
th eſtions her bow ſhe came by thoſe Garments, — 
by ber Mother's Gift. The Sad Shephtvd coming in the 
while, ſhe runs away afrighted, and leaves Karol ſadden- 
h; Aglamour thinking it to be Earine's Ghoſt be ſaw, 
4 fat into a melancholick expreſſion of bis Phantfie to Karol, 
and queſtions him ſadly about that Point, which moves 
Compaſſon in Karol of bis Miſtake fill. M hen Clarion 
and Lionel enter to call Karol to Amie, Karol reports 
to them Xglamonr's Paſſon, with much Eegret. Clarion 
reſolves to ſeek bim. Karol to return with Lionel. B 


the way, Douce and her Mother (in the ſhape of Marias) 


meet them, and would divert them, afhming Amie to be 
recovered, which Lionel wondred at to be ſo ſoun. Robin 
Hood enters, they tell bim the Relation of the Witch, 
thinking her to be Marian; Robin ſuſpeGing ber to he 
Maudlin, lays bold of ber Girdle ſuddenly, but | fhe fri- 
 ving to get free, they both rim out, and be natur with 
the Belt broken. She following in ber own Shape, de- 
manding it, but at a diſtance, as fearing to be ſeix d upon 
| again; and ſeeing ſhe cajmot recover it, falls into a Rage, 
and curſing, reſolomg to 17 to her old Arts, which ſhe 
call ber Daughter to ih in. The Shepherds, content 
with this Diſcovery, go home triumphing, make the” Rela- 
tion to Marian. - Amie is gladded with the fight Ka- 
rol, Cc. I the mean time, enters Lorel, with purpoſe 
to raviſh Earine, and calling ber forth to that lewd end, 
be by the hearing of Clarion a foating is ſtaid, and f arged. 
to commit her baſtily to the Tree again; where Class 
'voming by, and hearing a Voice fmging, draws near unto 


6.4 2 3 


8 % 
IG * 44 8 
p _— ! * 
D 
8 
_ 


Me Sad Shepherd. — 
1 2 it a and knowing it to be 


228 


, falls into a Ne aa ion of it 3 
Angel's, and in t when Clarion e PR a 
Hand 55 from the Tree, ond makes towards it 


diff /Eglamour to bis wild: Phant'fie, who bs h . the 
; 7 and Clation 5 M lab, wh 1 | 
| Los to it, there 2425 a addenl Sik 4 
4 CE all the Place, on 250 binfl, and Fog I. 
ue ed is Jh ortune, with = 


g e fs, tre enters 
1 tells them bow ſhe 3 


that late Darkneſs, to free Lorel from 17 75 
. : 2 w ber, an more Wy nga 5, and follow 


2 oy reſcued from him : bi 
a ye * hand, of recovering her 
1 Gie 12 bee, the loſs 45 with Cries, | 
xecrations, wiſbi ifion to their Feaft and Meeting, 
ber Son and be er to gatber certain Simpler fo 5 
. and bring them to her Dell. This Puck 
3 Se Fil: De Huntſ- 
ber Pooting, follow the Tra act, and 7 
8 s to ber i and takes ber 


ied her fitting with 17 _ 
Threads. and Images, 150 are eager to ſeize her pre 
but Alben 25 wades them to let Alf in ber preſent, 1 
 - which they Her Son and Daughter _ to ber: the 
Huntſmen are afrighted-as they ſee her Work go forward. 
Aud over-baſty to — 3 6: ok 5 all, 201 
a "6H 2 1 175 12 8 TOE, 


tt. 


ACTI UI. EIT . 


mel. lein. | 


Y . SHE Fiend hach much to do, that keeps 3 FR 
1 Oc is the Father of a Family; 07 


The Sat — 


Or govetns but 4 Countrey Academy: Ds 
His Labours: muſt be great; as are his Cares, 
To watch all turns, and caſt how to prevent en. Ws. 
This Dame of mine here; Hand, grows high in Fo, 

And thinks ſhe does al when tis I, her Devil, - 
That both delude her, and muſt yet ate her 2 
She's confident in Miſchief, and Pre ſumes - e 
The changing of her Shape will {till ſecure ber. 1 
But that may fail, and divers hazards meet iy 

Of other conſequence, which I muſt look to * 


5 a ; ants 2 , | 
Bae © 8 7 
25 4 
„ 3 N 


Not let her be ſurpriz d on the firſt. n 


I muſt go dance about the Foreſt now 
Ad firk it like a Goblin, till I find hner. 
Then will my ervice come worth 8 * 7 
When not expected of her, when the OD 225 
Meets the neceſſity, and both do 4 Ne 85 5 
5 FR yy the riming of a Duty, this boars 


Ac C T II. 8 2 E N E1 41 7 
kad, Done, to thent lumen. i 


| Kar „Sa you ar are very like ber! 1 0s. 
been ſhe, ſeeing you run afore me 1 
For ſuch a Suit the made her 'gainlt, this ins 
In all reſemblance; or the very 
I ſaw her in it; had ſhe livd t enjoy Its 
Ihe had been there an acceptable Gueſt 
To Marian, and the gentle Robin Hood, 0 
Who are the Crown and Garland of the Wood. 2 965 
Don. I cannot tell, my Mother gave it LG N 
And bad me wear it. | 
Kar. Who, the wiſe good Woman; es 
Old Aund of Paplewick? Dou. Yes, this fallen q 
| cannot like 8 L muſt take my leave 
LEglamour enters, and Douce goes 1 
vol. Vo K Fg. What 


„% Wb 


Ag. What ſaid ſhe to you? Kar, Who? As. Earn, 
I ſaw her talking with you, or her Ghoſt 3 
For ſhe indeed is drown'd in old Trent's boom L 
Did ſhe not tell who would ha” pull'd her in, 
And had her Maiden-head/upon the place, _ 
The: River's brim; the Margin of the Flood > 
No Ground is holy enough, 7 obs know my meaning) 
Luſt is committed in Kings Falaces, 


0 : And yet their Majeſties not violated! - 
\ No Words! Kar. How fad and wild his thoughts 
= are! gone? 
Aglamour goes ont, bat romes in gain. 
. Ag. But ſhe, as chaſte as was her Name, Earine, 
5 undeflower'd: and now her {ſweet Soul . 
7 in the Air above us; and doth haſte | / 
et up to the Moon, and Mercaryy, , 
whiſper Venus in het Orb z then ff Tor 
Us to old 2 5 and come down by Mars, 
Conſulting. upiter, and ſeat herſelf 3 
Juſt in the idk with Pha bus, temp'ring all 
The jarring Spheres, and giving to the World 
Again his firſt and tuneful planetting! 
'O what an Age will here be of new Concords! 
- Delightful Harmony! to rock old Sages, 
Twice Infants, in the Cradle o Speculatioh, 
28 throw a Silence upon all the Creatures! 
| Hle goes out again, but returns as ſoon ar before. 
Kar. A Cogitation of the higheſt Rapture: 
Ag. The loudeſt Seas, and moſt inraged Winds, 
Shall loſe their Clangot; Tempeſt ſhall grow hoarſe, 1 
Loud Thunder dumb, and every ſpeece of Storm 
Laid in the lap of lift ning Nature hutht, 
To hear the changed chime of his eighth 9 9 85 Wk 
* 4 tent, and e 15 hs bil it not. - 


A c bY, 


Kay.” 


The Sui Steph, _ 


ACT III. SCENE III. 


dai, Lionel Karol. 


Cla, ets is Karol! was not that the 8 
Shepherd ſlip'd from him? Ep 
Lio, Y 12 it was: 
Who was that left you, Karol? Ker. The laft Man. 
Whom we ſhall — 55 ſee himſelf again; 
Or ours, I fear He ſtarts away from hand fo, 
And all the touches or ſoft ſtrokes of Reaſon 
Ye can apply! No Colt is ſo unbroken ! 
Or Haw 2 half fo haggard or unmann d! 
He takes all Toys that his Fond Phantſie proffers, 
A flies away with them. He now conceives 
t my loſt Siſter, his Earine, 
Is lately ry a Sphere amid the Seven: 
And 155 2 Muſick- Lecture to the Planets ! | 
And with this thought he's run to call em Hearers! 


Cla. Alas, this is a ſtrain'd, but innocent Fhantſi el 


I'll follow him, and find him if I can: | 
Meantime, go you with Lionel, ſweet Karol: 
He will acquaint you with an accident 


Which muc deſites OY Preſence c on the On” . 


ACT III. SCENE IV. 


2 Lionel. 


ſerve you . 

Why do yon ſo ſurve pA, circumſcribe me? 

As if you ſtuck one Eye into my Breaſt, 

And with the other took my whole Dimenſi 1 
2 0, 


n A T is it, Linat, whercin I may 


25 e 8 
N 


Or i' your Ba . | 
And lee your in-parts, Karol, Liver, Heart; 


And praiſe, and be amazed, while we tell it. 


1 5 LI go ont. 
Lio. Tis ſtrange, that any Art ſhould fo help 


132 Te Sad Sbepherd. 


Lio. I wiſh you had a Window i” your Boſom, 
ck, I might look thorough you, 


For there the ſear of Love is: whence the Boy 
(The winged Archer) hath ſhot home a Shaft 
Into my Siſter's Breaſt, the innocent Amie, 

Who now cries out, upon her Bed, on Karol, 
Sweet ſinging Karol ! the delicious Karol! 


That kiſs d her like a Cupid ! In your Eyes, 
She ſays, his ſtand is! and between your Lips 


He runs forth his Diviſions to her Ears, 8 
But will not bide there, leſs your ſelf do bring him. 


So with me, Karol, and beſtow a Viſit 


In Charity, upon the afflicted Maid. 
Who pineth with the langour of your Love. 
Mar. Whither intend ou Amie is recover d, 
Feels no ſuch Grief as ſhe complain d of lately. 
[To them Maudlin and Douce, bat Maudlin 
earing like Marian. 


| .. ap, TY 
This Maiden B+. 4 been with her from her Mother 


Maudlin, the cunning Woman, who hath ſent her 
Herbs for her Head, and Sunples of that Nature, 


Have wrought upon her a miraculous Cure; 


Settled ber Brain to all our wiſh and wonder! 
Lio. So inſtantly ? you know I now but left her, 
Poſſeſs'd with ſuch a Fit, almoſt to a Phrenſie: . 


Your ſelf too fear d her, Marian, and did urge 


My haſte to ſeek out Karol, and to bring him. 

Aar. I did ſo. But the Skill of that wiſe Woman, 
And her great Charity of doing good. 
Hath by the ready hand of this deft Laſs 


Her Daughter, wrought effects beyond belief, 


And to aſtoniſhment ; we can but thank, + 
o out. 
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In her Extreams. Kar. Then it a 7 ee moſt real, 
When th' other is deficient. [Enter Robin Hood, 
Rob, Wherefore ſtay oon | 
Diſcourſing here, and haſte not with your Saccours 
To poor ited Amie, that ſo needs them? | 
Liv, She is recover d well, your Alarian told us 
But now here: See, ſhe is return d to affirm it! 
A Maudlin like Marian: Maudlin'eſpying _ 
Robin Hood, would run out, but be flays 
Her by the Girdle, and runs in with her + 
1 He returns with the Girdle broken, and fre 
in ber own Shape. | 
Rob. My Marian? Aar. Robin Hood? i is he here! 
Rob. Stay N | 
What was t you ha' told oo Friend ** 
Mar. Help, Murder, He 
You will not rob me, Oatlaw' ? Thief. reſtore. 
My Belt that ye have broken! Rob, Yes, come 1 | 
Maud. Not 1 your gripe. | 
Rob, Was this the charmed Circle > | 
The Copy that ſo cozen d and deceiv'd us? 
Il carry hence the Trophy of your Spoils. 
My Men ſhall hunt you too upon the ſtart, W 
And courſe you ſoundly. Maud, I ſhall make em sport, | 
And ſend ſome home without their Legs or Arms, 
mM te ach? em to climb Stiles, leap Ditches, Ponds, 
And lie i the Waters, if they fo low me. 
Koh. Out, e 
Aaud. I muſt uſe all m awers, 
Lay all my Wits to 1 of this Loſs. 
Things run unluckily: White 8s my Puck- Hole = 
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Ibelin Puck: baby, 
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Pack. Ar your beck, Madam. 
Maud, O Puck, my Goblin! I have loſt m Belt, 
The ſtron Thief, Robin Out. lam, forc'd it from me. 
| Puck, They are other Cloyds and 8 = 
| you Dame; 
You muſt be wary, and pull i in your Sails, 
And yield unto t e Weather of the Lene. 
ou think your Power's infinite as your Nass 


33 And would do all your Anger prompts you to: 


84 you muſt wait occaſions, and obey them: 
Sail in an *; ſhell, make a Straw your Maſt, 
A Cobweb all your "Cloth, and paſs Ars Irs 5 55 
T Wo have Kay d the Rocks that are 2 you. 
Maud. What Rocks about me? 
Puck, ] do love, Madam, arg 


To rd you all dined Dangers when you are paſt | 


Come, follow me, rl onee more be 422 Pilot, 
And you ſhall thank me. 


Maud. Lucky, my lov'd Goblin! | 


W oy are you gaang now? [Lord mort hor 
Into my Tree, 


To on my Maiſtreſs. Mend. Wes thy * nd 
Thy e with better wal or bang th Rf 1 
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which there were Works divers Nature and 
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. AN gracious God, U _ 2 6 
4 A broken n Hoot! thou wert not n 
Ba 'bove the tat of Rams, or Sully, i 


4 For thy acceptance.” O, behold m me 
fag take compaſſion on my rieyous nt 
What Odour can be, than a Heart contrite, | . 
To thee more r . 
5. Eternal Father, God, 8 did'n create : 
This All of Nothing viſt it Form and Fate, 
And breath ſt 3 into it, 1 fo and 0 with State 
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worſhi thee. K 
6. Eternal God the Son, who. not deny *dit - s : 


To take our Nature; becam ft Man. and dy dſt, 
To pay our Debts, upon thy Croſs, ; pnd cya 


e in me. 
| 7: E ternal Spirit, God froth both proceeding, 
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ther and Son; the Comforter, in breeding 
_ Pure thoughts in Man: with tory Zeal them- bin fweding ö 


For acts wy Grace. 
. thoſe ads, 0 SO \ | 
Perſons, ſtill one God in Unity, 
Till I attain the long'd-for Myſtery = Lo OI 
. your Face. 
9. Beholding One in 7 and Three in One, 
A Trinity, to ſhine in Unity; 

The gladdeft Light, dark Van can think upon; 
O grant it me! 


10. Father, and Son, and Holy a * A 
All Co- eternal in your Majeſty, 


Piſtind in Perſons, yet in Unity 
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11, My Maker, Saviour, and my Sanftifier; 1 


o hear, to meditate, ſweeten 985 deſire, 
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An H YMN on FS Naive of m 
| Saviour, #4 


' Sing the Birth was ik fo M * 
The Author both of * _ Tk, . 


as =P 1. 4 
And like the raviſh'd Sbey 1155 id 42. i 85 
bo ſaw the * 75 were afraid, 

Tet ſearch d, 4 true tb fr 0 it. 
The Son of God, th* Eternal. ing, 5 a 
That did us all Salvation brj 
Ard freak 


the Sou FI _ 3 
He whom the whole World could not tale, | 
The mord, Ls Heaven 4 5 2215 did nale; . 
Was N i in 4 ue. | 


The Father's Wiſdom 711 it, A 5 
The Son's Obedience knew 10 | | 
Both Wil pere in ona, 
And as that Wiſdom had 2 „„ | 
Fee 4 vas now made Fleſh in deed, 
1 And took on tim our gg 

i " "hat 
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To ſee this Babe, all Innocence ; 


_ Gives the Lover Wei ht, and n FE. 
If you then will the Story | 
Firſt, prepare you to be ſorry, * 


Either whom to love, or how: 


ho enfire bimſelf Lt = 
To make us Bt uo . 


W 1 
Can „ln ibu, th * ? 
4 Colbration of Crar nis 3 in n Te n Lyric 
Pieces, te 
1. His Excuſe for 1 
E T it not your wonder move, f 
Leſe your Laughter; that I r 
Though I now write fifty Years, 


I have had, 'and have my Peers; 


Poets, thou zoning _— 
Some have lov'd as old agen. wan d 1 


C 4 * 
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And it is not always Face, 

Clothes, er Fortans gives the Grace; 

o 5 Feature, or t 2 N 3 3 ral ets 
ut the Language and t ro ages $5 

With the Ardor, and the Paſſion, A ” 


That you never knew till ROS dats alt wo) 


But be glad, as ſoon with me, 
When y 80 know that this 220 te, 


g Of whoſe Beauty it was ſung, 


Ls ſhall make the old Man Sun ung. 
7 the middle Ag e at Bay” CY OY 
let nothing high PT; 

T ill ſhe by the reaſon w/ 
W by Weng for Love e Ws,” hs 1 9 1 


| Pens r | . 5 T 


4 II. | ng be 15 lr. | 
Beheld her on a Day, 0 a 3 1 PY, 
1 When her Lock on! Berilrd 1 Soon BY 
And her Dreſſing did out-brave + wed md 


All the Pride the Joes . have 1 
Far I was from being 0 
For 1 ran and call'd 5 on On, + 
Love, if thou wilt ever ſee 
Mark of Glo „come Win ne e 2110. 113 
Where's ty niver ? bend — Bows 1 2 $19 
Here's a Shaft, thou art too flow} )! 
Every Cloud about his Eye; e 612% 
But, he had not in d his 1 4 
Sooner than he oſt his & 5: b eren 
Or his Courage; for away | 
Strait he ran, and durſt not ſtay, - : 
Letting Bow and Arrow fall.. 
Nor for any Threat, or Call, 

Could be wigs. once back to „ek, 
I fook hardy, there up took 
Both the Arrow he had quit, 
And the Bow, which thou ht to bit 
This my Objedt: but ſhe threw 
Such a Lightning (as I drew) ) 
At my Face, that took my Sight, 
And my Motion from me quite; 
So that there I ſtood a Stone, 
Mock'd of all; and call'd of one 
(Which with Grief and Wrath I teard) 
Cupid's Statue with a Beard; 
Or elſe one that plaid his A Ape 
In a Hercules * 5 e 


Ul. ber 


Io revenge me with Tongue y 
Which how dextero dy. 


| «hit eh fin. 
Fter man) 1 like 


She content was to reſtore 


Eyes and Lim to hure nie more, „ 


And would on oy ra be 
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At her Hand, with Oath, fomake n 
Me the ſcope of his next r 
Aimed with that ſelf . ſame 8 2 


Whicht 3 . 


He no ſooner heard the Law, : 16 not ef , 


But the Arrow home did e, 
And (to gain her by his Art) 

Left it king my Heart? 
Which when beheld to bleed, 
She repented of the deed, -- 


And a fain have chang d tho Fat | * 4 4 kt; 


But the pity comes too . 20 97 2 
Is her] N e — 
| t ve leave to 


And in either Proſe, 
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Iv. Her = 
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8 EE the Chariot at hard hers of . 


Wherein my Lad rideth! 
* that draws, is a Swan, or a ben 
And wel ll the Car Love guideth. | 
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That they ſti t by 8, 
Thro' Swords, through Seas, whither at ride: 
Do but lock on her Eyes,:they _ 
All that Love's World comprineth a 
Do but look On her Hair, it is ; 206 Wt 77 
As Love's Star-whien it riſth! 185 2k 15 by 93 


Do but mark, her Forehead's aber | vA | I 
Than Words that ſooth ber! i if 1 
And from her arched. e. — — s . | 
eds it 
As alone there triumphs'to the Life we, 
All the Gain, all the Good of the Elements as. 


ou ſeen but * bright Lilly OW. 
Before rude hands have touch d it? 
Ha you mark d but the fall of the Snow 
Before the Soil hath fmutch'd it? 
Ha you felt the Wool o Bever? 
| . Or Swans down ever? | | 
Or have ſinelt o the fu the Briar? | a 
: Or the Nard in the Fized - 
Or have taſted the pf of the Bee? | 5 | 
O lo white! O ſo ſo 10 ſo ſiveet io bei 


iT, His, Diſcomſs with Gs 
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Nc e Charis, yo thatare | n oh 

And do govern more my pix 86 Hig 

Than the various Moon the F Ficodt | lt bogs 

Hear, what late 8 you, MV 
Love and I have had; and tie. N 
28 Ex . Ma ; 


| Mongft Meats a finding me, 
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|, Pct, : . i 4 
Where hee our Name 89 fas - 
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Set, 2150 f 2 
Sure, ſaid he, if I have Brain, 


| This here ſung, can be no other,” | N 
By n, but m Mother! 


N 4 0 
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So Anacreon 
Of her Face, "Py 3 
Juſt about her ſparkling Eyes, 
Both her Brows bent 1 
By her Looks 1 do her know, 


Mother's Bluſhes be, 
ath your Verſe ee 


Such x 
As the 


Such as oft I wanton in? 
And, above her even Chin, 2 
Hows 1 placd the Bank of Kiſſes, 


ſay, Men gether Bis, 


i th more ſweet, 


5 Than when Flowers and Weſt-winds meek. 
| Nay, her white and poliſh'd N wo 


With the Lace that doth it ns 
Is my Mother's! Hearts of lain. 
Lovers, made into a Chain! 
And between each riſing Breaſt, . 
Lies the Valley, calld = Neſt, 
Where I ſit - proyn my Wings 
After fli © x put new — 95 
To my haft Her very Name, 
Wich . m Mother's the fun. 
I confeſs all, I'reply'd, 
And the Glaſs a6 by her ſide, . 


All is Vena, ſave en 0 
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ich you call my Shafts. And het 
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And the Girdle bout Her Waiſt, ine 9 


In her Checks of Mill: and Roſesz — ane - 


ee * 


But 4 thou ſeeſt the leaſt 
of her good, who is the beſt 


Of her Sex: but couldſt 506 it $ | 


Call ro mind the Forms that e 
For vi Apple, and thoſe three 


For this Beauty yet doth hide, 
Something more than thou balt {j = 
Ourward Grace weak Love beg uiles 
She is Ven · when ſhe ſmiles; 

But ſhe's Juno, when ſhe walks; | 
| And Minerva, when the talks, 1 5 
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\Haris, gueſs, and do not ik 
Since I drew a Morning Kis 
From your Lips, and ſuck d an air 
Thence, as ſweet; as you are 5B " 
What my Mule and 1 have done I 
Whether we have loſt, or won, 


If by us, the odds were laid, oy $1 I : 5 | 


That the Bride (allow'd a Maid) 
Look'd not half fo freſh and fairy © 
With th' advantage of her Hair; 
And pF vr to the view _ 
Of the Aſſembly, as did you! / 
Or, that did you ſat, 55 walk, | 
You were more the Eye, and ralk 2 
Of the Court, to day, than l, FEE, 
Elſe that gli er d in pbikebal ; 
, 48 thoſe that had your ſig 
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Wiſh'd the Bride were chang 0 55 Sig Fl 


1 did think ſuch Rites were due 

o no other Grace but you!  _ 
12 if you did move to Night 

In 104. U N with what . 
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Io hi 0 
Or have charg d his ſight of Crime, | 


That doth but 5 his Flower, 108 flies away. 


Let who will 2 us dead, or with our Death. 


of your Peers you were beheld, 


That at every Motion ſwell'd - 
So to ſee a Lady tread, 


As might all the Graces Kae 


And was worth (being o ſeen) 


To be envy'd o Queen 
Or if you would Vet have "LY | 
Whethe ny would up-braid e opt! 


elf his loſs of Time; 


To have left all ſight for you. ' 
Gueſs of theſe aich is Toke a 5 
And, if ſuch a Verſe as this, 


May not claim another Kiſs, 


vn. Begging another, on colour of mending the bre 


OR Loves-ſake, kiſs me once again, 

I long, and ſhould: not 52 in a 
Here 5 age to ſpy, or ſee; 
6 79 doubt, or ſtay 

nt on e as lightly as Nig Ree 


Once more, and (faith) I will be gone, 
Can he that loves, ask lefs than one? 
Nay, you may err in this, 

and all your Bounty: 
- "M8 could be calld but "hal a. a Kib. 
What we 're but once to do, we ſhould do Jong, | 

I will but mend the laſt and tell | 
Where, how it would have 2 8 101 well; „ 8 

Joyn Lip to Lip, and tr | . 
Each ſuck others ee 
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And whilſt our Tongu 1 be, 
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0 ris one day in difourſs 
Had of Love: and of his Forts, 
Lightly promis d ſhe would tell 

t a Man ſhe could love wells - © 


And that promiſe ſet on fire 
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1 that heard her, with deſire: 
ith the reſt, I long expected, 
When the Work would be eee 
But we find that cold delay, 
And Excuſt ſpun every day; 
As, until ſhe tell her one, 
* all fear, ſhe loveth none. 
Therefore, Charis, you'tnuſt ad ty 
For I will ſo urge you tot, 
ou ſhall neither eat, nor ſleeps 
No, nor forth your Window peeps 
With your Emiſſary Eye, 
To fetch in the Forms po by t: 
And pronounce, which Band or Lars | 
Better fits him than his Faces 
Mays I will not eſe on Ne: ff 
Li, your Idol Glaſs a whit; 
2 ſay over eve ry part” © 
There; or to reform a Curl; 
Or with Secretary SiO 
To conſult, if Fucia this 
Be as good, as was thie laſt: 
All your ſiveet of Life is 14% 
Make accompt, unleſs you can: 
(08 that quickly) ſpeak your m 


m. Heb Man deſeribied by ber ob FIT : 
Of your Trouble, Ben, to eaſe os 1 
1 will tell what Man T9 * me,. 
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1 would have him, if I could, 

Noble; or of greater Blood 

Titles, I confeſs, do take me, | 

And a Woman God did make me, 

French to boot, at leaſt in faſhion, 

And his Manners of that Nation. 
Young I'd have him too, and fair, 

Yet a Man; with criſped Hair, 

Caſt in thouſand Snares and Rings, 

For Loves Fingers, and his Wings 


Cheſnut Colour, or more ſlack — , 
Gold, upon a ground of Black. on 
Venus and Minerva's Eyes, 
For he muſt look wanton-wife. + + 


Eye-brows bent, like Cupid's Bow, 

Front, an ample Field of Snou ;; 
Even Noſe, and Cheek, (withal) 
Smooth as is the Billiard- Bal! 
Chin as woolly as the Peach; 


And his Lip eee =". 1 


Till he cherith'd too much 
And make Love or me afeard. _ 
He would have a Hand as ſoft 
As the Down, and ſhew it oft; 


Skin as ſmooth as any Roſh, 3355 


And ſo thin to ſee a Blu 
Riſing through it, e er it came; 
All his Blood ſhould be a Flame, 

Quickly fir'd, as in beginners 

In Love's School, and yet no Sinners. 
' [were too long to ſpeak of all, 

What we Harmony do call, 

In a Body ſhould be there. 

W-ll he ould his Clothes to wear ; 

Yet no Taylor help to make him 
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- Þreſt, you {till for Man ſhould take him, | 555 
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And not think h had eat a state, . 1 
Or were ſet up in a Brake, . 5 = 
Valiant he ſhould be as Fire, ig : E 
Shewing Danger more than Ire. 
Bounteous as the Clouds to woot, 
And as honeſt as his Birth. CT 
All his Actions to be ſuch, W 
As to do nothing too 1 — 
Nor o'er-praiſe, nor yet condemnz,. - nd 
Nor out- value, nor contemn; 5 3 
Nor do Wrongs, nor Wrongs receive kit 10 5 
Nor tie Knots, nor Knots unweave; 
And from baſeneſs to be free, 5 
As he durſt love Truth and Me,  _ + 
Such a Man, with every *. 8 . 
I could give my very Heart; 728 
But of = if ſhort he came, | 
I can reſt me where I am. 
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* Another Lady, $ kan, Preſet at the bean 


OR his Mind, Ido not care, 15 
; That's a Toy that I could wk : 
Let his Title be but great, 2 
His Clothes rich, and Band ſit neat, 1 
Himſelf young, and Face be good, „ 
All T wiſh is underſ too. 5 
What you pleaſe, you part may call, 4 
Tis one good part IId lie withal. 4 
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11, each TR be made a rs 
"4s all the We ld TY . 


em, what caſt er Fowl, 


Reaſon empty is! © 
lat 752 or — doth want a a 
Vn Man but muſt ſs big ® 


Aix then your Notes, — we may prove 
, flay the running Floods ? 

To make the Mountain 8 move * 
And call the 5 oods ? 


e, 
at veal of me? do you but 
7755 and __ Grave —5 28 , 1 
o Tunes are ſweet, nor Words avg 
But what thoſe Lips 5 make, IM 


| They fiy, the N mark each pad, 


| And exerciſe be 
And out of inward | Pleaſure feed 
On Pha they * know. 


O. frug not you they, left the be 
9 Angels ſhould oe, 


| all a uch a 5 
ae lie . 


rather both our 1 5 b 15 
MY, meet their high Deſire oo * 


Fo they i in —_— Grace retary d, 
Mtn ot f their Loire. 


gs, 


H do 1 tbo 
LEH ME, bo Fo 


No 


N e then ttt them ri, 


Leſt Shame defiroy 'thetr being. © 
O be not angry with thoſe Fires, 5 
For iben : vill BL ines 


Nor look too nd on my defies, 


Fur then my Hop Ape vf pill ne. 
2 do not fie, hos in thy 8 

Foy fo will Sorrow ſlay ne; 
No ſpread them as diftrat with Frans 5 
: Mie own enough 2 81 me. 


in the Perſon of Womankind 


| A SONG Apologetick. 1 


E. you love us, FRETS 
M2 ools or "Trans with your Friends 
To make. us w 17 oer and oer, 

Om own falſe Boiſe for your Ends: 
We have both Wits and Fancies too, 


Aud if we muſt, let's ng TI 


Now do- ve doubt, but that we can, 

. wb, we would ſearch with care nj pain, 
Find ſome ovie good, in ſome one Man, 
So going thorow "all your e 

We ſhall at laſt, of parcels make 
_ One good enough ” a Songs Jabs. 


401 as a cunning Painter takes © 
I Tn any curious Piece you ſee 
More leaſure while the thing be makes, 
- Than when tis made, why, ſo will we. 
And baving pleas d our Art en BY 
1 wake a new, ang hang t 85 
IL. 4 | And 1 
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In! Defence of their ene 
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L up thoſe dull and « envious TO 
That talk abroad of Womans Change, 


; We were not bred to it on Stools, 


x 
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Our proper V ertue is to range: 
Take that away, you take our Lives, 


1 2 * 1 omen, then, but Niue. 


Sieb as in Valour would excel, | 


Do change, though Man, Li, 17 1 Abt, 


er we in Love muſt do as wel 
Gat 2 ever we will love aright,  - 
The frequent varying 47 t he Deed, 
1. that which doth | Parfedti ion breed, 


. 


New? ist I nconflayey 1 to change . . 
Fo what 75 better, or to nale 

(By earching) what be ore was s frargs, 

A amiliar, 75 the uſes ſake * 


\ From had, is not de daryd, 
" But as "ts often vext and N . 


Ard this Profs fron of a Store 
In Love, ow not pr "help "= 
Our Pleaſure reſerves us more 
ron being 3 fe than doth worth ; 
For were 1 wort hie l Woman cu 


Ws love one fen ed leave ber Pept. 


eb a ihe „ DL UAC a 


| Undo wks , 


A Aint Pu on. ; 


Love, Wo he loves me again, ES 6157 
I Yet dare I not tell who. * 
For if the Nym pages ſhould know my dae, 
I fear they d love him too; 
Tet 11 1 it be not knoẽon, | 
The Pleaſure ig as good as none, 
FR that's a narrow Joy is but our own. 


n tell, chat if they be not glad, i 
They yet may rr 
But then if I grow 3 E mad, 
And of them pitie 
It were a Plague . Scorn, 
And yet it cannot be forborn, 


Unleſs my heart would a as my thought beto torn, 


He is, if they can find him. fair, 
And freſh and fragrant too, 
As Summers Sky, or purged Air, 
And looks as Lillies do, 5 
That are this Morning blown; 
: Yet, yet I doubt he is not 8 
And fear much more, that more of him b ſhowy. 


But he bach Eyes ſo round, and bright, 
As make away m doubt, | Bos 
Where Love may all his Torches licht, i. 
Though Hate had put them out 
But then t increaſe my Fears, 
What Nymph ſoe er his Voice but ha. 


Fill be my Rival, , thooghl ſhe have but Ear. 


* „ 
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3 | rm tell no more, and yet I 1 
Hap And he loves me; yet o 
Prom either — knowz ;, 
1 . But ſo exempt from blame, - 
5 8 As it Woll be to ene g 


The ae,. 


\O but conſid this Gnall Duſt, - 5 
Here running in % NT, 

8 Atomes mov d, „ , 
d this 


ou believe, 
R bs es A 
Of one hs lov'd > 


"TT It Love or Fear, would let . tl ks men x : 4 


And in his Miſtreſs Flame, caring a 0 = | 


Turn'd to Cinders by her w 
Tes, and in Death, as Life Laute, 
| To have't e 
Even aſhes of Lovers find' no rel. 


My Pilture Tee in Sealed. ; 


I Now think, Lov Inger deaf ati, | 
For elſe it could not oo Bos 


Whom I adore ſo much, ould th flight me, 
And caſt my Love behind : ” 
m ſure my Language to her, was as ſweet, 891 
| And every cloſe did meet 

In Sentence of as ſubtil Feet, 

As hath the 7 ungeſt He, 

= That fits in ſhadow of Apollo's 78. 

On, but my 9 Fears, | 


M ee . "08 


ef thoughts berween, 
| gender . 
My Hundreds of Gray Hairs, 
* wn ſeyen and Forty Tears. 

ead ſo much waſte, a8 ſhe cannot embrace 
Mo 5 and my Rocky Face, 
ee 


Againſt Jedi. — 


Winde and fooliſh Jealouſie, 
* How cam ſt thou thus to enter me? 
I neer was of thy kind: | 
Nor have I yet the narrow Mind e „ 
To vent that poor dere, iy tos jb 8 
That others ſhould not warm them at my fre: „„ 
I wiſh the Sun ſhould ſhine 545 
On all Mens Pruits ao Flowers, A as mine: * 


des ut under the diſguiſe of Love, 
Z yi, thou only camſt to an 55 : 
What my Affections were. - 
Thin} thou that Love is help'd by rear? : | | 
Go, get thee quickly forth, | 
Loves ſickneſs, and his Node want of worth, 


Seek doubti Men to pleaſe, 
[ng'er will OWE Healthto * 


1 DRE 4M. 


R Scorn, or Pity, on me take, 

I muſt the true Relation make, 

I am undone to Ni | 
Love in a ſubtil Dream ilguisd, 


_ Path! both my Heart and me — 


4 
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Whom never yet he durſt attempt tr. & 
Nor will he tell me far whoſe oaks 5 


He did me the Delight, 
1 oo Or Spit,” | 
But leaves me to inquire, 
my wild deſire 


30 "of 


Ol ſleep again, who. A, his 82 
And ſleep 10 guilty and afraid, 1 
As ſince he dares not come FINS my 8 


An gars en Miſe Vincen Kare 


3 my Piet) tog, which, 1 

It vent ! ſelf bur as it would, {+ 
Would ſay as much, as both have dans. 
Before me here, the Friend and Son: 


For I both loſt a Friend and Father, 


Of him whoſe Bones this Grave doth 8 „ 
Dear Vincent Corbet, who ſo long N 
Had wreſtled with Diſeaſes ſtrong, 
That though they did poſſeſs each . 
Yet he 2 —5 eer x they could him: 
With the juſt Canon of his Life 
 _ oA Life that knew nor Noiſe, nor gif „ 
But was by ſweetning ſo his Wall, hs ws 
All Order and Diſpoſure, ſtill _ 
His Mind as'pure, and neatly kept... 
As were his: ourceries, and ſwept 
So of Uncleanneſs, or Offence, _ 
That never came ill odour thence! _ 
And add his Actions unto theſe, . 
They were as ſpecious as his Trees, 
"Tis true, he could not reprehend thi TJ 
His very Mannets, taught t amend, N 
They were ſo even, grave, and oy * 
No eee ſo Riff, nor Folly | at OY 
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To licence ever was 10 light, Pee 
As twice to treſpaſs in his fe hes: - x0 2.9 TY 
| Looks would fo — when ALES: 1, 
(Tec m_—_ —_ ee Nen. 0 
| rom Proteis, 1 won, TB, 
And more, and more, I ſhould have a., „„ 
But that I — him n 

No I conceive him by my want; 
And pray who ſhall my Sorrows ad 

That be for me their Tears will ſhed: 3 
For truly, ſince he left to be 

I feel, I'm rather dead than het 


| Reader, whoſe Life and Name did vr become 
A Epitap 5, deſerv'd a Tomb: 

Nor wants it here thro 5 er, or Sloth 
Who makes the n f makes 45. 


| 4n Epiſtle. to. Sir Ed 110 Sackvile, now. 
Earl of Dorſet. 7 


F Sackvile, al chat haue * 3 to Jos $43 4 

Great and good Turns, as well could time Nina too, 
And knew their how, and where: we ſhould have then 
Loeſs liſt of proud, hard, or ingrateful Men. 
For benefits are ow'd with the ſame Mind 

As the N are done, and ſuch Returns they find: 
You then, whoſe Will not only, but Deſire - 


To ſuccour my Neceſſities, took fire, 
Not at my Prayers, but your Senſe; which lid 
The way to meet, what others would upbraid; 
And in the Act did ſo my bluſh prevent, 
As I did feel it done, as ſoon as meant: 
You cannot doubt, but I who freely know - 
This oy from on as ee will it owe * 
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And though my 
The ſmalleſt * with — 1 ls: 

NE Yet choice from ham I take them; and would ſhame 

= J0 have ſuch da me good, 1 durſt not name: 

1 An —— 

BY eepeſt in which, wW think, 

The Mem ry del ts him more, from whom 
5 a what _ — ee 

| ey axe 10 10 

= Where any long coming the Grace is miarr'd, 

=_ Can I owe Thanks for: Courteſies receiv's m 

= Againſt his Will that does em? That bath ei 

8 — 3 or done em ſcant, w 4 

That t e more oppreſt me than ant 
Or if he did it not to-ſaccour me, 4 

But b meer chance? for Intereſt ? or to free 
Himſelf of farther trouble, or the weight 
Of preſſure, like one taken in a ftrait? 8 
All this ts the thanks, 16. bath he wonz 
That puts it in his Debt-Book eer't be done; 
Or nay doth ſound a Trumpet, and doth call 
His Grooms to witneſs ; or elſe lets it fall 


In that proud manner; as a ſo _ 
Muſt make me fad for what I have ud | 
No! Gifts and Thanks ſhoutd have one chu 

ace, 


80 each that's done, and rane; becomes a Braces | 
He neither gives, or do's, that doth delay | 
benefit: or that doth throw't away 
o more than he doth thank, that all s eis 
Nought but in Corners, and is loth to leave, by 
Leſt Air, or Print, but flies it: ſack Men would 
Run from the Conſzience of it, if they could. 
As I have ſeen ſome Infants of the Sword | 
| Well known, and praQtis'd Borrowers on their” Word, 


| N Give thanks ſtealch and whiſſ in the Ear, 
'Y For what they ſtraight would to Vorl forfwear 4 | 


LO _ 5 a 


| And 1 1 meg, from whom went ; 
a -filld, 2 — SH, f 
Now, dam me, Sir, if you ſhall not command 5 
My Sword (tis but a poor Sword underſtandꝰ 
2 as any peor Sword i the Landdʒ; 
Then turning unto him is next at hand, 
Damns whom he damm d too, is the verieſt Gull, | 
Hus Feathers, and wall ſerve a — an 
Are they not worthy to be anſwer d 
That to ſuch Natures es let their full Hands h, 
And ſeek not Wants to gong : but e * 
Like Money-brokers, after Names, 
Their bounties forth, to him Ur that laft was made, 
Or ſtands to ben Commiſſion o the —_ 
Still, ſtill the Hunters of falſe Fame app 
Their Thoughts and Means to my if the oy 
But one is bitten by the ny : 
And hurt, ſeeks Cure; the Surgeon bids, take bread, 
And Spunge- like, with it fry up up the blood quite . 
Then give it to the Hound that did him d 
Pardon, ſays he, that were a way to ſ ee 
All the Town - Curs take each their ſnatch at me. 
O, is it fo? knows he ſo much? and will he 
Feed thoſe, at whom the Table points at am 4 
I not deny it, but to help the need 
Of any, is a Great and Generous Deed : 5 
Yea, of the ingrateful: and he forth muſt tell 
Many a Pound, and Piece will pace one well; 
But theſe Men ever want: their very Trade 
Is N that but ſtopt, they do invade 
All as their Prize, turn Pyrates here at Land. 
Ha' their Bermudas, and their Streigbts i th 9 | 
Man out of their Boats to th Temple, and not ſhift 
Now, but command; make Tribute what was Gift, 
And it is paid 'em with a trembling Zeal, = by 
And wes ape l dare — reveal, 
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If it were clear; but being 0 in Clog 
Carried and wrapt, I only am allow'd _ 


Or feats of Darkneſs acted in Mid-Sun, 


Sure there is Myſtery in it, I not know 
That Men ſuch Reverence to ſuch, Actions ſhow ! 


Non AS 


* 
F 
4 


Or robbing the poor Market: folks, ſhould nurſe 
Such a Religious Horror in the Breaſts 


A 1 a Clown's Purſe, 


Such Worſhip due to kicking of a Funck! 
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Or ſtyaggering with the Watch, or Drawer drunl 


o F- 


And told of with ore Licenſe than th w 


3 
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And almoſt deifie the Authors! make 


* 


Loud Sacrifice of Drink, for their Healths-ſake :  _ 


© # 


Rear Suppers in their Names! and ſpend whole Nights 


Unto their Praiſe in certain Swearing:Rites 
Cannot a Man be reck'ned-in the Stats 


i , 
. 


Of Valour, but at this Idolatrous rate 


'T thought that Fortitude, had been a mean. 


Twirt Fear and Raſhneſs; not a Luft obſcene, 


- Or appetite of offending, but a Skill, 


t 


Or Science of a diſcerning. Good and Ill. 
And you, Sir, know it well, to whom Iwrite, © 
That with theſe Mixtures we put ont her Light; - 
Her Ends are Honeſty, and Publi k r 


And where they want, ſhe is not underſtood. 
No more are theſe af us, let them then go. 
I have the Liſt of mine own Faults. to know, _ 


Look too and cure: He's not a Man hath none, 


"WW. - 


And feels it: Elſe he tarries by the Beaſt: __ 
Can I diſcern how Shadows are decreaſt. 


But like to be, 11 every day tet © 3 Age 


Or 1 z bythe ht or lowneſs of the Sun? 
at | 5 


can I leſs of Subſtance ? when I run. 
Ride, fail, am coach'd, know I how far I have goite; 


And my Minds Motion not? or have I none: 


Unter ot. 1861 
: 1 5 5 ff.. „„ 3 > 
No! he muſt feel and know, that I will advance, 
Men have been great, but never good by chance, 
Or on the ſudden, It were ſtrange, that ze 
Who was this Morning ſuch a one, ſhould be 
Sydney e er 3 ? or that did go to Bed  _- 
Coriat, ſhould riſe the moſt ſufficient Head 
Of Chriſtendom; And neither of theſe know, _ 
Were the Rack offer'd them, how they came 10z 
'Tis by degrees that Men arrive at glad *'*  _ 
Profit, in otigltt each day ſome little ad... 
In time twill be a heap : this is not truͥue 
Alone in Money, but in Manners too. 
Yet we muſt more than move ſtill, or goon; gn 
We muſt accompliſh: tis the laſt Key-ſtone 
That makes the Arch; the reſt that there were put 
Are nothing till that comes to bind and ſhut, 
Then lands it a triumphal Mark! then Men - 
_ Obſerve the ſtrength, the height, the why, and wen 
It was erected ; and ſtill walking under 
Meet ſome. new Matter to look up and wonder! 
Such Notes are vertuous Men! they live as faſt 
As they are high; are rooted, and will laſt. _—_ 
They need no Stilts, nor rife upon their Toes, 
As if they would belye their ſtature; thoſe  — 
Are Dwarfs of Honour, aud have neither weight * 
Nor faſhion, if they chance phy, Ron 
*Tis like light Canes, that firſt riſe big and brave, 
Shoot forth in ſmooth and comely ſpaces 3 have 
But few and fair Diviſions : bur being got 
Aloft, grow leſs and ftreightned : full of knot. - | 
And laſt, go out in nothing: You that free — 
Their difference, cannot chuſe which you will be. 
you know (without my flatt'ring you) too much | 
or me to be your Indice. Keep you ſuch, > 
That I may love your Perſon (as I do 
Without your Gift, though I can rate that tco; 
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By thanking thus the Courteſie to Life, 
Which you will bury, but therein, the Strife 
May grow ſo great to be Example, when 
7 their true Rule or Leſſon) either Men 
onnor's or Donnee's to their practice ſhall 
Find you to reckon nothing, me owe all. 


i Epiſtle to Maſter John Selden. 


I Know to whom I write here, I am ſure, 
os I am ſhort, I cannot be obſcure; + 
Leſs ſhall I for the Art or Dreſſing care, 
Truth, and the Graces beſt, when naked are. 
Your Book, my Selden, I have read, and much 
Was truſted, t a you thought my Judgment ſuch h/ 
Io ask it: though iu moſt of Works 2h 4 
A Pennance, where a Man may not be free, 
Rather than Office, when it doth, or may 
Chance that the Friends Affection proves allay 
Unto the Cenſure. Yours all 3 . 


* > 


Ol this ſo vitious Humanity, © _ 
Than which there is not unto Study, a more 
Pernicious Enemy we ſee before 
A many of Books, even good Judgments wound 
Themſelves thro' favouring what is there not found: 


&© * 


But I on yours far otherwiſe ſhall do, 
Not fly the Crime, but the Suſpicion too: 
Though I confeſs (as every Muſe hath err'd, 
And mine not leaft) I have too oft preferred _ 
Men paſt their terms, and prais d ſomeNames too much, 
Hut twas with purpoſe to have made them ſuch, - 
_ * Since being deceiv'd, I turn a ſharper Eye 
| Upon my felt, and ask to whom? and why? 
And what I write? and vex it many days 
Before Men get a Verſe; much leſs a Praiſe : 
So that my Reader is aſſur d. Imow 
Mean what I ſpeak, and ſtill will keep that 27 N 


eee, 6p 


Stand forth my Object, then, you that have been 
Ever at home; yet have all Countries ſeen; 
And like a Compals, keeping one Foot ſtall - 
Upon your Center, do your Circle fil! 
7 Of genera Knowledge; watch'd. Men, Manners too, 
eard what Times paſt have ſaid,ſeen what ours do; 
Which Grace ſhall I make love to firſt? your Skill, 
Or Faith in things? or is't-your Wealth and Will 
T' inftra& and teach? or your unweary'd pain 
Of Gathering? Bounty in pouring out again? _ 
What Fables have you: vext! what Truth redeem'd! 
Antiquities ſrareh'd Opinions dif-eſteem'd! 
Impoſtures branded! and Authorities urgd! __ 
What Blots and Errors have you watch'd and purg'd * 
Records and Authors of! how rectifid. 
Times, Manners, Cuſtoms! Innovations ſpied! - _- 
Sought out the Fountains, Sources, Creeks, Patlis, 


And noted the Beginnings and Decay! 
Where is that Nominal Mark, or Real Rite, 
ſigit? 


Form, Act or Enſign, that hath ſcap'd your 1 
How are Traditions there examin'd ! how _ 
Conjectures retriey'd ! and a Story no,; 
And then of Times (beſides the bare Conduct 
Of what it tells us) weav'd in to inſtru k. 
I wonder'd at the Richneſs, but am loſt, 
To ſee the Workmanſhip ſo *xceed the Coſt | 
To mark the excellent ſeas ning of your Stils 
And manly Elocution! not one while 
With Horror rough, then tioting with Wit! 
But to the Zubject {till the Colours fitt. 
In ſharpneſs of all Search, wiſdom of Choice, 
Newnelſs of Senſe, antiquity of Voice! © 
I yield, I yield; the matter of your Praiſe: _ 
Flows in upon me, and I cannot raile 
A Bank againſt it. Nothing but the round 
Large claſp of Nature ſuch a Wit can bound: i 
* os M 2 Monarch 
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: aneh in 1 mongſt thy Titles own - 
| Of others Honours, thus, enjoy their own. 5 55 
15 _ thee ſo; and gratulate”? © 
With that t hy Stile, thy keeping of thy State ; 3 
I 


In ee. 8 thy Work to no great Name, 
SIN would, perhaps, hare prais d and thank d the 
„ 


7 nought beyond. He thou haſt given i to, 
y Learned 1 Fellow, knows to do 
Ie. 2 5 Reſpects. He will not only love, 
Embrace ane cheriſh 3 but he can approve 
And eſtimate thy Paine as having wrought 
In the ſame Mines of Knowledge; z and thence brought 
Humanity enough to be a Friend, | 
And ſtrength to be a Champion, And defend 
Thy Gift Fant Envy. O how I do count 
Among my comings in, and ſee it mount 
The Grain of your two Friendſhips! Hayward and 
Selden! Two Names that ſo much underſtand! 
On whom I could take up, and ne er abuſe 
The Credit, what would furniſh a tenth Muſe! . 
But here's no time nor place my hymn, to tell, DES 
You both are modeſt. 80 am Farewell. 


An Epiſtle to a Friend, to poſvalt un 
on 70 th * Mar 3. | 


\ X TA * F, Friend, from forth thy Lethargy : the . | 


Dram 
Beats brave and loud in Europe, and bids come 


All that dare row ſe: or are not loth to quit 


Their vitious Eaſe, and be o'erwhelm'd with it. B64". 
It is a call to keep the Spirits alive | py 
Thar gaſp for action, and would yet revive ' 
Man's burie1 Honour, in his ſleepy Life: 

| ren S to ber nobleſt — 
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All other acts of Worldlings are but toll! 
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In Dreams, begun in hope, and end in ſpoil. _ 


Look on. th ambitious Man | and ſ Be hi m nur ſe c 
His unjuſt hopes, with praiſes begg'd, (or worſe) . . 


Bought Flatteries, the iſſue of his Purſe, 


Till he become both their and his own Curſe! _ 
Look on the falſe and cunning Man, that loves 
No perſon, nor is lov d: what ways he proves 


To gain upon his Belly; and at laſt 
Cruth : 


'd in the Snaky Brakes that he had paſt! 1 


See the grave, ſower and ſupercilious Sir, 


In outward Face, but inward, light as fur, 
Or Feathers : lay his Fortune out to ſhow, _ 


Till Envy wound or maim it at a blow ,-! 


See him that's call'd, and thought the happieſt Man, 
Honour'd at once, and envy d (if it can 
Be, Honour is ſo mix d) by ſuch as would © 
For all their ſpight, be like him, if they could: - 


No part or corner Man can look upon, 
But there are Objects bid him to be gone 
As far as he can fly, or follow day,  _ 


Rather than here ſo bogg d in Vices ſtay, 1 
ſs ſwells? 


* * 


The whole World here leaven'd with Madne 


And being a thing blown out of nought, rebels 
 Apainſt his Maker, high alone with Weeds, 
And impious Rankneſs of all Sects and Seeds: 
Not to be check?d or frighted now with Fate, 


But more licentious made and deſperate! 
Our Delicacies are grown capital, 


And even our Sports are Dangers! what we call 
Friendſhip, is now mask d Hatred! Juſtice fled, 
And Shamefac'dnefs together! All Laws dead 


That kept Man living | Pleaſures only ſought! 


Honour and Honeſty, as poor ng thought 


As they are made! Pride and ſtiff 


* # | : > : 3 : 
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As if a Brize were F goiter 1: their Tail, 


Under-waods. 


In \ Bravery, or Gluttony, or Co 
At which e the eng. the * 
hither it flaws, how much did Stallion = 


Jo have hig Court-bred Filley there.commen 
Tg Lace and Starch: and fall upon her a 


1 5 ſtretch d upon the Rack 


Pa it, to his rich Suit and Title, Lord? 


that's Charm and alf | She muſt afford 
That all Refpett s She muſt lie down: May, more, 


75 | 115 there Civility to be a Whore: _ 


He's one of Blood and Faſhion! and with theſe 
The Bravery makes, ſhe can no Honour leeſe . 
To do't with Cloth, or Seal Luſts Name might merit 
With Verge, Pluſh, d Tiſſues, it is En | | 


Q theſe ſo i norant nder light, as proud, 


Who can behold their Manners, and not Cloud- UT 


Like upon then lighten? If Nature could 
Not make a Verſe, Anger or Laughter would, 63 
To ſee em aye d duo ing with their Glaſs 


How they may make ſome one that day an Aſs, 


lanting their Purls, and Curls Prem Forth like Nat, 
And every N for a Pit: fall ſet 


 Tocatch t be Fleſh in, and to pound g Pri d. path .. 


Be at their Viſits, ſee em ſqueamiſh, fi = 
Ready to caſt at one whoſe Band ſits 1 
And then leap mad n a neat Pickardill, 


And firk, and jerk, and for the Coachmen rail | rail, . 
And jealous each of other, yet thipk long 
To be abrogd chanting ſome bawdy Son 


; And ugh, and 1 meaſure Thighs, then CY gern 
5 al nl Tricks of a ſalt Lady Bitch: 


qr tiqther pound o Sweetmeats, he ſhall "= 
at pays, qr what he will. The Dame is Steel: 
Fox theſe with her pong Company ſhell entex, * 
Where PIs or Fran t, or Modet would not Tin 


lis Body to the Counters, or the Fliet? 
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And comes by theſe degrees the Stile t' inherit 

Of Woman of Faſhion, and a Lady of Spirit: 

Nor is the Title queſtion d with our pro Es 

Great, brave, and faſhion'd Folk, theſe are allow'd 

Adulteries now, are not ſo hid, or ſtrange, Sfp 

They're grown Commodity upon Exchange; 

He that will follow but another's Wife 

Is lov'd, though he let out his own for Life: | 

The Husband now's call'd churliſh, or a poor 

Nature, that will not let his Wife be a Whore: 

Or uſe all Arts, or haunt all Companies 

That may corrupt her even in his Eyes. 

The Brother trades a Siſter, and the Friend 

Lives to the Lord, but to the Ladies End. 

Leſs muſt not be thought on than Miſtris: or 

If it be thought, killd like her Embrions; for 

Whom no great Miſtris, hath as yet infamd 

A Fellow of coarſe Letchery, is namd 

The Servant of the Serving · woman in ſcorn, 

Ne er came to taſte the plenteous Marriage-Horn. 
Thus they do talk. And are theſe Objects fit 

For Man to ſpend 19 on? his Wit? 

His Time? Health? Soul? Willehe for theſe go throw 

Thoſe Thouſands on his Back, ſhall after blos? 

ls it for theſe that ſine Man meets the Street 
Coach'd, or on Hoot oth, thrice chang'd every day, 

Jo teach each Suit, he had the ready * „ 

From Hide-Park to the Stage, where at the laſt 

His dear and borrow'd Bravery he muſt eaſt? 

When not his Combs, his Curling-Irons, his Glaſs, _ 

Sweet tk ſweet Powders,. nor ſweer Words wills 

| Pl!!! 8 
For leſs Security? O for theſe 

Is it that Man pulls on himſelf Diſeaſe? 

Surfeit? and Quarrel? drinks the other Health? 


Or by Damnation voids it? or by ſteak? 
n "put W 
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1 68 | Under cad. 


What Fury of late i is crept into our Feaſts } 
What Honour given to the drunkenneſt Gueſts? 
What Reputation to bear one Glaſs more? 

When oft the Bearer is born out of door? b 
This hath our ill- us d Freedom, and ſoft bee 
58 on us, and will every Hour increaſe 
Qur Vices, do not tarry in a place, 

But being in Motion ſtill, (or rather in Race) | 
Tilt one upop another, and now bear 
This way, now that, as if their Number were 


More. than themſelves, or than our Lives could W + 


But both fell preſt under the load they make. 
III bid ths look no more, but flee, flee, Friend, 
This Pracipice, and Rocks that have no end, + © 
Or ſide, büt threatens Ruin. The whole Day 
s not enough, now, but the Nights to ax 5 


And whilft our States, W ther: 1 250 


ye waſte; 
So make our ages the Ulurers at a Caſt. 

e that no more for Age, Cramps, Palſies es: can 
Now iſe the Bones, we ſee doth hire a Man 
To take the Eox up for him; and purſues 
The Dice with glaſſen Eyes, to the glad une 
Ot what he throws: like Lerchers grown content 
To be Beholders when their Powers are ſpent. 

* Can we not leave this Worm? or will we "not? 
Is that the truer Excuſe? ot have we 9h 
In this, and like, an itch of Vanityj, 


That ſcratching now's Gur belt Felicity? re 6 


Well, let it go. Vet this is better 4M 

To loſe the Forms and Dignities of IR 

_ To flatter ny good Lord, and cry his Bowl 

- Runs ſweetly, as it had his Lordſhip's 9775 1 

Although, erhaps it has, what's that to me, 

That; may and: by, and hold rhy peace? will „ 
hen Lamhöarſe with praiſing his each. Caſt, * 
42 me büt Fa again, oye muſt waſte | 
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Under wood, 169 
In Sugar candid, or in butter d Beerrr. 
For the recovery of my Voice? No, there” © ai es 
Pardon his Lordſhip Flatery's grown Ge ap 3 * 
With him, for he is followed with that heag 


P, 
That watch and catch, at what they may ci 
| 5 a way; ſingle Flatterer, without Bawd * 
not 


| ing, ſuch ſcarce Meat and Drink he'll | Sire, 
= be that's both,” and Slave to both, ſhall ve, . 
And be belov'd, while the Whores lat. O : lp 
Friend, fly from hence, and let theſe kindled Res | 
; 11 ches from Hell on Earth; where Flaterers, Spies, | 
Informers, Maſters both of Arts and Liess 
Lewd Slanderers, ſoft Whiſperers, that let blood 
The Life, and Fame-Veins'(yet'not underſtood. . A 
Of the poor Sufferers) 8 75 the envious, BAY « 
Ambitious, factious, ſuperſtitions, loud . 
Boaſters, and perjurd, ich the infinite more 
Prævaricators ſwarin : of which the Store . 3 
| (Becauſe they're every where amongſt el Mang 
read through the World) is eaſier far to find, 
Ihan once to number, or bring forth to hand, 
Though thou wert Muſter- Maſter of the Land. 
Go quit em all. And take along with thee, 
Thy true Friend's Wiſhes, Colby, Which ſhall be, oy 
That thine be 77 and honeſt; that thy Deeds - 
Not wound th 1 Conſcience; when thy Body bleeds 15 
That thou doſt all things more for Truth chan 32 
And never but for doing wrong be ſorr. 
That by commanding firſt thy ſelf, thou ry 
Thy Perſon fit for any Charge thou tak ſt, 
That Fortune never make thee to complain, 1 
But what ſhe gives, thou dar'ſt give her again: 1 
That whatſoever Face thy py puts on, 
Thou ſhrink or ſtart not; but be alwa 8 7 
That thou think nothing great, but what is 200d 
e from that thought fir ue to be underſtood... 
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80, live or dead, chou wilt ; preſerve a Fame 
Still precious with the Odour of thy Name. 
And laft, blaſpheme not, we did never hear 55 
Man thought the valliaten *cauſe he durft Gear ; 
No more, than w nel tir a Lord had hat 
More Ronen: in fin, cute we ave Rn him mad: 


"*m THO * 22285 


falls for love * 


TR PRINTS * iy 
aſe a. Star. 


: 1 
5 And 1 no Wenz een, 
But here doth lie till the bs. be, by 
All that is left of Philip Gray. 
It might thy Patience richly pa:: | 
For if ſuch Mien as he could die, iT | 
W e Life ww 18 and Th 1 5 


er ro a Friend. 


HY not, gir, worſt Owers that as: ay 
41 - Dobts when they can: yoo: ot Oy” re 
40 yet the noble Nature n never 1 ge, 
Tis m9) 4 Crime, when the Uſurer 1s 5 
And he is not in in Friendſhip, Nothing there 
Is done for Gain: If t be, tis not ſincere. 
Nor ſhould I at this time proteſted be, 

But that ſome greater Names have broke with n 

And their Words too: where I but break my Band, 

I add that (but)-becauſe I underftand 

That as the leſſer breach; for he that takes 
7 FOR my Band, * truſt in me forſakes, A 


| Such Guides Men uſe not, who their way weuld 


15 looks unto the Forfeit. If y you be | : 


ow ſo much Friend, as yoa would truſt in 22 

enture a 4 time and willingly:  _ 35 Fi 

10 is not barren Land doch: fallow lie: TY 
Some G Grounds are — the Ticher for the 4. . 


e eee 
a Eleer 


AN Bam that did 3 — 
0 Now threaten, with thoſe Means the did invite: - 
Did her Perfections call me on to gaze! 

Then like, then love; and now would they ama! 
Or was ſhe gracious afar off? _ wy 

A Terror? or is all this but my PY 

That as the Water makes his Þ wo _ Kealt, 
Crooked ar: ſo that 1 8 Conceit 
I can help that with boldneſs; and Love ſwear, 
And Far once, t Affiſt the Spirits that date, 
But which ſhall lead me on? both theſe are blind + 


Except the way be Error to thoſe Ends: 
And then the beſt are ſtill, the blindeſt Friends! 
Oh how a Lover may miſtake! to think, 
Or Love, or Fortune blind, when th but with - 
To ſee Men Fear : or elſe fortruth an kate, * 
Becauſe they would free Juſtice imitate, 8 
Vail ws > own Eyes, and would . 1 <p 
Be brou tit by us to meet our Deſtiny ww we 5 
If it be me Come Love and Forums * 
P11 lead you on; or if ul. Fate will ſo, 
hon muſt ſend one firſt, my Choice ens, 

oye to my Herr and ak to "0 8 


TY 1 


. 
8 8 
S 5 & * 45 . + N +-:£ F "5 
— < * K 5 © 
53 i = > a L \ " G $4 £ F -* 1 - * 
* z * 9 5 9 7 : » 3 8 4 5 — * 3 x5 * ; 
TY 0 7 * * „ 
5 2 * 
- . 
0 * 
* 


| Underwoods, 


_- 


4. BLEGL 290. 
Y thoſe bright Eyes, gt t whoſe. immortal 3 


BY: Love lights his Torches to inflame Deſires; _ 
By that fair „your Forehead, whence he lends 
is double Bow, and round his Arrows ſends; 
By that tall Grove, pon Hair, whoſe globy Rings 
e flying curls, and criſpeth with his Win 
By thoſe pure Baths your either Cheek ee, 
rr br doth ſteep himſelf in Milk and Roſes; 
2 by your Lips, the bank of Kiſſes, 

bers en at once may plant and gather Bliſſes; 
Tuell me (my lov d Friend) do you love or no? 
So well as I may tell in Verſe tis ſo? 
Tou bluſh, but do not: Friends are either ane, 
(Though they may number Bodies) or but one. 

FI! therefore ask no more, but bid you 1 0 
And ſo that either may Example prove 
Unto the other; and 1 Patterns, ho ö. 
Others, in time, may love as we do n L 
lip no occaſion; as Time ſtands. not il, 

know no Beauty, nor no; Youth that will | 

To uſe the preſent, then, is not Ou, 
Lou have a Husband, is the Juſt excuſe _ 
Of all that can be done him > ſuch 1 one 
As would make ſhift, to make himſe 
That which we can, who both in "ro 
His Iſſue, and all Circumſtance of Life,. 
As in bis place, becauſe he aer not err, 

* N ops ee ee 


E 


* 


Avi: 8 Friendſhip! God, whom 1 truſt i in, 
F org. me Us one ſooliſh deadly Sin Sin, 
| Among 


If Wenn i; 5 
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Amongſt my many other, that I may 
No more, I am ſorry for ſo fond Cauſe, ſay 
At fifty Years, almoſt, to value it, 
That ne er was known to laſt above a fit! | 
Or have the leaſt of good, but what it muſt _ 
Put on for faſhion, and take up on truſt; 
Knew I all this afore? had I perceiv'dd, 
That their whole Life was Wickedneſs though weavd 
Of many Colours; outward freſh, from ſpots, 
But their whole inſide full of ends and knots. 
Knew I that all their Dialogues and Diſcourſe, 


Were ſuch as I will now relate, or worſe, - © 


Heere ſomething is wanting, 
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Knew I this Woman? yes, and yd . 
How penitent I am, or I ſhould be. 
Do not you ask to know her, ſhe is worſe 9  _ 
Than all Ingredients made into one Curſs, 
And that pour'd out upon Mankind, can be! 
Think but the Sin of all her Sex, tis ſhe! 
T could forgive her being proud ! a Whore! 
Perjur'd! and painted! it ſhe were no more -- 
But ſhe is ſuch, as ſhe might yet foreſtall - 
The Devil, and be the damning of us all. - _ 


A little Shrub growing by. 


His Name in any Metal, it would break, + - 

Two Letters were enough the Plague to tear 
Out of his Grave, and poyſon every Ear. 

A 8 of Court- dirt, a heap, and mass 

Of all Vice hurl d together, there he was, 


SK not to khow this Man. If Fame ſhould ſpeak: 


Proud, 


That thought can add, W the 
| ang Fleſh alive? of Blood the «of 


TN . be the mark of I 


A Vertus, like Allay, fo gap 
orm 


— ; 
- vindiftive, 2. A 


Proud, falſe and treacherous, 


babes... kit ho ink, 
; 4 BLEGE 


yours, of whom I ſing, be ſuc 15 ES 
As not A World can praiſe too mu u 
Yet is t your Vertue e V 


Throughout your 3 48 bo that _ 
And draw, and conquer all Mens , 


- This ſubjects you to love of one. 
Wherein you triumph Jet ; beau 


Tis of your ſelf, and that you uſe AE 8 
The nobleſt Freedom, not p.c chu e op 
Againſt, or Faith, or ene „. | 


| But who ſhould leſs expe& from vou, 


In whom alone Lon lives agen? 
By whom he is reſtot d to Men: 


And kept, and bred, and brougat up ee 


His falling Tem you bave rear d, 


The withered 3 tane away; 


His Altars kept from the Decay 
That Envy wiſh d, and Nature fear'd; BD 


And on them burn ſo chaſte a Flame, 54 
With ſo much Loyalties — 5 
As Love t acquit ſuch excel] 

Is 8 himſelf into your Name. 


And * the Deity: . 1 v5 
you an all Lovers are Afar, 
That would their better Objects fi 


Among which faithful troop am 1. 


Who, as an Offepring at your 
Have ſung this Bam and "ES 
One ſpark of your diviger ** . 


To light 1 a Love of mine. 


z Which, if it kindle not, but OY 
= ear, and that to ſhorteſt View, 
wat f. je me leave t' adore in un 
in her, am d to want. 


4 ODE. To inſof. 


doſt thou careleſ be: 
ied in Eaſe and Rds: 
dge that ſleeps doth die 3 
is Security, 
is the common Moth, 
t eats on Wits and Arts, 105 adetrosthemboth 1 


Are all the Aonian 8 ings 5 
Dry d up? lies Theſpia waſte? 
Doth Clarius Harp want String, 
That not a Nymph now ſings! 
Or droop they as diſgrac 
To ſee theirSeatsand Bowers by chatPring] Pic Tom * 


If hence thy Silence 8 
As tis too juſt a Cauſe; 1 
Let this thought quicken thee: 
Minds that are great and TM, 
Should not on Fortune pauſe, 
Tis crown —_ to Vertue ſtill her own arc | 
ks What 


| "= 3 eee 1 


Make not thy ſelf a 


| Raiſi ng the World to good and evi 


bo 
Be taken with "EH ö i e RES 
Of worded Ang „%%% 
And think it Folie 


They die with their S 


And only pitiom Scotn pon: their ry waits, - 
Then take in hand thy: Lyre,” e ee 


Strike in thy proper Tl . 


Wich Fapher's Line, aſpire 


Sol's Chariot for new — „„ 
To give the World aga 


Z Who aided him, will t I ive of Jouve] Brain | 


CIR A. * NR of 5 


And ſince our aint 4 Ag I 
Cannot indure Re 


To that Bum et the Ste | 5 
But ſing high and de | | 
floß the Wolves black Jaw, and a the dull a. 5 

oof, i 


. Mind of the Fane to a « Book, 


F ROM Death and dark Oblivion, + ne'er the Gi, 
The Miſtreſs of Mans Life, {Fame Hiſtory | 5 
oth vindicate it to Eternity. 7 


Wiſe Providence would ſo: that nor tha 1 


Might be defrauded, nor the Great ſecur'd, 
But both might know their ways were underſtood, 
When Vice alike in time with Vertue dur d: 
Which makes that (lighted by the beamy Wand.” 
Of Truth, that Farhad the moſt Springs, 
And guided by Experience, whoſe ſtrait Wand 
"Doth meet, whoſe Line doth ſound che depth 1 5 


.- + things:) 


Undo TOI © a 92 1 95 


She e brenne what ſhe rear, 
Aſſiſted by no ſtrengths but are her own, 
Some Note of which each varied Pillar bears, 
By which, as proper Titles, ſhe 1s known . as 1 
Time's Witneſs, Herald of Antiquity,” © et 
The Light of. Truth, and Life of Memory: | 8 


4M ODE to James Earl of D Deſmond, gan 
in Queen F s 9 9 2 


retovered. 


Wi T Here art 8 Gene, ? ' 1 11 al 
Thy preſent Aid : ariſe Invention, 
Wake, and” put on the Wings of Finday's s 
To tower with my Intention Tt 
High, as his Mind, that doth advance © 
Her Nt: Head, above the reach of Chance; I 
Oe Or the Times Envy... Pg 
+ + Cyntbius, I apply. 
My bolder Niniber to thy f- mg Lyre I 
O then inſpire 
Thy Prieft i in this ſtrange Rapture! heat my Brain 
With Delpbick Fire, 
That I may fing my thoughts] in ſome unvulgar Strait 


Rich beam of Honour, ſhed your Light 
On theſe dark Rhimes, that my Affection 
May ſhine (through every Chink) to every ſight, 
; rac'd by your Reflection) 
Then ſhall my Ver es, like Wang Charms, 
| Break the TE Circle of her ſtony Arm.. 

| That hold your 78 irit: 

And keeps your Merit 

Lcd in ber cold Embraces, from the view 
FP 0 e more 258 7 "HP 


and 


* 
1 5 9 + 
5 3 1 . 


4 
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©: Unknown winch 1 is the deareſt.) . 


5 


| 1 | wich Ju 8 ſearch. ſearching conclude, 
(As prov'd in you) 


True Nobleſs. [Palm 1 1 Hirme,. though. handled 


ne er A ws 
5 Nor think your r lf ede 
If ſubject to the jealous Errors 
of ber Pretexr that wries a State, | 
. Sink not beneath theſe Terrors: 
„„ whiſper; O glad Innocence. 
Where poly a Man's Birth is his Offence; 
Or the diſfavour 2 5 
vod bu hay ag as. «tank AY 
Otnhl t practiſe upon onours. 
9275 6 Vertte's Fall!. 
When her dead Eſſence (like, the Anatomy 
in Surgeons-Hall) 
1s but a Statiſt's Theme to read Phlebotomy. | 


Let Brontes, and black Steropes, 5 
Sweat at the Forge, their Hammers "OM 3 
rann Haus will come to give them Eaſe, 
Though but while Metals beating: 
And, after all the Ætnean Ire, 
Gold, thats is perk, will out-live nb Fire. 
For Fury waſteth, 
. As Patience laſteth. - t. 
No Armour to the Mind] he is et ee „ 


From 1 

That! is not hurt z not he, that is not hit; 
80 Fools we ſee, 

Of + ape an input ation, more oe Luck than Wit. 


But to your RIF moſt Loyal Lord: 
(Whoſe Heart in that brightSphere 8 Jace, 


. 70 many Gems be in your Foſom ſtor Wwe 


. 

if auſpiciouſly divine - | 

(4s my Hope tells) that our fair Phabu Kine 
Shall light thoſe Places, . 

With luſtrous Graces, 

Where Darkneſs, with her gloomy eehtred Hand, 
Doth now command. 

0 then (my beſt· beſt loy'd) let me importuns, 

That you will ſtand, 

As fa ARE al ts as you ate cow from Fortune 


A ODE, 


| High ſpirited Friend, 
I ſend nor Balms, nor Cor fires to your 12 We 
____ Your Faith hath found _ | 

A gentler, and more agile Hand, to tend LN VT 
The Cure of that which is but corporal, ies 5 = 


And doubtful Days (which were nam'd 
Have made their faireſt OO, 
5 re eee Phy 
Yet doth ſome wholſome P * ck for the Mind, 
Wrapt in this 175 
5 Which f in bo Og 8 mif. apply, 1 
Tou are unkind, FE 


Tour e Hand, 5 1 
m that fair Honour it bach are, „ 
| uſt now be raign d. Fes 
True Valour doth her own Renown nite - 1 85 
In one full Action; not have you now more 
To do, than be a Husband of that ſtore. _ 
Think but how dear you bought 
This ſame which you "have caught, : 
uch thoughts will make you more in love with tat 5 
*Tis Wiſdom, and that high, „„ 1 
F or Men to uſe their Fortune reverently, ; : 
15 | Een in Zou 8 
So bo . 


Which all the 
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„„ © eo 
Elin, did Homer never ſee © 


Thy Beauties, yet could write of thee? 
Did Sappho, on her ſeven-tongu'd Lute, 
80 ſpeak (as yet it is not mute)  _ 

Of Phaos Form? or doth the Boy, 

In whom Anacreon once did 3 15 5 
Lie drawn to Life in his ſoft Verſe, . 
As he whom Maro did rehearſe? © . 
Was Lesbia ſung by learn'd Catullus 

Or Delia's Graces by Tibulus? s? 
- Doth Cynthia, in Propertius Song, 

Shine more than ſhe the Stars among? 

Is Horace his each Love fo high 
Wrapt from the Earth as not to die? 

With bright Lycorts, Gallus Choice, | 
Whoſe Fame hath an eternal Voice.  _ 

Or hath Cory»a, by the Name 
Her Ovid gave her, dimn'd the Fame 
Ot Caeſar's Daughter, and the Line 

World then ſtil'd Divine? 
Hath Pztrarch ſince his Laura rais'd 
Equal with her? or Ronſart praisd © 
His new Caſſandra bove the old, 
Which all the Fate of Troy foretold? 
Hath'our great Sydney, Stella ft 
Where never Star ſhone brighter yet? 


Dr Conflables Ambroſiack Muſe 


Made Dian not his Notes refuſe? 

Have all theſe done (and yet I miſs 

The Swan that ſo reliſh'd Paxcharts) | 
And ſhall not I my Celia bring, q, 
Where Men may ſee wham I do ſinn, 


Ip FT. „„ | Though 
5 : . 
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Thoug h I, in working of my Song, 
Come 17 — of all this learned throng, 
Yet ſure my Tunes will be the be 
80 en my Subject drowns the re 


A SONNET, 


my the Noble. Lady, the Lady | 
12 Maxx WORTH. 42.98 


That FRAY — 75 a ths and could ſhew it, 
Though not in theſe, in Rhimes not 2850 4 an, | 
Since I exſcribe your Sonnets, am become . 
A better Lover, and much better my” En 
Nor is my Muſe or T aſham'd to owe it © _ 
' Th thoſe true numerous Graces; whereof 70g 
| But charm the Senſes, others overcome | 
Both Brains and Hearts, and mine now beſt do know it: : 
or in your Verſe all Copid's Armory, 
| His Flames, bis Shafts, his Lupe, and bis . | 
„ very Ey es are yours to overthrow, © — ; 
- But then bis Mother s Sweets you 1 apphhj, 
Her Joys, her Smiles, ber Loves, as Readers tals 


For 1 9 Ceſton 5 eur Line bo an 


"a Fit of Rhine. a Rhine, 


RY ME, the rack of fineſt With.» 

That expreſſeth but by fits 

"True Conceit, 

Spoling Senſes of their Treaſure, 

| Coſening Judgment with a 1 = 
Wreſting Words from their true = "RL. 


1 ai Verſe for fear of falling BR 
IF" 3 | LI To 


| Soon a8 lazy thou wert known, 
All good Poetry hence was flown, 


For a thouſand Years together, 
All Pernaſſus Green * wither, 


 Preafuu did fly away, 
At E Mule did e. 
And Apollo s Muſick W ; 


| 8 wirs did md e Stage, 


To 

Jo ynting d $ latte, Arai Letters, 

aſt'ning V. owels, as with Fetters _ 
They were bo 


And are f ul 
3 : . bo 
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2 Bot bel 
So to ſee the Fountain dry Ys - wa, 


1 failed. 


Wo crowni 
Not a Wark Gering For s * 


Nor a Line deſerving Praiſe, - 


Las n 1 : 
Greek was free from Rhimes men 


| Happy Greek by this Protektion 


Was not Ppoiled. 
Whilft the Latin, Queen of Tongues, 


Is not yet free from et Wrongs, 
But reſts Fes, 


Scarce the Hill again doth 1 


Scarce the World a Wit doth nouriſh, h, 
Io reſtorsg 


Pha bus to his Crown again n pct ſs 5 
And the Muſes to their Brain . FH 0 vs gs 


As beforg. 
Vulgar . e x5 that o 
Words s, and etnels, and be have” 
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That gr Tovg da . refed, : 1 Re © 
He that ſirſt invented thee, e mn . 
| May his Joynts: tormented 3 e by N 

N 2 ever; - ER TCR.; 


Still may $ ables 5 jar with W JO. 
Still may Reaſon war with Rhune, 0 ICH 


| Keſtin never. e 
May his Senſe when it would meet. 
The cold tumor in his Feet, 1 
5 Grow dt.” „ 
And bis Title be long V 
That in rearing ſuch a School, „ 
„ 1 Was the Founler, os 


* 1 
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On Vila | 1720 Burl, Lord High Tin | 
of England. | E001” 


Proſented 1 upon cable Gold to bis Sen Robert Zarlf 1 
Salisbury, when he was alſo Treaſurer. "Fo 


IF on wouldſt know the Vertues of: Mankind, 

1 here in one, what thou in all canſt find, 
Thy U o no farther; let this Circle be. LATTE 

niverſe, though his Epitome, _ 

: E. the Grave, the Wile, — 5 Great, the G 

What i is there-more that can enoble Blood? ; 

The Orphan's Pillar, the true Subjects Shield, 

The Poor's full Store - houſe, and juſt Servant 8 F jeld 

The only faithful Watchman for the Ram 

That in all Tempeſts, never quit the Helm, 

But ftood-unſhaken in his Deeds and Name, 

n e in the Work; not with the * 


Ny erte 
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| 4 . 
That ſtill was good for goodneſs- . nor — | 


And in the Nobleſt Families took root, 
Of Divine B 


The Care and Wiſh ſtall 
Still 


oth ar arm'd with Wann 80 * to oppoſe; 


1 Anett 


Upon Reward, till the Reward him fought. 


Whoſe Offices and Honours did ſurprize, 


Rather than meet him: And, before his Eyes 125 
Clos d to their Peace, he ſaw his Branches bb, 


Of all the 1 who now at ſuch a rate, 
eſhpgs: wonld not ſerve a State, 


For a poor Man.] An EPIGRAM, 
| To Thomas 164 Elſmere, the tft Term 


he fate Chancellor, on 


0, juſtelt Lord, may all | your Judgments be 
Laws ; and no change e'er come to one Decree 5 


2 may the King proclaim your Conſcience is 
In N his Law 3 and think your Enetnies his 
0, 


om all Sickneſs, may ou riſe to Health, 
ihe publick Wealth : 
So m 57 the gentler Muſes, and good Fame, 8 
about the Odour of your Name; 5 
As pe the Safety and Honour of the — | 
why oy og "and Me! in OS Man's 8 "Cauſe, - 2 


] 8 4 15 
a . 135 


For the 4 0 Another 4% 1 3 1 1 
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: T H E Judg e his Favour: K wal — ; 


When a good Cauſe is deftitute of Friends, nd 


Without the en. of Counſel'; or more ad, , 
Than to make Falſhood bluſh, "and Fraud afraid 


When thoſe good few, that her Defenders be, 


Arte there for Charity, and not for Fes. 


Such ſhall yon hear to Day, and find great b 
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„ "Who 


Who tis lrg fas, ſhould | in upon the Tims". 

A right by the proſperity of their Crimes 
Who, though their Guilt and Perjury they know. 
Think, yea, and boaſt, that they have — it , 

As though the Court Due them on the I 
They will come off, and ſ 33 Puniſhmen 


When this appears, juſt Lal to your ſharp; = 
He do 5 1 e that craves you to Go right 


A EPIGRAM,; e os 
To the C Con that pleaded, and carrie u the | 


HELL 9 "Cauſe. yg ve n 


H A 7 1 n do not think bel 8 

The Seat made of a more chan Civil War, 
r the Great Hall at Veſtminſter, the Field 

Where mutual Frauds are fought, and no fi de Yield, | 

1 henceforth I believe nor Books, nor Men, 
nt ainſt the Law, weave Calumnies my 
15 when I read or hear the Names fo rife, 

Of Hirelings, Wran glers, Stichers-to of Strife, 
Hook · handed Harpies, gowned Vultures, put 

Upon the Reverend pleaders; do now N 
All Mouths that dare entitle e them. (from hence) 
Io the Wolves Study, or Dogs Eloquence; 

Thou art my Cauſe: whoſe Manners ſince 1 Knew, 
Have made me to conceive a Lawyer new. F 
So doſt thou ſtudy Matter, Men and Times, 
Maltſt it Religi ra to grow rich by Crimes! 

Par ſt not abuſe thy Wiſdom in the Laus, 
Or Skill to carry out an evil Cauſe! 

But firſt doſt vex, and ſearch it! If not Conti: 
Thou prov'ſt the gentler ways to cleanſe the wound, 
And make the Scar fair; if that will not be, 
99 70 haſt the brave Scorn to put back the FE, 1 
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| What Uſe; hat ſtrength of Reaſon, and * Work. 


5 Of Books,” "of Prefidents, haſt thou at hand 
AIs if the 


Nair ny F 
1 Stare thou didi command 1 1 
Of Argument, ſtill drawing forth the beſt, 


And nat being borrowed by thee, but „ Wy : [ 


Thy Adverſaries fall, as not a Word 


| So com it cho Mke a Chi into the CGurt 
Arm dat all Pieces, as to keep a Fort 


inſt a Multitude z and (wich t th Stile TS OM 
detend'it ! the while | 


had, but were a Reed unta thy - "I 2 


9 Dor cont thou off with Victory and Palm, 


Thy Hearers Nectar, and thy Clients Balm 1 
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T7 What did ſhe worth thy 
Of choſe chat ſotiby'their 5 
Than this did 


10 Of Nee bo to ara Face, 
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The Courts juſt Honour, and thy Judges Lone 
And (which doth all Atchievements get KO 


PE: 3 Thy dincere Practice breeds nat thee a Fame | TD 
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Nvicus ns foul Diſeaſe, 1 ——— not tbe 

One Beauty in an Age, and free from „ 
bt £ were ue: e or 
more 
her true? ſhe never - ane 4 i af. 
ature; or in ballance brou 


Quarrel wieh ! 


Art her falſe Servant; nor, for Sir NHugb N, 5 
Was r 3 1 2 
Her on gave her: ne er nat hath 
Any belief in Madam Band- bes Bath, 
5 ar Turners Oil of Talk. Nor ever got e 


niſß Receipt to make her Teeth to rot. 
Whit was the Cauſe then? 1 nig ade 


4.62 25 |; bY P 
8 2 8 n 8 
4 . 


4 ah : % W 15 Ws» , 7 2 3 : ECL 8 
K. $1 a #1 # 7 | That 


t Heaven ſhould make no more; or 
That Ha . had'ſt thou min d this? 


I, that th 100 was; but her Fate prevat d „ 


3X 


And ſcornd, houalt ſhown: L'& it N . 
. 8 ha . = 5 2 6 p ; 
f ; 2 . n 1 J 7 * 


pon Record In this bleſt Child. . 

And till t the 8 me 

: | „ F ; ; 
Es C2925, r hovoriy the of 5 


pere Love Joth ſiine, there needs 0 _—_ 
All Lights into bis own doth , © 9 „„ 
4 | Rbal which all tbe ta te Ty , . 
4 J be Bae i but W 
- 2 to fs l. me fre, 95 „% ow 
5 2 —— being. gr ſte to 7 „„ 
And wafe ill, 55 they fit might „%%; ͤf 
' Such'are his pe jor Time bath fit, 5 Aj 
Now ſift, now ſlow, now tams, now-'wild yoo | 


Dae 


Now bet, nom cold, "now fierce, now mild; 7 5 " 
7 6e Cod, fill a Child, W 
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: 8 Is am | thankful firſt to Heaven for 1 a 
3 Next to your ſelf, for making your Love true: 
Then to your Love and. Gift. And all's but due. 


You have unto my. Store l a Book, 
On which with Profit 1 ſhall never "9H 
But muſt confeſs from whom what Gift I. took. | 


Not like your Countrey-Neighbours 1 that commit 5 
heir Vice of loving for a Chriſtmas- fit; 
Which! is indeed but Friendſhip of the Wo Z 


But, as a Friend, which Name your ſelf receive, 
And which you (being the worthier) gave me leave 
In Letters, that mix Spirits, thus to weave. 


Which, how moſt ſacred I will ever keep, g. 
' Bo may the fruitful Vine my 8 
Fame wake for me when I viel d to d. 


FE 


Though you ſometimes proclaim me too ſevere, 
igid and harſh, which is a Drug auſtere 
In Friendſhip, I confeſs : Bur, dear Friend, hear, 


Little know they, that profeſs Amity, B 
And ſeek to ſcant her comely Liberty, 
How mich they lame her 1 in her Property. 


And leſs they er who being fins to uſe 
Val Friendſhip which nochance butLove did chuſe | 


unto At that 1 leave . | 
40 


[tis an aQ of n ür L 0 nd wy 
In practis d Friendſhip wholly to reprove,,. * 
As x latry with Friends pagan mg to move. 


From, 5 of which I laboar to be fron: 
Vet if with eithers Vice I 33 Un 
Forgive it, as my Frailty, and not ne. 


. For no Man Lew ſo out of Paſſions fi 
= "RES ſometimes be tempted = 
5 1 5b IG no e to 2 
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oY i 8 ta, Im broke! Nan 0 an I bad 
of Credit loſt. And I am now run mad x 
Or do upon my ſelf ſome deſperate ill: 
This Sadneſs makes no approaches, but to kill, 
It is a Darkneſs hath blockt up my Senſe, | 
And drives it in to eat on my Offence, 
Or there to ſtarve it. Help O you that may f 
Alone lend Succours, and this Fury ſtay, 
3 Miſtris, you are yet ſo fair, | 
Light breaks from you, that affrights Deſpair, - yy 
Aud! Ils my Powers with 'perſwadin _ 
That you ſhould be too noble todeſtroy. 
There may ſome face or menace of a Storm 
Look forth, but cannot laſt in ſuch a Vene 
If there be nothing worthy you can ſee 
Of Graces, or your Merey here in me, . 
Spare your own Goodneſs yet; and be not grat 
In Will and Power, only to defeat. 
God, and the Good, know to forgive and ſave, 
The Ignorant and Fools no Pity have. 
I will not ſtand to juſtiſie my Fault, 


N 25 th Excuſe * the Vintner s Vault: : 


Or 


3 5 
* < 
+4 5 4 
1 As I woul 
* : 1 
* 


wo 9 > 

* oh be ies BE. , E430 
= 8 * 7 5 * Suk : a 
— P; E - ” ; S a v 

1 «a, : 

i 6 * * # 
1 x ® ; : 

[1 f #4 . 1 4 » 4 
= : | 1 ot $ 9 i 

*} 4 * 4 Y 
Is | yo ies nore, 


' Or in ** of the Crime beni, 5 91 
e ee eee . 
what Company twas „ TOP. 


re Authority or Sin. 
d and caſt, to be 
race in pardoning ne, 


o, Til Rand arts 


=; Your — now, than your Diſgrace before, 


— a cad 
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Would live his Glory that could kee 
Do not deſpair my mending; to di 


Think Jo was frail a Miſtris, think me Man, | 
Think that ao eras ſelf; like Heaven, forgive me can, 
Where Weakneſs doth offend, and Vertue grieve, 
There Greatneſs takes a glory to relieve. 

Think that I once was yours, or may be now: 


Nothing is vile, chat is 2 part of you. 


Error and Folly i in me may have croſt 


. Your juſt Commands; yet thoſe, not Ude loſt, 


I am regenerate now, become the Child 
Of your ( on; Parents ſhould be mild: 2 
There 18 0 ather that for one Demerit, 


Or two, or chree, a Son will diſinherit; 


That. is the laſt of Puniſhments is meant; 


No Man inflifts'that Pain, till Hops be der- Ex 
An ill- affected Limb (whate er it ail) if 


We cut not off till all Cures elſe no full; 1 
And then with pauſe; for ſever'd once, that's gone, 
vir on. | 


Before you prove a Med'cine; is unjuſt: | | 
You may ſo place me, and in ſuch an Air, 
As not = ek; — ot but Scar be fair. 


hat is, if ſtill your Favouts-you apply, 


And not the Bounties pots have, done, deny, 5 


Could you demand the Gifts we, age | 
Why was t? re e by - elt Rain? 
The Sun his Heat and Light? the — * Dew? 


0 . the me * wit ch the Flower ſo grew ? 
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That u were to wither all, and TO 2 Se 
Of thar wiſe Nature wonld a Cradle have. 
Her Order is to cheriſh and preſerve; 
 Conſumption's, Nature to deſtroy and fare. 

But to exact again what ONCE 28; _— 

Is Nature's meer Obliquity 
Should ask the Blood a 5 Sp irits he hath %, 1 
9 1 becauſe Man hath — Fleſh abus d. 3 


LT 1 our Wiſdom take Exam le henee, © 5 5 8 ; 5 
Gaal ghtens not at Man's each frail Office's 8 


He pardons * s by a world of Ils, 
And then his Thunder mien more than it kill. 
He cannot angry be, but all muſt quake; 


It ſhakes even him, ihat all things elle doth ſake. © 


And how more fair and lovely looks the Word 
In a calm Sky, than when the Heaven is hurfd 


About in Clouds, and wrapt in raging Weather, 


As all with Storm and Tempeſt ran togetlier? ? 
O imitate that ſweet Serenity 4 
That makes us live, not thirarbich cls io de 35 


In dark and ſullen Morns; do we Ow” AE. | 


This looketh like an Execution - day? 
And with the Vulgar doth it not "bins . 
The Name of Cruel Weather, Storm and Rain? 2 5 
Be not affected with theſe Marks too much 
Ol Cruelty, leſt they do make you ſuch. 
But view the Mildneſs of your Maker's se, 
As I the Penitent's here emulate. 
He, when he ſees-a Sorrow, ſuch as P VER TE. 
Strait puts off all his Anger, and doth n 
The contrite Soul, who hath no thought to win a 
Wo. the hope to have another Sin | 
iven him : and in that Line ſtand 1. 
Rat r than once diſpleaſe you more, to die, 
Jo ſuffer Tortures, Scorn and Infamy, ;: 
un N and all their Paraſites can apply g' 


„ 


; j ; 
2 5 b a%# 
af 4 8 8 
IG» * 
2 NS. : 4 9 
55 7 { 


2 
* ö 
0 I. a 
«x 


3 =, _ 
= > =< S 
o r 


= - 2 
r 


Under. wood. 
A „ 


7 ” 
The Wit of Ale, and Genius of the Malt 5 


Can pump for, or a Libel without Salt 
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Produce; though threatning with a Coal br Chalk, 
On every Wall, and ſung where-e'er I walk, 
UI number theſe, as being of the Chore 
+ > OfContumely, and urge a good Man more 
._ Than Sword, or Fire, or what is of the Race 
* To carry noble Danger in the Face: 
There is not any Puniſhment or Pain, 


A Man ſhould fly from, as he would diſdain, 
Then, Maſters, here, here let your Rigour end, 
And let your Mercy make me aſham'd t' offend. 
Iwill no more abuſe my Vows to you, 
Than 1 will ftudy Falſhood, to be true, _ 
O that you could but by diſſection ſee 
How much you are the better part of me; 
How all my Fibres by FORT UE do move, 
And that there is no Lite in me, but Love. 
You would be then moſt confident, that tho 
Publick Affairs command me now to go 
Out of your Eyes, and be a-while away; 
_ Abſence or Diſtance ſhall not breed Decay. _ 
Your Form. ſhines here, here fixed in my Heart: . 
I may dilate my ſelf, but not depart. , _. - 
55 Others by common Stars their Courſes run, 
When! ſee you, then I do ſee my Sunk 
Till then tis all but Darkneſs, that I have; 
Rather than want your Light, I wiſh a Grave. 
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To make the Doubt clear, that no Woman's true, 
Was it my Fate to prove it full in you. 

Thought I but one had breath'd the purer Air, 

And muſt ſhe needs be falſe, becauſe ſhe's fair? 

It is your Beauty's Mark, or of your Youth, 


Or your Perfection not to ſtudy Truth, Os 
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Or think you Heaven is deaf, or hath no Eyes 
Or thoſe it has, wink at your Perguries? © 
Are Vows ſo cheap with Women? or the matter 
Whereof they are made, that they are writ in Water, 
And blown away with Wind? or doth their Breath 
Both hot and cold at once, threat Life and Death? 
Who could have thought ſo many Accents ſweet - 
Tun'd to our Words, ſo many Sight ſhould meet 
Blown from our Hearts, ſo many Oaths and Tears 
Sprinkled among? all ſweeter by our Fears, 
And the Divine Impreſſion of ſtoln Kiſſes, 
That feal'd the reft, could now prove empty _. 
Did you draw Bonds to forfeit, ſign to break? 
Or muſt we read you quite from what you ſpeak, 
And find the truth out the wrong way? or muſt” 


He firſt deſire you falſe, would wiſh you juſt? © 5 Op 


O, I profane! though moſt of Women be. 
The Common Monſter, Love, ſhall except the, 
My deareſt Love, however Jealouſie 
With Circumſtance might urge the contrary, 
Sooner I'll think the Sun wonld ceaſe to chear 
The teeming Earth, and that forget to bear; 
Sooner that Rivers wouid run back, or Thames 
With Ribs of Ice in Fune would bind his Streams; 
Or Nature, by whoſe ſtrength the World endures, 
Would change her courſe, before you alter yours. 
But, O that treacherons Breaſt, to whom weak you 
Did truſt our Counſels, and we both may rue, 
Having his Falſhood found too late! twas he 
That made me caſt you guilty, and you me. 
Whilſt he, black Wretch, betfay'd each ſimple Word 
We ſpake unto the coming of a third! © 
Curſt may he be that ſo our Love hath Nain, : 
And wander wretched on the Earth, as Cain? 
Wretched as he, and not deſerve. leaſt Pity 3. ® * 


In plaguing him ler Miſery be witty, © | 
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Let all Eyes ſhun him, and he ſhun each Eye, 

Till he be noiſom as his Infamy: , . 

May he without Remorſe deny God thrice, 

And not be truſted more on his Soul's Price : 

And after all Selk-torment, when he dies, 

May Wolves tear out his Heart, Vultures his Eyes, 

Swine eat his Bowels, and his falſer Tongue, 

That utter d all, be to ſome Raven flung: 

And let his Carrion coarſe be a longer Feaſt 

To the King's Dogs, than any other Beaſt. 

Now I have curſt, let us our Love receive; 

= me the Flame was never more alive. 
could begin again to court and praiſe, c, 

And in that Pleaſure.lengthen the ſhort Days 

Of my Life's Leaſe ; like Painters that do take 

Delight, not in made Works, but whilſt they make. 

I could renew thoſe times when firſt I aw . 

Love in your Eyes, that gave my Tongue the Law 

To like what you likd, and at Maſques or Plays, 

Commend the ſelf-ſaine Actors, the ſame Ways, 

Ask how you did, and often with intent 

Of being officious, grow impertinent; _ 

All which were ſuch loſt Paſtimes, as in theſe 

Love was as ſubtly catch'd as a Diſeaſe, 

Bur, being got, it is a Treaſure, fweet, 

Which to defend, is harder than to get; 

And ought not to be prophan'd on either part, 

For though tis got by Chance, tis kept by Art. 


4m EL EG. 


HAT Love's a bitter-ſweet, I neer conceive, 
I Till the ſower Minute comes of taking leave, 
And then I taſte it. But as Men drink up 
In haſte the bottom of a med'cin'd Cup, 


* 


And 


Under boch. 


And take ſome Sirrup after; fo do I. 
To put all reliſh from my Memory 
Of parting; drown it, in the hope to meet 
Shortly again, and make our abſence ſweet. 
This makes me, Miſtris, that ſometimes by ſtealthz * 
Under another Name I take your Health, b 
And turn the Ceremonies of thoſe Nights 
1 give, or owe my Friends, into your Rites 4 
But ever without Blazon, or leaſt Shade = 
Of Vows fo ſacred, and in Silence made  _. - 
For 5 88 Love thrive, and may grow tip with 
e . 3 : 
And free Society, he's born elſewhere, 
And muſt be bred, ſo to conceal his Birth, _ 
As neither Wine do rack it out, or Mirth. 
Yet ſhould the Lover ftill be airy and light 
In all his Actions, rarified to ſprite: | 
Not, like a Midas, ſhut up in himſelf, 
And turning all he toucheth into Pelf, 
Keep in reſety'd in his Dark-lantern Face, 
As if that exc'lett Dulneſs were Loves Graces 
No, Maſters, no, the open merry Mn 
Moves like a ſprightly River, and yet cal 
Keep ſecret in Fa Channels what he breeds, 
Bove all your ſtanding Waters; choak'd with Weeds: 
They look at beſt like Cream-bowls, and you foon 
Shall find their depth, they're ſounded with a ſpoon. 
They may ſay Grace, and for Love's Chaplains pals 5 
But the grave Lover ever was an Aſs, „ 
Is fix d upon one Leg, and dares not come . \ 
Out with the ather, for he's {till at home: 3 
Like the dull wearied Crane, that (come on Land) 
Doth while he keeps his Watch, betray his ftand?; 
Where he that knows, will like 4 8 fly. 
Far from the Neſt, and ſo himſelf be if 
To others, as he will deſerve the Truft , | 
Due to that one that doth believe him juſt. 1 | 
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And ſuch your Servant is, who vows to keep 

The 6005 of your Name, as cloſe as Sleep 
lock-the Senſe up, or the Heart a Thought, 

And never be by Time or Folly brought, 

Weakneſs of Brain, or any Charm of Wine, 

The fin of Boaſt, or other Countermine, 


5 (Made to blow up Love's Secrets) to diſcover 1 5 


; * et 


That Article may not become our Lover: 
Which in aſſurance to your Breaſt I tell, 
If I had writ no word, but dear, Farewell. 


, £ * 8 
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IN c E you muſt go, and I muſt bid Farewell, 

0 Hear, Maſters, your departing Servant tel! 
What it is like: And de not think they can 
Be idle Words, though of a parting Manz 
It is as if a Night ſhould ſhade Noon-day, | 
Or that the Sun was here, but fore d awayz 
And we were left under that Hemiſphere, 
Where we muſt feel it dark for half a Year. 
What Fate is this, to change Mens Days and Hovrs, 
' To ſhifr their Seaſons, and deſtroy their Powers: 
Alas! T ha' loſt my Heat, my Blood, my Prime, 
Winter is come a Quarter e'er his time, 

My Health will leave me; and when you depart, 
How ſhall I do, ſweet Miſtris, for my Heart? 
You would reſtore it? No, that's worth a fear, 
As if it were not worthy to be there: . 
0 keep it ſtill: for it had father be 
Your Sacrifice, than here remain with me. 
And fo I ſpare it: Come, what can become 
Of me, PII foftly tread unto my Tomb,  —_ 
Or, like a Ghoſt, walk ſilent amongſt Men, 

Till I may fee both it and you agen. 8 
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E T me be what I am: as Virgil cold 
As Horace fat; or as 4nacreon old; 
No Poet's Verſes yet did ever move, 
| Whoſe Readers did not think he was in Love. 
Who ſhall forbid me then in Rhime to be 


As light and active as the youngeſt he 


That from the Muſes Fountains doth endorſe _ a us 


His Lines, and hourly ſits the Poet's Horſe. 
Put on my Ivy Garland, let me ſee 7 
Who. frowns, who jealous is, who tazeth me, 


Fathers and Husbands, I do claim a me HOP! ö = 


In all that is call'd lovely: take my ſigh 
Sooner than my affection from the Fair. 


95 8 s . : 
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No Face, no Hand, Proportion, Line or Air 


Of Beauty, but the Muſe hath intereſt im: 


But is the Poet's Matter; and he muſt. _ 


Wen he is furious, love, although not luſt. 
But then content your Daughters and your Waves _ 


(If they be fair and worth it) have their Lives 
Made longer by our Praiſes: or, if not, 
With you had foul ones, and deformed gott. 


Curſt in their Cradles, or there chang'd by Elves, 


So to be ſure you do enjoy your ſelves. _ 0 
Let keep thoſe up in Sackcloth too, or Leather, 


For Silk will draw ſome ſneaking Songſter thither. 


It is a Rhiming Age, and Verſes ſwarm _ 
At every Stall; the City Cap's a Charm. 

But I who live, and have liv'd twenty Lear, 
Where I may handle Silk as free and near, 
As any Mercer, or the Whale-bone Man, 


That quilts thoſe Bodies have leave to ban ; 
ä N 


There is not worn that Lace, Purl, Knot or Pin, . | 


aaa * - Under. wood. 


Have eaten with the Beautjes, and the Wits, 

And Brayeries of Court, and felt their Fits 

Of Love and Hate; and came ſo nigh to:know 

Whether their Faces were their own, or no. 

It is not likely I ſhould now look down 

Upon a Youre Petticoat, or a Gown, —_ 

Whoſe lik A known the Taylor: g wife put on, 

9 do her Husband's Rites in, e er 'twere gone 

ame to the S er his Letchery 

i Per s the beſt Clothes ſtill to pre-occupy. - 

© Coach Mare in Tiſſue, muſt I horſe 

f preſently} or leap thy Wife of force, 
When by th by ſordid leg ſhe hath on 

: 257 =o was gb: + 75 Capariſon PEAR . 

q might dote upon t airs and Stoo 1 
| To = like cloak d : Muſt I be of thoſe Tool 
Of Race accounted, that no Paſſion have, 
pus when thy Wi fe (as thou conceiv'ſt) is brave? 

hen ope thy Wardrobe, think me that poor Groom | 
That from the Footman, when he was become 
An Officer there, did make moſt ſolemn Love 
To every Petticoat he bruſh'd, and Glove 
He did lay up; and would adore the Shooe 
Or Flipper was left off, and kiſs it too; 
qurt eyery hanging Gown, and after that 
ft bp . f . oa J tell Gor he 
Than didſt tell me, and wert oer-5 to peep 

n at à hole, and ſee theſe Actions cx 
Om 55 poor Wretch, which thoug | he plaid i in 
We, 

He would have dong in Verſe, with any. one of thoſs 
Wrung on the Withers, by Lord Love's deſyight, 
Had he had the Faculty to read and write! 
duch Songſters there are ſtore of; witneſs he 
54 aue the Lace laid on a Smack to 93 

ſtrait: way ſpent a Sonnet; with that oth 
That (9 Pure Madrigal) ig his Maa er 


; — 


Commended the French Hood and Scarlet-Gown 
The Lady-May'reſs paſsd in through the Town, 
Vnto the Spittle- Sermon. O what trance 
Variety of Silks were on th Exchange? _ 
Or in Moor-fields ! this other Night ſings one, 
Another anſwers, Laſs thoſe Silks are none 
In ſmiling Lenubye, as he wou'd deride | 
Any Compariſon had with his Cheapfide. 
And 8 
When not the Shops but Windows do diſp 
The Stuffs, the Velvers, Pluſhes, Fringes, e. 
on al the original Riots of the Place: 
et t | 


e poor Fools enjoy their Follies, love 

A Goat in Velvet; or ſome Block could move | 
Under that Cover; an old Midwite's Hat! 

Or a Cloſe-ſtool fo cas d; or any fat 

Baud in a Velvet Scabber d I envy _ 
None of their Pleaſures ! nor will ask thee, why _ 
Thou art jealous of thy Wife's or Daughter's Caſe : 
More than of either Manners, Wit, or Face! 


An Execration upon Vu.can, 


Or urge thy greedy Flame thus to devour _ 
So many my Years-labours in al Hour? 
I ne'er attempted, Vulcan, gainſt thy Life; 
| Nor made leaſt line of Love to thy looſe Wife; 
Or in remembrance of thy Affront and Scorn, _ 
With | CON and Tradeſmen, kept thee clos d in 
*Twas Jupiter that hurl'd thee headlong down, 
And Aſars that gave thee a Lanthorn for a Crown: 
Was it becauſe thou wert of old den 1! 
By Fove to have Minerva 3 Bride. 
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ND why to me this, thou lame Lord of Fire? 
1 What had I done that might call on thine Ire? 
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J Torvin any iſſue of the Brain? 


„ we 


5 That an nce thou tak i all envious as Care and n 


” Had I wrote Treaſon there, or Hereſy, , 


Ti Impoſture, Witebcraft, Charms, or B "OY 


1 had deſerv'd then thy conſumin — "OY 


+ : Perhaps; to have been burned wit 


But, on thy Malice, tell me, 41 ar oy 


Fe YL, Any leaſt looſe or furrile Paper | 55 


Conceal d. or kept there, that was fit to be 

By thy own Vote a Sacrifice to the? 
Did! there wound the Honours of the ey 
Or tax the Glories of the Church and Gown? 

Itch to defame the State? or brand the Times? - | 
And my ſelf moſt, in ſome ſelf-boaſting Khimes > | | 
If none of theſe, then why this Fire? Or find 
A Cauſe betore, or leave me one behind d. 

Had I comp ird from Amadis de Gaul, 
Th? Elplantions Arthur's, " Palmerins,. and mY 
The learned Library of Lon Sets. 

And fo omg goodlier Monſter had begot, 
Or ſhun our Riddles, and weav'd fitty omes | 
5 25 Lagogri [ae _ 8 7 — Fr 
= omp or t ole hard Tiles, nagrams, 
© b Eee or bg fder r 
Of Eggs, and Halberds, Cradles, and a Hearſe, 5 
A pairof Sciſſats, and a Comb in Verſe; py 
| Appia, and Teleflichs, on jump Names,, 
Thou then hadſt had ſome Nous for th Flames 
On ſuch my feriovs Folljes : But, thou'It . 
There were ſome Pieces of as bale allay, 
And as falſe ſtamp there; parcels of a lay, 
Fitter to ſe the Fire- -light, than the day; x” 
Adulterate Moneys, ſuch as might got go: 


I hou ſhould'ſt have ſtaid, till publ 2 Ga 
She i is the Ju ge, thou e hit 6: 


Or if 8 * ee a FE Weh her e 
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bon might have yet 8 thy. cy 5 6 „ 
With ſome more thrift and more variety: wy 
Thou might have had me periſh piece b) 


_ Tolight a or ſave roaſte N . - 


Sind : Capons, or poor Pigs, drop their rms. 


Condemn'd me to t Ovens ket ies ; 
And ſo have kept me dying a whole Ag, 
Not raviſh'd all hence in a-Minutes R - „„ 
But that's a Mark whereof thy Rights 5 ä 
To make Conſumption every where thou ga a x LE 
Had I fore-known of this thy leaſt deſire e q 
T' have held a Triumph, or a Feaſt of Fire, 
Eſpecially in Paper; that, that ſteam m 
Had tickled your large Noſtril: many a Rem 
To redeem mine, I had ſent in enaugß, 
Thou ſhould have cry 'd, and ali been proper| mY 
The Talmud and the Alcoran had com 
With pieces of the Legend, the whole ems. 
Of Errant Knighthood, with the Dames and bent * 
The charmed Boats, and the inchanted 4 
The Triftram's, Lanc lots, Turpins, and the R 5 
All the mad Rolands, and ſiveet Ole; 
To Merlins Marvails, and his Caballs on 
With the Chimera of the Naſie-Croſ, | 
Their Seals, their Characters, Hermetick Ring f 
Their Jem of Riches, and bright Stone, that þ rings . 
Inviſibility, and Strength, and Tongues; EE, 4” = 
The Art of kindling the true Coal by Lung, FVV 
With Nicholas Paſquill's, Meddle with! our Match, - 
| And the ſtrong Lines that ſo the time do catch, 
Or Captain Pamphlet's Horſe and Foot, that ſalley 
Upon th 5 Exchange, {till out of Popes-Head-Alley. 
Thg Weekly Courants, with feuer Seal; and a 1 
The "le d Horſes of the Prophet Ball - 


Theſe, hadſt thou pleas'd her to dine or r. 7 
ES a Meal for THY to] igk up. 5 * 
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But in my Di what was there to eite „ 
Y ela, Gor vaſt an Appetite? e 
I dare not fay a Body, but ſome Parts 
Ther were of ar nad maſt he Arts, 


All the wa in Poetry, 

And lighted by the 1 could hy 

Was there 2 with the Grimm = 

To 1 forth that their Nurſes could do. 

ez and amony 

The hm 7 Jou ney into Scotland __ 

With all th ene z three Books nor "Y 
To ſpeak che Fate of the Sicilian Maid 

To our own Ladies; and in Story there 

Qt our Fifth Hemp, Ext of is Nine Teer; 

' Wherein was OW beſide the Snuceour ſpent, 
Wich Noble Carew, Cotton, Selden tent: 

And twice- r ſtor'd op Humanity, 


With humble Gl in Divinity 
Aſter the Fathers, An thoſs wiler Goßdes 


Whom Faction badt not drawn to ſtud Sides. | 
Ho in theſe Ruins, Vulcan, thou lark, 
All Soot and Embers! odious 2s thy Work! 
be ed p e. 
Or eſs, cou tent of t * 
Thou woo Mirerva!' or to Wit 4 * 
Cauſe thou eanſt 5 — us in Arts Are. 
Son of the Wind! for tb thy Mother, gone 


With Luft, conceiv'd thee ; Father thou hadft nene. 


When thou wert bern; and that thou look 'ſt at beſt, 
She durſt not kils, bur ung thee from her Breaſt. 
And ſo did Joe, who ne'er meant thee his Cup: 

No marl the Clowns of Lemnos took thee up. _ 
For none but Smiths would have made thee a God. 
Some Alchimiſt there map e or odd 


 *$quire of the Squibs, the Pageant 
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As th other ine EY X 
Well fare the bean er, on the Bank-ſde, 

My Friends, the Watermen ! they could poets 

inn thy Fury, when to ferve their _ 
ho made a Vulcan'of a 1 
Whom they durſt handle in their Hel mu Coa 
d ſafely truſt to dreſs, not burn t 04 
at, O thoſp Reeds] thy meer diſdain of them, 
Matte danch fs beget = 25 b F 

ich ſome are pleas d to ut thy ma Prank) 35 
Gia the Globe, the le but thy 
Ach, though it were the Fort of the whole Pariſh, 


5 5 4 a Ditch, and fored out of a Mariſh, 


I faw with two poor Chambers taken in . 
And Ty 0 ger thought could urge, this might _ 
en 
See the World's Ruines; nothing but the Piles 
Left! and Wit ſince to cover it with Tiles. 
The Brethren they trait nois'd it out for News, 
*T was verily ſome Relick of the Stews, _ | 
And this a ſparkle of that Fire let Joſe, — 
That was lock'd up in the += Gooſe, : 
Bred on the Bank in time of 1 
When Jems there maintain d in 
But others fell, with that Conceit, by 1 Ears, 
And cry d, it was a ere to the Bears, 
And chat accurſed Ground , the Pariſh Garden: 
Nay, ſigh'd, ah Siſter, was the Nun, Kate Arden, 
Kindled the Fire | But then, did one return, 
No Fool would his own Harveſt ſpoil or burn! 
If that were fo, thou rather wouldſt advance 
The Place that was'thy Wives Inheritance. 
92 no, cry id all. Fortune, for being a Whore, 
* his Juſtice any Jot the more: 
= 445 that Idol of the Kevels too; 
a 


t White all with "vols Bs N 5 
. Ke Fee mY ye to do, Though 
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gh but in Dances, it ſhall know'his Power: 


There was a Judgment ſhewn too inan-Hour, 


Troy, though it were ſo much his Venus Care, 
Fool, wilt thou let that in Example cone? 


Did not ſhe ſave from thence to build a Rome? 67 hs 
And what haſt thou done in theſe petty ſpights, 


More than advyanc'd/the Houſes and their Rights? 


I will not argue thee, from thoſe of guilt, 
For they were burnt but to be better built, 


'Tis true, that in thy wiſh they were deſlxoy'd, 


Which thou haſt only vented, not enjoy d. 


So would ſt th have run upon the Rolls by ſtealt, 
And didſt invade part of the Common-wealth, 
In thoſe Records, which were all Chronicles gone, 


Will be remembred by Six Clerks ta one. 


<< 


'But, ſay all Six, good Men, what anſwer ye? 5 | 
Lies there no Writ out of the Chancery "| 
Againſt this Vulcan? No Injunction? 


No Order? no Decree ?; though we be gone. 1 
At Common- Lam: methinks in his deſpight 


A Court of Equity ſhould do us right. 


But to confine him to the Brew-houſes, 
The Glaſs-houſe, Dye-fats, and their Furnacesz - 
To live in Sea-coal, and go forth in Smoke; 


Or leſt that Vapour might the City choak, - 
Condemn him to the Brick-kills. < ſome Hill- 85 


Foot (out in Suſſex) to an Iron-Mil; 


Or in ſmall Faggots have him blaze about 
Vile Taverns, and the Drunkards piſs him out; 


Or in the Bellmams Lanthorn, like a Spy, 


Burn to a Snuff; and then ſtink out and die, 
I could invent a Sentence, yet were worſe peut 


But I'll conclude all in a-civil Curſe. _ 
Pox on your ac Vulcan, if it be 
To all as fatal as t hath been to m, 


Fo o 
* 
. : Hs. 
> * 
+ 
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t 5 


| Afi 10 | Paul's Steeple ; which was unto u. +; 2 
*Bove all your Fire-works had at ee i 
Or Alexandria; and though a Divine 2 . ©: 55 
Loſs remains 2 as unrepair d as mine. ee ee | 
Would you had kept your Forge at tna All, [ 


And there made words, Bills, Glaves and ame 5 7 1 


Pour fill. 
Maintain d the Trade at Bilbo, or Ab 


Struck in at Milan with the Cutlers ther; 


Or ſtayd but where the Fryar and you firſt met, 
Who from the Devil's Arſe did Guns beget, 


Or fixt in the Low-Countreys, where you might | 1 


On both ſides do your Miſchiefs with delight 5 
Blow up and ruine, mine and countermine, ' : 
Make your Petards and Granats, all your fine | 85 1 
Engines of Murder, and receive the Praiſe” 855 
Of maſſacring Mankind fo many ways, -, . 
We ask your 456055 here, we all love Pee, : 
And pray the Fruits thereof, and the Increaſe z © 
So doth the ang, and moſt of the King's Men 4 
That have good Places: therefore once agen, Aa 
Pox on thee, Vulcan, thy Pandora's For, 


And all the Evils that flew out her Box A b. ir — 5 


Light on thee: Or if thoſe Pla 755 will u not t de, 
TO Wives Pox on ny: 1 B—z too. 


4 Speech according to Ho RAC ./ 


\ \ 7 H * et, m Noble Hearts they cannot fy | 
| But ye my Powder ſtill for the King's 95 


And Ordnance too: ſo much as from the Tower © 
T' have wak d, if ſleeping, Spain's Ambaſſadour, | 
Old ÆAſop Gundomar : then rench can tell, 

For 5 did ſee it the laſt Tilting well, 

That we have Trumpets, Armour, and rhe Horſe, 
8 and Men, and ſome a * Force. 
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Powder or Paper to bring up the Youth 
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They ſaw too ſtore of Feathers, and more may; 
If they ſtay here but till St. George's Day. mays | 
All Enſigns of a Was are not yet dead, 


Nor Marks of Wealth ſo from our Nation fled, 


But they may ſee Gold Chains and Pearl worn then, 


Lent by the London- Dames to the Lords Men: 
Withal, the dirty pains thoſe Citizens take, 


To ſee. the Pride at Court, their Wives do uke; 
And the return thoſe thankful Courtiers yield. 


' To have their Husbands drawn forth to the Field, 


And 8 to tell what Acts were done 
e oung Svinnerto nm, 
What a ſtrong Fort old:Fimblicoe had been! 
How it held out! how (laſt) twas taken in! 
Well, 1 lay, thrive, thrive, brave Artiſlery-yard, 
Thou Seed-plot of the War, that haſt not ſpar d 


Of London, in the Military Truth 
Theſe ten yeare day; avall may fw "that Took 
But on thy Practice, and the Poſture-book: 
He that but ſaw thy curious Captains Drill, 
Would think no more of Fluſhing or the Brill - 
But give them over to the common Ear 

For that unneceſſary Charge they were. _ 
Well did thy crafty Clerk, and Knight Sir High, 
Supplant bold Parton, and brought there to view 
Tranſlated lian Tracticks to be read, 
And the Greek Diſcipline (with the Modern) ſhed 
So in that ground, as ſoon it grew to be 
The City-Queſtion, whether. gem GEE 

Were now the greater Captain? for they ſaw 

The Bergben Siege, and taking in Bredaw, 

So acted to the Life, as Maurice might, 

And Spinola have bluſhed at the ſight. _ 


O happy Art! and wiſe Epitome 


Of bearing Arms! moſt civil Soldiety | 


Thou 
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Thou canſt-draw forth thy Forces, and 11 
The Battles of thy Aldermanity-; n 
Without the hazard of a drop of Blood: 
More than the Surfeits in theo that day- food, 
Go on, increaſt in Vertue-and in Fame, 
And keep the Glory of the Engliſh Name, 
Up among Nations. In the ſtead of bold 
Beauchamps and Nevills, 4 ords, Audleys old, 
Inſert thy. Ho * newer Men alle. 
As Stiles, Dike, , Millar, Crips and Fon: 
| 2 keep the War, , though now be grown more 


ame, 
Alive yet in the Noiſe, and ſtil the ſame, - 
And could (if gur great Men would let their Sons 
Come to their Schools) ſhow em the uſe of Guns. 
And there inſtru& the noble Engl;ſo Heixs 
| In Politick and Military Aﬀans; 
But he that ſhould perſwade to have this e 
For Education of our Lordings, oon 
Should he hear of Billow, Wind and Storm, 

From the tempeſtuous Grandlin gs, who'll inform 
Us, in our bearing, that are thus and thus, 
Born, bred, alli ? what's he dare tutor us? 

Are we by Book - worms to be aw d? muſt we 

Live hy weir Scale, that dare do nothing free ? 

Why are we Rich or Great, except to ſhow 

All Licence in our Lives? What need we know? 

More than to praiſe a Dog? or Horſe ? or ſpeak 

The Hawking Language? or our Day to break 

With Citizens? Let ns and Tradeſmen breed - 

Their Sons to ſtudy Arts, the Laws, the 3 

We A believe like Men of our own Rank, 

In fo much Land a Year, or ſuch a Bank, 

That turns us ſo much Monies, at which rate 

Our Anceſtors impos'd on Prince and State. 

Let poor Nobility be vertuous: We, 
Deſcended i in a * of * 1 3 

From 


„ 
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From Guy or Bevis, Arthur, or from whom- - 
„ Herald will. Our Blood is now become 
' Paſt any need of Vertue. Let them care, 
That in the Cradle of their Gentry are 
J To ſerve the State by Councils and by Arms: bp, 
We neither love the Troubles nor the Harms. 
| What 900 you then, your Whore? what Study? ) 


6 Gan and Dreſſing. There is up of late 
The Academy, where the Gallants mget—— 
„What to make Legs, yes; 12 to ſmell moſt ſivect, 
All that they do at Plays. but firſt here 
They learn and ſtudy; and po practiſe there. 
But Shy are all theſe Irons i the Fire 
Of ſeveral makings? 18 5 „helps, t attire 
His Lordſhip. That is for his Band; his Hair 
This; and that Box his Beauty to repair; 
| . This other for his Eye-brows; hence, aways 
= i may no longer on theſe Pictures ſtay, - 
LE + Theſe Carcaſes of Honour; aden Blocks 
1 | Cover d with Tiſſue, whoſe Prof perity . ; 
nl 1 The fate of things: whilſt totter d Vertue holds 
Her broken Anas. up to help Dl: Moulds. 


4 Epiſt to Maſter Arthur Squib. 


TH A T 1 am a inot, and AL 1 fain "ld * 
Whilſt I inform! my ſelf, I would teach thee, 
My. gentle Arthur, that it might be ſaid 
One Leſſon we have both learn'd, and 587 ready 
1 neither am, nor art thou one of thoſe... oy 
That hearkens to a Jacks-pulſe, when it pots. 7 
Nor ever truſted to that Friendſhip Fe, . 1 
Was iſſue of the Tavern or the Spit: 1 
Much leſs a Name would we bring up, or ey 
That could but c am a kg. from the a F 
| hoſe 


e 


* 
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thok are poor Ties depend on those falſe Ende, 5 
Tis Vertue alone, ot nothing, that Knits Friends: 
And as within your Office you do take 
No Piece of Money, but you know, or make 995 x | 
Inquiry of the worth: So pn we do; 
Firſt Ron's a Friend, then touch and try] him OY 
For there Are many Slips and Counterfeits. 
Deceit is fruitful. Men have Masks and Nets, 
Eut theſe with wearin 105 will themſelves unfold ; ; BY 
They cannot laſt. Lye grew ever old. 
Ps him, and ſee his Threds: look if he be 

riend to himſelf, that would be Friend to hy” 
For that is firſt requir d. A Man be his own, _ 
But he that's too much that, is Friend of PA 
Then reſt, and a Friend's Value underſtand, 
It i is a richer Purchaſe than of Land. hens 


4 N < 


At Epigram on Sir Edward Coke; FEE 1. 
vas Lord Chief Juſtice of England, 


5 H E that ſhould ſearch all @lories of the Gu], 
| And ſteps of all rais'd Servants of the Crown, | 
He could not find than thee, of all that ftore, 
8 e _ beak or gy whe 1 thy % 
uc were thy beginnings, when thy 
In ethers Evil beſt was underſtood : 
| Reer being the Stranger s Help, the poor Man' 8 A, 
Try Defences made th Oppteſſor afraid, 
Such was thy Proceſs, when Integrity 5 
And Skill in thee now grew Authority: 
That Clients ſtrove, in queſtion o the 4 
More for thy Patronage, boy for their Coy He _— | 
nd that thy ſtrong and man 5 Eloquence N Tl 
Stood up thy Nation's Fame, her Crown's bares Y = | 
De 510 ſic is oi ab Ewe, doſt ws 
elired ju 100 tot hut Ic eal * vt 
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Like Solon 's {elf explat'ſt the knotty Laws 
With endleſs Labours, whilſt thy Learning draws 
No leſs of Praiſe, than Readers in all kinds 

_ Of worthieſt Knowledge, that can fake Mens Minds, 

Such is thy All, that (as I ſing before) - 
None Fortune aided leſs, or Vertue more. 


Or if Chance muſt to each Man that doth riſe 


Sealed of the Tribe of Ben. 


M EN that are ſafe and ſure in all they do, 
Care not what Trials they are put unto: 
They meet the Fire, the Teſt, as Martyrs would, 
a though Opinion ſtamp them not, are Gold, 
I could ſay more of ſuch, but that I fly 
. To ſheak my ſelf en. 3 
And ſhewing ſo weak an Act to vulgar Eyes, 
Put Conſcience and my Right to comprimiſe. 
Let-thoſe thar meerly talk, and never think, 
That live in the wild Anarchy of Drink, 
Subject to quarrel only; or elſe ſach _ 
As make it their Proficiency, how much 
"They'ave glutted in, and letcher d out that Week, 
That never yet did Friend or Friendſhip ſeek, 
Wy But for a Sealing: let rheſe Men proteſt. _ 
Or th' other on their Borders, that will jeſt 
On all Souls that are abſent; even the dead __ 
I. ike flizs or Worms, which Man's corrupt Parts fed: 
That to ſpeak well, think it above all Sin, 
= » Of any Company but that they are in 
1} Call every Night to Supper in theſe fits 
Aud are receiv'd for the Covey of Wits, _ 
That cenſure all the Town, and all th' Affairs, 
And know whoſe Ignorance is more than theirs ; 8 


An Epiſtle, anſwering to one that asked to be 


Ander oα. 211 
| 1 * 


Let theſe Men have their ways, and take theit times 
To vent their Libels, and to iſlue Rhimes, 5 
I have no Portion in them, nor their del! 
Of news they Keie to ſtrew out the long Meal, 

I ſtudy other Friendſhips, and more one, 
Than theſe can ever be, or elſe wiſh none, 
What is t to me whether the French Deſign 

Be, or be not, to get the Vall. tellin ? 
Or the States Ships ſent forth belike to meet 
Some hopes of Spain in their Veſt- Indian Fleet? 
Whether the Diſpenſation yet be ſent, 1 
Or that the Match from Spain was ever meant? 

I wiſh all well, and pray high Heaven conſpire; 
My Prinee's Safety, and my King's Defirez 
But if for Honour we muſt draw the Sword, 
And force back that which will not be reſtor d; 

J have a Body yet that Spirit draws, _ 

To live or fall a Carcaſs in the Cauſe, 
So far without inquiry what the States, = 
Brunsfield and M:msfield do this Year, my Fates 
Shall carry me at Call; and Ill be well, | 
Though I do neither hear theſe News, nor tell 
Of Spain or France; or were not prick'd down one 

Of the late Myſtery of Reception 
Although my Fame to his not under-heats, _ 
That guides the Motions, and directs the Bears. 
But that's a blow, by which in time I max 
Loſe all my. Credit with my Chriſtmaſs Clay, 
And animated Porc'laxe of the Court. 

T, and for this neglect the coarſer ſort 
Of earthen Jars there may moleſt me too: 

Well, with mine own frail Pitcher, what to do 
I have decteed ; keep it from Waves and preſs, 
Leſt it be juſtled, crack'd, made nought; or leſs: 
Live to that Point I will, for which 1 am Man, 


And dwell as in my Center, as I can, 
"ir J %% 
F 
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Still looking to, and ever loving Heaven; 
With reverence uſing all the Gifts then given. 
*Mongſt which, if I have any Friendſhips ſent, 
Such as are ſquare, well-tag'd, and permanent, 
| Not built with Canvaſs, Paper, and falſe Lights, 
: As are the glorious Scenes at the great Sights 
And that there be no fev'ry Heats nor Colds, 
 _ Oily Expanſions, or ſhrunk dirty Folds, 
| But all ſo clear, and led by Reaſon's Flame, 
As but to ſtumble in her ſight were name. 
; Theſe I will honour, love, embrace and ſerve; 
| And free it from all queſtion to preſerve. 
=_ So ſhort you read my Character, and theirs 
| I would call mine, to which not many Stairs 
Are asked to climb. Firſt give me Faith, who know 
My ſelf a little. I will take you fo „ 
As you have writ your ſelf. Now ſtand, and then, 
Sir, you are Sealed of the Tribe of Ben, 


The Dedication of the King's New Cellar 
nn  - 


OINCE., Bacchus, thou art Father | 
| Of Wines, to thee the rather | 
Me dedicate this Cella 
Where new, thou art made Dweller, 
And ſeal thee thy Commiſſion: 
But 'tis with a Condition, 
That thou remain here Taſter 
Of all to the great Maſter. 
And look unto their Faces, 
Their Qualities and Races, 
That both their Odour take him, 
And Reliſh merry make him. 
For, Bacchus, thou art freer 
Of Cares, and Overſeer 
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Of Feaſt and merry Neue. 
the | 


And ſtill begin'ft the Greeting: 
See then thou doſt attend him, 

_ Lyzaw, and defend him, . 

By all the Arts of Gladneſs, ; 
From any thought like Sadneſs, . . 
So mayſt thou ſtill be younger 
Than Phebus, and much ſtronger, 

- To give Mankind their eaſes 
And cure the Worlds Diſeaſes ; 

So may the Muſes follow 
Thee ſtill, and leave 4polo, 
And think thy ſtream more quicker 
Than Hippocrenes Liquor: © 

And thou make many a Poet, 

Before his Brain do know it; 
So may there never Quarrel 
Have iſſue from the Barrel; l 
But Venus and the Graces „ 
Purſue thee in all Places, „ 
And not a Song be other 
Than Cupid and his Mother 
That when King James above here 
Shall feaſt it, thou may'ft love there 
The Cauſes and the Gueſts too 
And have thy Tales and Jeſts too, 
Thy Circuits and thy Rounds fre, 
As ſhall the Feaſts fair Grounds be. 


4 


Be it he hold Communion 
In great St. George's Union; = | 
Or gratulates the Paſſage „ 
Of ſome well wrought Embaſſage: 
Whereby he may knit ſure up | 
The withed Peace of Europe: 
Or elſe a Health advan ces 


To put his Court in Dances. il 
F3- And | 


And in an Epicœne Fury can write News 


Wat though ſhe ride two Mile on hc 


As new Rewards of her old Secrec: 
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And ſet us all on skipping,  _. 
When with his Royal Shipping 
The narrow Seas are ſhady,  __ 
And Charles brings home the Lady. 3 5 


dreeſſ fervor Capiti, Numernſy, Lultvito, 1 


O's the Court · Pucell then fo cenſure me, 
And thinks I dare not her? let the World ſee, 
What though her Chamber be the very Pit, 
Where fight the prime Cocks of the 0 for Wit? 
And that as any àre ſtroke, her Breath creates 
Ney in their ſtead, cut of the Candidates? 
What though wich Tribade Luſt ſhe force a Muſe, 


Equal with that which for the beſt News goes, 


What though the talk, and cannot once with them, 

Make State, Religion, Bawdry, all a Theam. 

And as Lip-thirſty in each Words expence, _ 

Poth labour with the Phraſe more than Kh Senſe? 
oly Days 


* 


Ta Church, às others do to Feaſts and Pla 3, 


To ſhew their Tires, tö view, and to be view'd 3 


What though ſhe be with Velvet Gowns endu'd, 


And ſpangled Petticoats brought forth to Eye, 
hat thoogh {he hath won, on tru, as nan ao, 


3 


7 


And that her Truſter feats her, muſt I too? 
] never ſtood for any Place: m 1 ole 
Thinks it ſelf nought, though ihe ſhould value it: 
] 4m na Stateſinan, and much leſs Diyine, 
For Bawdry, tis her Language, and not mane: 


Farthef 


4 
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fartheſt I am ow the Idolatry 
To Stuffs: and Laces, thoſe my Man can * „ 
And truſt her 15 7 7 d leaft, that bath "5 
In Contract twice, what can ſhe per jure more? 
Inde her Preſſing ſome Man might delight, 
Her Face there's none can like by Candle-lig it, 
Not he, that ſhould the Body have, for Cale 
To his poor le now out of Grace. 
Shall I adviſe thee, Pucell, ſteal away vn 
From Court, while yet thy Fame bath ſome e final 


The Wits will leave you if they once perceive . 
You cling to Lords, and Lords, if them you leave 
For Sermoneers: * which now one, now other. 
They fay, .you weekly invite with Fits o thi Mother, 
And practiſe for a Miracle; take heed, 

This DP! would lend no F; aith to Dorrel's Deed z 
Or, if it would, the Court is the worſt Place, 
Both for the Mothers, and the Babes of Grace, 

For there the Wieked in the Chair of Scorn, 

Will call ta Ballard, ben a Prophet 8 bar. | 


- alt Epigran,to 10 Hmour 4 uu, of Kh 


T7 H E Wiſdom, Madam; of: your private Life, 
Where with this while you live a widow'd Witz 
And the right way you take unto the right, 

To conquer Rumour, and triumph on Spight; ;. 

Not only ſhunning by your Act to do 

Oueght that is ill, but the ſuſpicion too, | 

Is of ſo brave Examp le, ane were 
No Friend to Vertus, could be ſilent here, 
The rather when the Vices of the Tim . 
| Are grown 0 fruitful, uy 1 n cob © 


A 5 
UW 
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By all oblique degrees that killing height 


Fro Wbence the fall, down with tie 
tn Toe be en 


5 . all Praiſe bring nothin to your Name, + 
ho (herein ſtudy ing Conſcience and not eee 5 


Are in your ſelf rewarded; yet "twill be 

A cheerful Work to all good E Fe, to ee 1 85 

Among the daily Ruins that fall-foul ' 

Of State, of Fame, of Body, and of youl, 

So great a Vertue ſtand upright to vier, 

As makes Penelope 's old Fable true, 

Whilſt your Ulyſſes hath tane leave to go, 

Countries and Climes, Manners an en to know, | 

Only your time you better entertain, 

Than the great Homer's Wit for her Told feign 1 z 

For you admit no Company but good. 

| _ when 10 want thoſe Friends, or near in Blood, 
our All 

A ſtudy them unto the nobleſt Ends, 5 

Searching for Knowledge, and to keep your Mind 

The ſame it was inſpir d, rich and refin'd. Y 

"Theſe Graces, when the reſt of Ladies view, 

Not boaſted in your Life, but practis'd true, 

As they ate hard fot them tö make their « own, 

Fo are they profitable to be known: '' 


For'when' they find ſo many meet in one, 
It will be oy for them if _ have none. 


i ; of {41 <4} # . FEE? 1 14 


Le Bacon s Arti D | 
H A] L. Hipp gie, of this ancient pile! 


comes it all things ſo about thee mil i 


The =o The Wine, the Men! and in the midſt 
Thou ſtand'ſt 28 if ſome M yſtery thou didſt! 
| For wh Tread it in thy Face, 'the Day 


or whoſe Returns, 0 many, all theſe Pray 3 
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es, you make your Books your Friends, 
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And ſo do I. This is the Sixtieth Year 
Since Bacon, and thy Lord was born, and here; 
Son to the grave wiſe Keeper of the Seal, 
Fame and Foundation of the Exgliſo Weal. 
What then his Father was, that ſince is he, 
Now with a Title more to the Degrons 5 
England's High Chancellor; the deſtin d Heir 
In his ſoft Cradle to his Father's Chair, 
Whoſe even Thred the Fates ſpin round and «ny, 
Out of their choiceſt and their whiteſt Wooll. 
"Tis 3 brave cauſe of Joy, let i 8 be known, 1 879 
For 'twere a narrow Gladneſs, kept thine own. 
Give me a deep-crown'd 2 t I may ing 
In raiſing him che Wiſdom ol my King, 


4 Poem ſent: me by Sir William Burlaſe 1 


The Parten to the Port. 


O paint thy Worth, if 155 yl did 1505 i it, - 
And | were but Painter half Ike thee, a Poet 5 


* 1 et it: 


EEE LD Re PE 


| Then, what 2 Painter s pere? ? or w at an Eater | 
Of great IO when as his Skill's no greater, 
3 And hea Cheater? 


Then, what a \ Poet 8 here! whom, by Confeſſion 
a all with 2; to 755 FPG rs Sl 
9 ib; 19 | "realy AY E ere s ng 


8 


A 


„ 


+ 149 


— e { 
. 


3 


22 


: 1 ae, 
2 e 


Wiss 1 ious wa 
yh ene potgjes , 5 
But there aro Line, wherewith ¶ might b embracd, 


Tis true, as m y Womb Fells, ſo my Back Koops, 


And the whole Jum rat Beige round — org = 


delberg bad Hoops, 


You were not tied oy any Painter's Law 


15 are my Circle, I confeſs, but draw 
u perficler; that was all you ſaw. 


40 if in Com aſs of uo Art it came 1 
To be deſcribed by a Monogram, - 
With ane great blot, yo! had form'd me as Tam, 


But yet the Tun at 


But whilft you curious were to hve. It . 
An Archetype, for all the World to fre, 
Tou n made it a TY, but not like me. Ry 


Gs had I now y 120 ner, Maſtry, Might, 
our Power 0 ning Shadow, Air, and e 
Hoy 3 would draw, and take hold ane delight. 


But, youth he can pain Mts 1 con bot waits; 
A Poet hath go more but black and white, 1 8 
He Hom oe t ring Colours, or falſe light. 


Yet wh iendfhip-I would draw the Face, 
A letter'd ind, and a large Heart would place 
T6 all Poſterity Iwill write Burlaſe, | 


uur uud. 5 : % 


4 Ne to William Burl of Newcafle, £ 
en my Lord 1 fo you BI 


Provoke his Metal and Sauen his Force" | 

To all the ufes 6f the Field and Race, * 4 
Methoyg I ri the 1 Art of ib, 7 
And faw a Cen paſt thoſe Tales of Greece, 

$0 ſeem d xf Hotz and you both of e 

You ſhew'd like Perſeus upon Pegaſus, ; 
Or Caſtor mounted on his CYMNed's. Hf HOT 16 5 


——— . 


ergo eee —-—„— 
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Or what we hear our —— Legend tell, 

Of bold Sir Bevis and his Arundell = 

Nay, ſo your Seat his Beauties did erage 

As I began to wiſh my ſelf a Horſe: _ ES 
And 9 had I but Jour Stable _ Ta, 
Before: Think my Wiſh abſoly'd had been 05 : 
For never ſaw I yet the Muſes dwell, - i 


Nor any of their Houſhelid half ſo Ra 1%. 
So well! as when 1 faw the Floor ang Room, . 

I look d for Hercules to be the Groom 

And cry'd, away with the Caſarimn Bread, 3 
” theſe Immortal A il fed. eee e | 


2 Am to Abe, Friend, where T muſt be weightd | 
For a juſt Wager, and that W r pad 5 
If I do loſe it: "And, without a Tale, 

A Merchant's Wife is Regent of the Scale.) 
Who when fhe heard the Match, concluded frai, 

An ill Commodity |.” make good weight: 
Bo that upon the ber my Corporal Fer 
1 * will "PE moe os too n | 
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And hold me to it cloſe 5 to ſtand upright 
Within the Balance, and not want a Mitez _ 
Bat rather with NI to be found is 
Full twenty Stone; of w ich I lack two Pounds 
That's Sir in Silver; now within the Socket N 
Stinketh my Credit, if into the Pocket 


It do not come: One Piece I have in fore, _ 


Lend me, dear Arthur, for a Week, five. more, 
And yau ſhall make me good in weight and dab 


And then to be return d; or Proteſtation 


To go out after —— till when take aa Lan 


. For N Ur I can Ho . FR" 


IX 1 


\D Ms John Babe 8 


Ould God, my A yes, pl ond Ws” 
ts wor of t t 
Then would 585 by a s 5 ye 


here to give EY 
Verſe that would l 155 and me out- live: 


But ſince the WE hath N my * 


I only can the P 
Yet with a re Barn no Moth, 
But Scarlet: l e out-laſis the Cloth. 


i to my. Lach Covell. 1 


| Y” 0 U won not Verſes Madam, con. won me, - 
play ſo nobly, and ſo free, : 
A Book to a few Lines: but it was fit 
Fou won them too, your odds did merit Thy 


When you would 


So have you gain d a Servant and a Muſe; 


Ihe firſt of which I fear you will | refuſe; _ uk 90 


And you may juſtly, being a tardy co 
LIE Chattel, fat and 8 L 3 
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Laden with Belly, and doth hardly approach 


His Friends, but to break Chairs, or crack a 


His weight is twenty ſtone within two pound; 


Mar 


And ſtroke the Water, 
Sleep in a Virgin's Boſom without fe "EE 


' 


idow or Wife, without the 
Of either Suitor, or a Seryant 
Such (if her Manners like 
And can for other Graces 
Jo make you merry on the drefſing-ſtool 


And that's made up as 


the Muſe is one can tread the Air, 


15 all the Rounds in a ſoft Lady's Ear, 


you) Ido ſend: : 
er commend, 


nimble, chaſte and fair 3 | 


| wy egg KY: 


* 
1 


j 

' ho) 
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* 

Ky 


A Mornings, and at Afternoons to fool 
Away ill Company, and * Rhime, 


Tour Joan to paſs her melanc 
By this, although you fancy not the Man, 
Accept his Muſe; and tell I know you can: 


How many Verſes, Madam, are your due! 


I can loſe none in tendring theſe to you. 
I gain, in having leave to keep my Day, 


7 


if 


"om Maſter John Burges. 


My woeful 1 
JI s Sir Robert Re: 
And that he will venter 


. Fier Fol Bug, 


e urges 
1 


To ſend my Debenter. 7 


Tell him his Ben 


5 Knew the time, when 15 


He lov'd the Muſes; + 
Thovgh now he refuſes, TE ba 


» 1 
a4 % 
* p - 2 I 
4 
» 
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doth the Purſe Abound. „ 


And ſhould grow rich, had I much more to pay. 


222 Underwood, 5 
” To take A ebenſion F)) 
7 And more is behind: 
"3; Fut him i in mind 


: And — id Chon: - : 
Mirth, Fooling, ONS: 
Nor any leaſt Fit 
Of Gambol or Sport 

Will come at the Court, | 
2 TN CHO, f 


Will come:to the 
e Or Wine es enable 
The Muſe or ber WT 
1 a rn (willknoyw it. 5 1 
; Nor an qua warming - pan help him 
8 If the G r fo wil de his Head. 


N 1 


Eisen my 20 l Y, 4 
Tuc H 0 v. Friend, wil hear all 8 ; unto 


All Monte are open, and all Stomachs free: ; 
Be thou my Books Intelligencer, note 
What each Man fays of it, and of what Coat 
His 1 is; if he be wiſe and praiſe, 
Thank if other, he can give o Rays. = 
If his Wit reach no higher, but to ſpring 0 
Thy Wife a fit of Laughter; a Cramp- xing 
Will be Reward enough "to wear like thole, 
That hang their richeſt Jewels 1 i their Noſe ; 
Like a rung Bear or wine: -grunting out Wit, 
As if that Part lay A » i T7 morn art 
If they go on, and that chou lov'it a. life 
; * — d Judgments, let them FR thy Wile, 


* 
LY 


— mg err gon cer» nas ern ee ene won — ee, —_ — 
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 Hnder-woods, e Ty 


An re to wien Eel 229 ang 


= SY 


I hate ſuch meaſur e me ets ald Pie - 

1 trembles in the 9218 but (then) meu iger 
uick and dazling Motion! when a Pair 

of dies meet like ned A 

Their Weapons ſhot out, with that flame — 5 

As they out · did the Lightning in the Courſe pe. 

This were a Sp acl! A fight to draw 

Wonder to Valour! No, it is Sie Law ä 

Of daring not to do a Wrong, is true 
Valour! to flight it being done to you! + 
To know the Heads of Danger! Where tis fit 
To bend, to break, 17 or ſuffer it! 

All this, my Lord, is Valour! this is ours 1. 5 1 
And was ous Father's! all yolt een 2 
Who dukt l live 1 475 at mongſt all the Colds and Heats 5 1 
Of Humane Life! as all the Froſts and Sweats 
Of Fortune! when or Death appear d, or Bands! 

And valiant were, 1 or without their Ha nds. 


Aa Ls on Henry Lord La-ware. i | 


Wc the Paſſer by. 


15 Paſſengr ger, thou canſt but read: 
Stay, 495 a Tear for him that's dead: 
Henry, the brave young Lord La. mare, e 
Minerva's and the Muſes n Pl 


What 


e. ——<= ACS ee 


| 012 with the dazling flame 


No noble Faid of Parts,” 
No love of Action and hi; 


| Becauſe 


Taree 


; 224 . Under woods. 


What 3 their Care do 'gainſt the e 


Of a Diſeaſe, that lov'd no ligt . 
Ok ſong, no air of Goo? Ln) 


Darkneſs through his Blot} „ = 2 


Of Vertue, got above his Name? + * . 


No aim at Glory, Or 7 in „ 
Ambitian to become a Star, f 
ſtop the Malice of this * OE DF 
ELECT 
And on ny his reat Soul envy 7 e 5 p. 
it durſt haye Ae : "a. 2: "2 BY 


#4 S 
oth 
FI 249 
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du have EP the m__ bebeld its Spot 
the Games of Fortune, plaid at Court; 
View'd:there. the Market, read the wretched rate 

At which there are Gl ſell the Prince and State: 


©. 28 2 
5 We 0 * — 


2 Ft ge 


That ſcarce you hear a publick Voice, alive, 
But whiſper'd Counſels, and thoſe only thrive; 
Vet are got off thence, with clear Mind and Hands 


To lift to Heaven: who is t not underſtands 
Your Happinef, and doth not ſpe i ou bleſt, 
To ſee you; Sour, thus from the teſt, | 
T' obtain of God what all the Lad ſhouls ak? 
A Nation's Sin got pardon d! twere a Task 
Fir for a Biſhop's Knees!' O bow them ofr, 


My Lord, till felt Grief make our bee fs 
And we do weep, to water for our Sim. 


He, that in ſuch a Flood as we are in, 
Of Riot and Conſumption, knows the way, 
To teach the People how to faſt and pray, 1 


And do their Penance, to avert Gods . 
5 We 1 is the Man, and Favourite of God, "Py 


| 4 thig an 10 . CHARLES jw = + 
an 1 N 1 - of 1 752 „5 


9 A 
> : 


Rent Ste aryony 9 * Gifs 4 Grice 85 
Anne red to yy erſon, bx thy F Place, | DS 
"Tis not enough IG e ar? ris ſuch) ER 


To cure the call nl ih hy gk 
But thou wilt yet a Kine Maſtry try, 

To cure the Poet's Evil. Povert 

And in theſe Cures doſt ſo thy Abe enlarge, A 

As thou doft cure our Bull at "ry Charge. 
Navy, and in this, thou ſhoywſt to valus mor 
One Poet, than of other folk ten ſcore. 

0 Pietyj 72 to weigh the Poors Eftates | 

O Bounty! 28 rence the Rates! | 
What can 189 wilh his King may % 

But that be cure the 'Feoples Evil w 


To  Kig CHARLES and 955 nus . 
For the Loſs of their Fiſt born. oc, 


An Epigram Conſelatory, 1 62 9. 


WI HO dares deny, that all Firſt fnüits as 4 | 
| o God denies the God - head to be true: 


Who 1 thoſe Friüts God can with Gaitis Tr - 
Doth by his doubt diſtruſt his Promiſe more. 
He can, and he will, with large Int 'reſt bay 

What (at his liking) he will take away. 

Then Royal Caartes and MART do not SR 

That the Almighty” s Will to you is els: , 


vor. v. + 5 


225 luder wood. 
But thank his Greatneſs, and his Goodneſs too 


| ; 
And think all {till the beſt that he will do.. 
That thought ſhall make, he will this Loſs ſupply 
With a long, doe bleſt.Poſterity.! ! 


For God, whoſe 


| ence is ſo infinite, 
Cannot but heap that Grace he will requite. 
* 2 ? N 1 4 5 1 : : : 11 jc 8 a 4 * bs L z 


4. Epigram to our Great and Good King 
CHARLES, on his Anniverſary Day, 1629. 


H happy were the Subject if he knew, 
Moſt pious King, but his own good in you! 
How many times, Live long, CnaklESs, would he ſay, 
If he but weigh d the Bleſſings of this Day? 
And as 1t turns our joyful Year about, Et: 
For ſafety of ſuch Majeſty cry out? 
Indeed, when had Great Britain greater Cauſe 
Than now, to love the Sovereign and the Laws? 
When you that reign are her Example grown, 
And what are Bounds to her, you make your own ? 
When your aſſiduous Practice doth ſecure | 

That Faith which ſhe profeſſeth to be pure? 
When all your Life's a Preſident of Days, 

And murmur cannot quarrel at your ways? 

How is {he barren grown of Love, or broke! 

That nothing can her Gratitude provoke! © 
O Times! O Manners! Surfeit bred of Eaſe, _ 


; g es 


The truly Epidemical Diſeaſe! ©. 
"Tis not alone the Merchant, but the Clown, 
Is Bankrupt turn'd ! the Caſſock, Cloak and Gown, - 
Are loſt upon accompt, and none will know, _ 
How 5 to Heaven for thee, Great CnaxlEs, the7 
owe! os 1 


4 „ n 
5 * . - 


Under wood. 


. . FOR 2 N | 8 8 ; Yo 8 
An Epigram on the Prince's Birth, 1630. 


A born, brave Babe? bleſt be thy 
That ſo hath crown'd our Hopes, our Spring and Earth, 
The Bed of the chaſte Lilly and the Roſe! 
What Month than May was fitter to diſcloſe | 
This Prince of Flowers? Soon ſhoot thou up and grow 
The ſame that thou art promis d, hut be flow, 
And long in changing. Let our Nephews ſes 
Thee quickly the Garden's Eye to be, 
And there to ſtand fo, Haſte, now envious Moon, 
And interpoſe thy ſelf (care not how ſoon.) 
And threat the great Eclipſe, Two Hours but run, 
Sol will re-ſhine. If not, Caarces hath a Son. 
on diſplicuiſſe meretur 
= Feſlinat Cæſar qui placuiſſe tibi. 


2 
5 


| H Mary, full of Grace, it once was ſaid, 
And by an Angel, to the bleſſed'ſt Maid, 

The Mother of our Lord: Why may not! 
(Without profaneneſs) yet, a Poet, er, | | 
Hail, Mary, full of Honours to my Queen, I 
The Mother of our Prince? when was there ſeen | 
(Except the Joy that the firſt Mary brought, _ „ 
Whereby the Safety of Mankind was wrought) _ „ 


An Fpigram to the Queen then hing in, 1630. 


So general a Gladneſs to an Iſſe! 5 

To make the Hearts of a whole Nation ſmile, 

As in this Prince? Let it be lawful, ſo 

To compare ſmall with great, as ſtill we owe 

Glory to God. Then, Hail to Mary ! Spring 

Ol ſo much Safety to the On and King. 
N ; 5 : 2 
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MODE S At. Muſes 
Ia Celeb of Her Maj 8 Birch. 


Day, 16 30. 


1 cus. U P, Public Fo, dir a 
This Sixteenth of November, | 
Some brave wicommon may: 704 
cute though the Pariſh-Steeple 
„ beine, to the People © 
| | Ring. thou. it Holiday, 
2 Mel. What — the thri 
An. Guns there, ſpare to 
Their Noiſes | th i in 
an fearful to awake _ 
Thu City, or to Rake: | 
Their guarded Gates es 2 5 
3 Thal. Jer let our Trumpets ſound, 
And cleave both Air and Gromnd, 
With beating of our Drums: 
Lt every Lyre be ſtrong, 
Harp, Lute, Theorbo forung,. „ 
Viitb touch of dainty Een. . 
4 Eut That whey the Quire un full, 
5 The Harmony may pull : 
The Angels from their wen. : 
And each W r 
Moy) wah it ſelf a Sen 
 Whulft it the ditty . 
5 Terp. Behold the Royal Mary, ? 
The e, ＋ Cres ah 35 
And Siſter to Fuſt Lewis! 
Comes in the Pomp and Glory 
2 all her Brother's Story, 1 
And of ber n 's Proveſe Wok 


— | 


2 ** 


s Erat. 


6 Era, She be frowe Go 2 mon 8 


e irt boa: 
As here no Venus were, | 


But that ſbe raguany here. 
Had got the. Felton on! 5 0 8 . 
7 Call. See, 2 % alin Kon. „ UE 
Huth taken twice the Ring, ES 
Upon his pointed Lance : ; 
- all the ramſh'd Ronunt 
2 „ GST 5 
1 Flower of France! 4: I \ by 
0 Un! 7.1 Day the Court dot gl 125 aq 
. Fay react, nah „ 
And meg 'a.reverend. Fear. , FFF 
Te Revels and the E e 3 
bee this Crowned 45, VVV | 
Pol F ond edt hr. ; . FF . 
9 Po oor a be 
| * Pape! ber ON 7 . 
"" this the Womb Hoe. ! 7 


frac, and fo fai e 
1 ie « Caroline. ed HT = 


Wy Eigram to the Hoaſpold, 1900 8 { 
; 7 HA T can, the Cauſe be, when the King hath 


given 1 
His Poe Sack, the Honhhold. will nat pay 1 
Are they ſo ſcanted 3 in their Store? or driven 9 
For want of knowing the Poet, to ſay him nay? _ 193 
Well, they ſhould know him, would the BG but 


His Be ant 4 8 
© eve e. to 5 ai og tries. 
"YE: 31 * 
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Id frame ſuch Ditties of their Store and Want, 
Would make the very Green- Cloth to look blue: 
And rather wiſh in their Expence of Sack, 

So the allowance from the King to uſe, 


As the old Bard ſhould no Canary lack, 99285 1 
'T were better ſpare a But, that ſpill his Auſe. 
For in the Genius of a Poets Verſe, 


The King's Fame lives. Go now, deny his Tierce, 


An Epigram to a Friend, and Son. 
ON, and my Friend, I had not call'd you ſo 
To me; or tht the ſame to you if, Show, © 
Profit or Chance had made us: But I know , 
What, by that Name, we each to other o-we, 
Freedom and Truth ; with Love from thoſe begot. 
Wiſe-crafts, on which the Flatterer ventures not. 
His is more ſafe Commodity, or none 
Nor dares he come in the Compariſon . 
But as the wretched Painter, who ſo il! | 
Painted a Dog, that now his ſabtler Skill! 
Was, t' have a Boy ſtand with a Club, and fright 
All live Dogs from the Lane, and his Shop's fight, 
Till he had fold his Piece, drawn fo untike: 
Do _ we Deneve with fair So ſtrike 
t a Friend's Freedom, proyes all circling means 
To keep 223 off; and PS be Feat „ 
7 55 of his Forms, he lets him not come neg. 
here he Would fix, for the Diſtinctions fear, 
For as at diſtance few have faculty yr 
To judge: 80 Al Men coming near, can ſpy, : 
* Though now of Flattery, as of Picture are 
| More ſubtle Works, and finer Pieces far, 
than knew the former Ages: yet to Life 
All is but Web and Painting; be the ſtrife 
Never ſo great to get them: and the Endes 
Rather to boaſt rich Hangings, than rare Friends, 7 
OR g „ 39 of VVV 0 
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that Noble Pair, Ui IR OOO Vl an a Th 


Sir H. — ten held; 
me Inn. mo e 0940 Th 


PRA RAV E Iafine of Saguntum, then: 1 
Thy coming forth in that gr reat — ing 

When the prodigious Hannibal did crown | 

His Rage, with razing your n Towp,, 3 

Thou locking then about, 1 n 2 


E'er thou wert half got out, e g 
Wiſe Child didſt haſtily return, 1 
And mad ſt thy Mother's Womb thiti 1 | 5 
How ſumm d a Circle didſt thou leave ene 5 


Of e N , we 525 Center find! 


Did wiſe W e 1 a, 
From out the Horror of that Sac 
Where Shame, Faith, Honour, and. regard of Ri abt 
Lay trampled on; the Deeds of Death and Nig, 
Urgd, hurried forth, and hurl'd * 
Upon th* affri guted World: | 
_ Fire — Famine, with fall yay; netz 5 

d all on utmoſt Ruin ſet: 
750 wo they but Life's Miſeries forbſee, © 
No doubt all I would rotor. like thee be 


„ Hg 
— * 4 9 
5 $ 8 1 


For what is 1 if Yet, 5 fo 1 1 
Net by the att Y a pay, 7, * 
2 


ty mn Man if mains by his s Face, 


ler woods, 


Here's. one out- Iv q his Peoin, eee, 
And told forth fourſcore Years: Os 
e yexed Time, and Tali the edel in 4 8 


Troubled both Foes and Friends; 
But gyer to no Ends: . 


What did this Stirrer but die late? 9 
How well at Twenty had he faln or ſtood! 1 : 
For Three af. his Fourkars be ad no . 9 


le 425 
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He n well by bent 8 
ot up and ns with hohg An; 


a ha l d F 3 | and Fame, 1255 {I wh 
s noble Nam 5 5 with Men; 

ee of that flight N ens x 
o Tordi Flatierics, 20 1195 bs, iT by 4 +6 y 


2 


| any ſunk in that dead Sea of 


Sa deep, as he did then Neath's ns = 


But that the Cork "ag le et d wa . 


by Goa r. : - 43 ; $ LS "ah : 


Alas, but Arif 5 my 3 hag 5 
He never fell, thou fa _ e 
He flood a Soldier tot EE deen | 
perfect Patriot, P63 a noble F Friend VV 
ut moſt a vertuous San. 5 = 
All 77 mo Woe. | 


Ir him, ſo ample, fi full and round 


In weight, in 1 1 * number, 1 


> thee h his Age imp mig ht appear | 
Hi Life WY of le f 2 8 


Produce =o Mak of Miles on the Stage, 
| 10 ſwell thine Age: 


t of things a thr 
Aae thou Pa . 6 

Not liv'd; for Life * de n OY 
By what was done and wrought 

In ſeaſon, and fo brought + 

To light: her Meaſi F are, how well 

Each Syllable; anſwer EE: and as formd; Fe b 
Thaſs make the Lines of ORE Or MAN 


5 n. In. 


7 


* * * 
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roo aged 
ori bg like an be tt er FOE to 


pho 


| 5 ſtandin long an Oak, three hundred OY _ 
11 5 1 2 1 * n; 
A Lilly of „ 1 


is fairer far in 2 A 
1 wan be t fall — i. that MAN it „ 
as t Elland lower of, EE iT ons 


fn ſmall proportions we Fu Beauties . : 4 8 
And in ſhort meaſures Life may pere be, 


n. Counter Turn, 


Call, Noble ; WF} then ion Wins, | 5 8 

And let thy Look! with Gladneſe Eibe: pl 
| Accept this Garland, plant it on th Head, 
And think, nay know, thy Moviſetis $ not dead, 

He leap d the . Age, . 


A ken fen 8 e 


WS 75 ＋ 1 TY 


J 0 ſee that bright Eternal Da . 
e e 
Such Truths, as we ex bur Men, = 
7 * wi gr to d Ben, ory 


= 570 15. Stand . 270 BY | as womb 
Fobnſon who a this of him, cer r be went 50 5 1 5 
Himſelf to ret, 55 
Or taſte a part of that fall Toy: te ment : 
To have e reſt, : yr v0 
Where it were le s Schiſin; 8 1 

ere not his Lucius long with us to n 

o ſeparate theſe Twi- © L 


Li ghts, the Dioſcur; 
is 1 . 


Aud keep the one half fron 
But Fate doth fo alternate the Deſign, 
Whille that i in As this Vn I Ed muſt ſhine, 


2 


r N SE +; 43 n e „ 
And mine as [508 x en are; e e ure rigs 
Two Names of Friendſhip, but one Star: . 
Of Hearts the Union. And thoſe not ee 
Made, or Indentute, or 18 out t dvance ' 0 
The Profits for a time. pn, er A 
No Pleaſures vain did chime, 
Of Rhimes, or mos at your Feats, 
. Orgies of Drink, or feign'd Proteſts: 
But ſimple love of Greatneſs, and of Good: 
That * e and ee than in Blood. . 


3 The cane. Tun. 


his OY you firſt to know: the * 
u lik d, then after, to apply 


That liking 2 and; — ſo one the ene, . he 
Till either g ſcion of the PRE W "NY og 
Each ſtiled nt „ „ . 82 1 f 
The Copy 0 his Friend. | 5 wr 3 
'You 15 A to be the pot ab Nabe 1 BOG. 
And Titles, by which all made Claims mn 2 
VUnto the Vertue.' Nothing . de, 

* 5 3 Cay, ora e „ 


* * 

* %. 1 . 2 

Py 1 56 * . : $4 # 5 
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And fach a | Gem the fair Eau. had, 

As they that faw | © 5 
The good, and durſt not wa it, were TI 
That Sick a Las ö=Rö 1 

Was left yet to Mankind; 1 
Where they might read, and Sad. 
22 indeed, was nga not in Word 
And with the Heart, not Pen, 5 

Of two ſo early Men, 1 
Whoſe Lines ber Rolls were 00 Records. 815 
Who, ee the firſt Down bse cont chin: 
Had ſow d theſe Fruits, and got the Harveſt in. 


'To 2 whe Haste the Lord High h. N 55 
"Treaſurer of England. A ; 
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56 3 
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506 K WE S0 "reſt by Enemies | 
Are fain to ſeek for Succours and 2857 5 


f Princes: 1 10 or ain Ao: ne 
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1 Nele the and: his Ingineere, 
| 225 5 hs "of his.conceaP'd. 1 
Have caſt a Trench about 15 [MO five „ 


And made thoſe ſt Fel Nein, 3 
#n-Wath approaches by Fl Lok 7M 


. Reduifts, Half. Moons, 
* The Muſe not pep ou, one — 


But lies block d up, and freight ed natrow'd in, 11 0 
Fix d to the Bed and Boards, umlike to win 
Health, or ſcarce Breath, as ſhe had never bin, 
| Unleſs Cum  faving —.— ol the 1 r, "ht 
Dare think it, to relieve, no leſs Nenown, 


A Bed. rid Wit, than a beſi ed n Et 8 021 5 2 gt] 
To the he King on 1 his "Birth, Nov. 9. 1 1632 2: 


an Epigrat Ann yerf 10% Wy p 0 
8 ; & LESLIE AIG 3.5% » 
HIS is Kir ( 


ne: | 
8 e 5 and they from Tier to OT 
Diſcharge it den and 1 in an Hour, 
As land as Thunder, and as ſwift as Flre. 
Let Feland meet it out af Sea, half-w: 
Repeating all Grad rita s Joy, 4 more, 


> j 


4 6 Adding her own 19 5 ACT to this Day, 


Like Eci p the other Shore. 
What Drums or 4 lon ogg or great pry . 
The Poetry of Steeples, 'with the Bell, . 
Three Kingdoms Mirth, in light and atty 
Made Iighter with che Wine, All Noiſes a. 8 
At Boneſrel, Rockets; n with the Sbont?s 
. cry that daten wich th their * e 


8 F 61 Þ : q 4 * & D ; ; 2 7 2 
Ne PL) 
1 * n ; wy 
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4h „bie Day. Speak lecbog Tower, ” 


Had the rep . GC of | 
On th often auß ß of 
And ever cloſe the 4 — af the 8. 


Still ta deve ſuch a Charles, but this 7: hs . 


The Wiſh is great ; but when: he Prince is fack, | 
What Prayers (Frople ) can ”yu think too _— 4 


; Un the Right Honourable and nen En 


WESTON, I High Treaſurer. of 
England, upon the D Day be was my _ 
7 Pordand, Feb, 17, 08 2. 5 . 


mn Bens 


OO K thou Seed of Envy, and Al b. 

L Thy e Sendo Eyes to a a il big 
In his gt Actions! view whom hie large Hand, 

Hath rais'd to be the Fort unto his Land“! 
ESTO NI that waking Mag! that Eye of State! 
Who ſeldow ſleeps! MO bag only hate! 
Why do I 1 or ſtir up thee, | 
Thou ſlu awn, 1 but wilt not het. 
Feed on t 5 N ſpight, and ſhew'thy Kind - _ 
To Vertue Abd true Worth be ever blind. TE i 


Dream thou could 2 but before thou wh 

T' effect it: Feel, thou made thine own Heart ake. 

To the Right Honourable Hierome ral: 
Weſton, an ODE Gratulatory, for his 
Neturn from his Embaſſy, 16 3 i. 


85 UCH Pleaſure as the teeming Earth, 
O Dotb take in eaſe Nature's Birth, 


$4 


k 5 


238 ler woods,” 


When ſhe 4 auth the Life ev} t 
And ina hy fr cn oy E: 2 Gigs I 
= lies deliver —— A Pm 
- Of the prime Beauty of the Jar, the Spring 
e Rivers in their Shores do un. 
The Clouds rack clear before the Sun, 
The rudeſt Winds ow the calmeſt Ar . 
Rave Plants - . —_ | 


'""Becauſl 2 the Th he wot ir fir = ? 
Te very des of FR. 155 


I berein ſhe fit ſo 70 22 in 
4s all the wealth of Sea bn there's was «ſmut; 5 
Doth ſhow the Graces, and the Hours 
Have multiply d their Arts and Powers, 
In ES g. ſoft her Aromatick Bed. 
Such + Tel Sweets, doth your Return 


1 


Bring a all; our Friends, ff fair that bu n $3 
Vith Lovo, to bear your Modeſty relate pf 8 


The bus neſs 75 your blooming Wit, © ; 
With all the Fruit ſball follow it. 
Botb to the Honour of the King aud State. 5 
O how will then our Courts be Plea d, NNN + 

Jo ſee Great Charles of Travail eas'd, | 

When be beholds a Graft of bis own Had, 
Shoot up an Olive, fruitful, fair, e 5 A 
To be a Shadow to bis Heir, PLD . 
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8 0 f © has: as 
r. Hierome Weſton, 75 0 
brd Weſton, 


Gentleman, 


and Heir of the 


High Treaſurer of England, wich the 1 8 
Lady Frances Stewart, Daughter of 
"" Duke of Lenox, deceas d, and 
Siſter of the ſurviving, Duke of the 
EpITHALAMION 
HO Shou! haſt paſt thy Summer Randing, Es | 


A while with us, bright Son, and help „ 
our Light: 1 8 

4 Thou canſt not meet more G ory on the 

„5 So Ee ad ig 

7 e 9 Between 


And ſee what can be 1 8 


Th 3ou hy « of a King, a d Beautz 
See che Proceſſion! har a Holy Da 


the Promiſe of, 1225 'F t 
Hath CY with 8 gg "= 
e. 


Frog: Greenwich h hither to Row: — 


Ro —— 1 4 in "oP 5 25 C 
» al the Sphears conſent, 1 in the heart of Fane? 7 


Whas Beauty of of Beal 0250 E — 2 at charge 


ing Oreen 
bench their Lars _ ob. ries ſo at. = 


a Uu. dach 1 to Ks > ak = of 


| W's | I : 
4 all her 8 aud flower: - . 7 
welcame home | Ks coke Napa Boe) 


T3 "— 8 
15 2 the kindl - ſeuſon of the time, SS > 
> The- eg ol Youth, which. calls alc ca, 


5 he 5 Nature 8 ime 3 5 5 
And celebrate (perfection at e 

Marriage, the end of late, . 

That Holy _ 1 1 
And the allowed War: 

Through which not only ly we. bur at our eie ar 


Hark how the Bells u n the Waters play. net; 
I Their Siſter-Tunes from Thames his either fide, 
As 3 had learn d new eee * the Ber, 7” 
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Aud at dia ring th 4 e wigs 

The Lady Frances teſt 3 a 

Above the reſt. e xv 
Ol all the Maidens fair; . 

fo graceful Ornament of Sling, dh and 


See how ſhe pacech forth in Virgin-white,” | 1 * 888 
Like what ſhe is, the Daughter of a Duke 

Apd Siſter : darting forth a 0 light 
On all that 8 her =, xj eſs to reþ1 

Her Treſſes trim her Back 
* ſhe SO. 85 12 „„ 
ougnt ot a Mai en deen; Ny 
wi it "Modell ſo erown d, and Aaorardon TY 


btay, thou wilt Tb what Rites the Virg gins dot | 

The choiceft Virgi-Troop of all che Land! 
Porting the Enſigns of united Two, 

Both Crowns and 1 1 in in n cither Hinds 

Whoſe Majeſties appear, 
To make more clear 

This Feaſt, than can the W 

: Although that thou, 0 Sun, atour intredry ff 


See how with Roſes, and with Lill ies ſhine, _ 
(Lillies and Roſes, Flowers of either Sex). 
The bright Bride's Paths, embelliſn d more than (ho | 
With light of Love, this Pair doth * 
Sta os the Virgins ſo F, | 
an here ſhe ſhall go) 
The Emblems, of their way. ; 
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0 now thou ſinil'ſt, fait Son, and Bid, as 6 thos 
would ſt ſtay | 5 


- Vitt what full hi Ak iu bor hee 1 
Hape they bedew d the Earth, 7 5 ſhe doth tread, 


43 


h 
* aity ſteps did — Flowers, © 


With all the Pomp of Youth, anc ar OUT 


In all thy age * und 


The King of gas, Mie rol take his Parity 


All elſe we ſee befid e, ar 


I t 4 wer den br . 
ao $i ten mbH 
On the ſame floor, _ 

The Bridegroom meets, the. abt En : 
ut belt 


Our Court, and all the "on andees ; mow. 3 look, 
+And looking with thy belt I - 5 _ 
$t alt too 
Sau ſt thou that Pair became the e 6 . 
Save the preceding Two ?. 


Who, in all they do, 
Search, Sun, and thou wilt find, 
They are th xampled Pair, and Mirror cee i 


Force from the Phenix then, no Rarity, - 
Ol Sex, to rob the Creature; but from. Man 


With An els ule to ie A 2 en 7 
Alultrate the E, but 9 5 9927 7 2 . 4 | 

' Themſelves to Day. 

Who the cue AQ e * 


+ a go . 


It is their Grace and Favour. that makes ſeen 
And wonder d * t the 9 of this Bau 
Alli is a Story of the King and Queen! 

And what of Dignity and any 
Be duly done to thoſe. 
Whom they have choſe, . 
And ſet the Mark upon, 
To give a greater Name and Title ver thir own! 
Maſon, their Treaſure, as their Treaſdrer, 


That Mine of Wiſdom, and of Counſels deep, 
Great Say-Maſter of State, who cannot err 


"Bue doth his Gard, . en. 1 
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In all the PEO 0. 9 

And legal Gay 8 
Of Trials, to work d 

Mens Loves unto the Laws, and ten i ho he 


Crown. 


And this well mor 4 the Jud eng of the hs. 
To pay with Honours to his noble Senn 
fo day, the Father's Service; who could britly © 

Him up, to do the ſame himſelf had 905 Ws 
That far all ſeeing Eye | 
Could ſoon efpy : „ 
What kind of waking Man 1 8 0 
5 He had ſo highly ſet; and in what Bll 


Stand there for when a d. Nature s taiod; 
It brings Friends Joy, Foes Grief ; Poſterity TO 
In him the Times, no leſs than Prince, are mow 
And by his Riſe, in active. oe» his Mews”; 
Doth Emulation ſtirs Pe 
To th' dull a Spur 
It is, to'rh? envious meant 1 
A meer ipbraiding Grief, and eng Put 


See now the Chapel opens; whiere the king 
— Biſhop ſtay to conſummate the Rites: 
Hol Prelate prays, then takes the Ring; 

2 rſt who gives her (I Charles 3 * 2 plights 
One in the others Hand. 
— they 2 —— Ls 5 
ing their Charge, a . 
The ſolemn Choir cries, 2 and they tetutu, Alen. | 


0 happy Bands! and thou more happy Plate, 

to this Uſe were built and ane 

To have. thy God to bleſs, thy King to ns. 5 
And this their choſen a 3 3 * 
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Tb kali © es Knot, - SE #1 
Which Time ſhall not, 1 Ft 2A . 
Or canker d Jealouſte, 


The Cha 1 empties, and thon mayſt be go 

Now,” zun, and poſt away the Teſt o 
ſe two, now Holy Church hath nel ro one, 
Do long to make themſelves ſo another sf 

| There is a Feaſt behind, 
To them of kind, Fs 

Which their glad Parents t tau hs 

One to the ther, long e e er theſe to . were een 


Haſte, haſte, officious Sun, and ſend them Night 
Some Hours before it ſhould, that theſe may know 
All that their Fathers and their Mothers might 
Of Nuptial Sweets, at ſuch a Seaſon,” _ 
Io propagate their Names, 2 
And keep their Fames 
Alive, which elſe would Hoy 


7 For Fame keeps Vertue up, and 1 its "ON 


Thy 1 noble never liv d, they were a-while 
Like Swine, or other Cattle here on Earth: 
Their Names are not recorded on the File 
8 Life, that fall ſo: Chriſtians hom their Birth | 
Alone z and ſuch a Race, 
We pray may gef, 
Four fruitful ſpreading „ 
Far are not ask our Within Language Pine: | 


Yet, as we may, we will, with chaſte deſires 
(The Holy Perfumes of the Marriage-Bed) 

Be kept alive, thoſe Sweet and Sacred Fires 
Of Love between you and your TOE. Head : 


That when both are * 5 
ou 
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You find nb Cold | Pons WS 10 J „ 
There; but renewed, e 
(After the laſt Child born :) This i is our ur Wading. 


; Tilly ou behold: A . 0 All you Hall, 


A Richard, and a Hierome, by their Names © Sn 
Upon a Thomas, or 2 Francis C 
A Kate, a Frank, to honour their Grand- dame 4 4 
And" tween their n. e ; 
1 pretty Spies, . e 
forth a Gem; to 7 — 
10 4 one plays his Part of the 1 Pati 5 


And never may there want one of the Stem, 
To be a watchſul Servant for this State; 
But like an Arm of Eminence *mongſt them, © _ 
Extend a reaching Vertue early-and MP 6 
Whilſt the main Tree ſtill ane”: 15 
By k ight and ſound. 4 10 | 
Sun's Noonſted's 2 PI 4 
80 . z his Body: now alone projects the Shade. 


They both are ſlip'd to Bed: ſhut faſt the Door, 
And let him free _—_ ather Love's Firſt-Fruits, 
He's Mafter of the Office; yet no more 
Eracts than ſhe is pleas i to ups "Ne Suits, 
Strifes, Murmurs, or Delay, 1 5 
Will jaſt till Day: Ml ee 
| bas and the . will We ẽ ! 
The! onging © Cor 10 all that * Lover _ | 


n. Hunz Nene , gon 
he of Monarchs, Maſter 
King CHARL F . 


. moſt buobl ' ſhow i, 

T9 your Majeſty, your Poet; 
A. A' whereas 125 - al ga 
Of h 


JAM e S the 15 d the rather rather 
is ſpecial Grace 17 | 
To make all the — Bon 

9 his Bounty, by Extenſi on 5 

a free Poetick Penfion, © 
"Re hundred Marks Anm 
q be given ine in Gratnlty © 
TROY ane, and to wor Lo dts - 

nd that this 10 te SC. 
5 in oe By * 
For with Both the MUSE fel 

lath drawn on me from the pail 
All the Enyy of the Rhimes, 
an the ratling Pa noise 

F the leſs Poetick Boys, | 

505 their Pot · guns aim to . . 

With 2725 Pellets of ſmall wi. 1 meg 
Parts of me (they Jodg d) 1 16 . 
ut we laſt out ſtill unlay d. 

Pleaſe your Majeſty to re 
Of your 1 80 for Goodneſs lle, 
. your Father's Marks, your IM 

Lot their Spite (which now Abounds) 

hen goon and do its worſt; * +» 
4 11 their En burſt: 

An ſa. warm the by ongue 
Id read a a Snake in his next Song. 
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T the ge Hi ht Lird i "5 
„„ England. 


he * 1% 0 % 


F ton m Mind, Great Lord, 1 had FOO 
I would preſent you now. with curious Plat 
Of Noremberg or I ang your. Rooms, 
Not with the Arras wh; the Perſian Looms ; _ . p 15 
I would, if Price or Fn, could them get, 
Send in what or Romano, Tintast, 
Titian or Repherk, Michael Angelo, - 

me to equal, or out- go 


Have left E a 5 
The old Gel Hands in Picture, or in gay" : . | 


This I would do, could I know Weſton, one 2 


Catch d with theſe Arts, wherein. the Judge i is wiſe, 


As far as Senſe, and only by the Eyes. 
But you, I know, my Lord, and 05 you « can 
Diſcern between 2 Statue and a Man: 
Can do the things Fat Statues do deſerve, .. 
And act the Buſineſs which they paint or carve, . 
What you have ſtudied; Are the arts of Lis; 
To com poſe Men and Manners , Rint the ie 
Of mutmuri . N make the Nations knorr 
What worlds g b tO © goo ood Kings they owe : 
And mightieſt Mo what large PROS: 
Of Sweets and I Fan poſſeſs by Fea 
Theſe 1 look up at witha Reverend ye, 
And ſtrike Religion in the ſtanders by, 
Which, though I cannot as an Anchitea, 
b _ glorious E or Pyramids . „ 
nig your Honour: I can tune in 1 
A008; "OR ) it 10 58 as 1-9 
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EZ An Ag to my. WI the Lady Dighy, 


In him all Vertue i is be 


on ber Hushand, Sir Kenelme Digby. 


HO, aj y Ae, thou know my Digby well, 
Yet read him in t heſe Lines: He doth — 
In Honour, Courteſie, and all the Parts 

Court can call hers, or r Man could call his Arts. 
He's Prudent, Valiant 5 and 1 : To 
And he is built like ſome Imperial Room 

For that to dwell in, and be {till at home. 


41 His Breaſt is a brave Palace, a broad Street, 


Where all Heroick ample Thoug hts do meet: | 


Where Nature ſuch a large Survey hath ta t 


As other Wat, to his, dwelt in a Lane: 55 
Witneſs his Action done at Scanderone, 


Upon my Bicth- -day, the Eleventh of Fun: une 5 


When the Apoſtle Barnaby the Bright 
Unto our Year doth give the longeſt li bt, 


| io n ſign the Subject, and the Song will . 


hich I have vow d Poſterity to giye. e 
Go, Muſe, in, and ſalute him. Say he be 
Bun ie, or frown at firſt, when he ſees en W 
He will clear up his Forebead: think thou bein oY 
Good Omen to him in the Note thou fi net: 


For he doth love my Verſes, and will look | + 


n them, (next to Spencer's noble Book) 
And praiſe them too. O what 3 Fame will bet 
What Reputation to my. Lines and me, 
When he ſhall read them at the Treafizer's Board? 
The knowing Von, and that Learned Lord 


Allows ame Then, 7 0 Copies ſhall be had, 


What Tranſc Teh 


lag 0 PA, 44 5 1 fy 15 7 and be 0 RF 
u. thoy be. Muſt, os this ſh them beſgll? 
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ö ſent io oyg, ihe tbe yew 9 of all, 
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N 1 3 | 
JEW Tear fte > Sift FR, 
: - Lute, I 1 all are 78 to ph in vr 

| Tor Change Fre wk the Flat, the Mean, the Sharp, | 
'- To ſhw hs Rites, and F uſher farth the way - 
Of the New Year, in a new Silken Warpe, 
To NE ths _ of our Tears Gilt: When © 
5 . vebt Maſters, Miter 11 
_— bad w ve ty pe ſail ö, we bad * a _ EK 
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A \ New Yeats Ci Sage to King See 


1635. 
1 0 Day old ] Janus o opens the New en Reger Cho. a 
And ſbuts the old. Haſte, 'baſte, all Loyal 3 
That know the Times 3 75 Seaſons when t 
Aud offer your ervice on theſe Plains; 
Beft Kings re »ſt-Fraits of your. glad Gains 8 
1. PAN is the great Preſerver of our Bounds, : 
2. To him we owe all Profits of our Grounds... 
0 on 6h Ms Our Foils 5. Our Fleeces, 6. 44 ft 
mbs 8 
7. Our teeming 1 No: 8. ied 10% mounting Rams... | 
9. See where be walks with MIRA by bis de. 
Sound, found his Praiſes loud,” aud with his, var divide. 


. 

Of PAN ee. the beft of Hunters, PAN, 
That drives the Hart to ſeek unuſed ways, | 3 | 
And in the Chaſe, more than SY LVANUS can, [Skep 
Hier, O Jou Groves and Hills: ; ; reſound bis Preiſe ah 


Of brightef MIR A do we ; raiſe our Song, „ 
Ser of PAN, and Glory of the Springs - 
ho walks ou Earth, as May fill wem along. 


fin 7 ang Pall a phat pe ſing. 
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PAN. the 0 P 4, 
| The 2 8 8 5 P FIR 
Jo bates Paſtures fag AL hor. 
Har, ee e * 


| Of brgh „NIR A Tee: 5 5 
| 2 all 2 Bras yo oe 
| were 

Rivers and 1 "alleys Eccho 3 75 we he* 5 


i. e er hey tread FD 1 ound, 
"The faiteſ} Pacers always found: © 
2. 4s if the Beauties of the Tear 
Still waited on them where — were. 
2. He to thr Crown bath brought LY . a a 
I. eee thaw bis, EET In 
AN only our great Shepherd in, . 
Our great, ou go. ei * bos 8. 
In truth of Colours both are Veſt. ; 


Haſte, bafte you Dither, 8 15 | 
That bave-a Flori, ar Hel. upon theſe Plater 
N is the great Preſerver of our Bounds, _ 
To whom you o 8 
Tour Milks, your' Felts, your Fleeces, e —. 
Tour teeming Ewes, as well" as. 
Whoſe IE let's report unto the Wok Woods, 
That they may rale it cho d —_ the Floods: Sat 14-7 
*T15 be, tis he ng be, £1 by: $0 
8 eee 2 5 
ö 
He 5. Author of our Peace, | 


Where: -e'er he goes upon the Bens 
hk vet * * ae N 
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Jo ſweeter Paſtures 
2 Nr E or PAN; 
He drives Diſeaſes from our Fl 

The Thief from Spoil bis Preſence 


« | Fo : * * | 
P AN knows no other Power than 1 5 e 


1 8 Ts ow the great 2 . . 


Fair Fried, ti was we _ wie: , | | 73 ; . 


J Heart to a Reſpet : 
Too latte to be paid with Lov, 5 
Too great for your Nabe. % 


1 neither love, nor Hoy 4 19 

For though "the. 

Bo not intenſe in the Haw 
*Tis of the pureſt kind. . 


little want but Pai 
page * RY 


And leſt you ſhould that Price 
Ay ts too feel the 7 


"Tis not a Pa s LE 
1 e, 5 
But 1 e's ca 8 
| 0 ft with Vifory.” ; 


It is like Love to Truth REEL 
All the falſe Value*s gone, 

Which were created, and induc 4 
By fond Imagination, TO 2 


*Fis either Fancy, or "tis Fate, 
The love you more than I. 

ou at your zee e, 
"if 77 an Injury, COR 
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Hd this ReſpeB would: merit Wer e $13 
Were not ſo fair a be Þ 42 55 Ly” . J 5 
1 5 1 ; for who art oh 

Re bis Diner. „„ SF $4 
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'On the King $ EY Bi 0 


Ou ty my gentle As” L 
2 yet re, Ow do not refuſes © a, e wk 
To take thy Phrygian Har and 0, e 
"oy 23 1 chearful Day: 


both contend to prov 
The bf of corn bs lach a Love 

Make fir oy of Fig ind Love. "6" 5 
Whic chaſtiy flames in Royal Din, ” | . . 
Then tune it to the Spheres above BY. Nine 79 . 


When the benigne Stars 40 7 
4 ſweet Conj unction: grace the Se, we 


&c 7 v-: 4 1 IN % 
may, . | 


J this let all good Hearts rin, 
Vpilſ Diadems inveſt his A 
Long may be live, ct Life doth * 5 
More than his Laws 4 etter led | a  % 
By bigh Example, t thaw 55 ee, . 
SE VVV 
ie Roſe jor his Lille om + FCC 
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* om 71 Wen the King, on « he ning bi 5 


Second Son. J AMES. ih 16 


* T thou art loyd of God, this Work 1 | 
Great Ki Any having of a Second Son : 5 
And by thy Ble may thy People People ſee - 0 
How much they — 5 of God in theez. 7 
Would they was underſtand it ! Princes are 

| Great aids to Empire, as they are great care 
Io pious Parents, who would Wan their Blood 

| Should take firſt ſeaſon of the A liar vr Good, 

As hath thy Janes z cleans d from original Prof, 
This Day, by Baptiſm, and his Saviour's Croſs: 
Grow up, ee. as bleſſed, in thy Name, 
As in renewing by good Grandſires — | 
Metho — ritain in her Sea, before, 

date ſafe enough, but now ſecured more, _. v4 1 
At Land ſhe triumphs in the triple ſnade, 

Her _— and Lilly inter- twin d, "have made... 


| Oceano Ter meo, leni unbriz, 


a Bl y on the Lach Anne baulet, 
Marchioneſs of \ Winton. _ 


HAT gentle Ghoſt, beſprent with Anil 50 
2 beck ning wooes me, from the fatal Toon: 


Hails — ſo ſolemnly, to yonder Yew? . 
n = ane: a Garland for * ſelf or me?? 


1 


To obey you nn 
NW fem a fir one! O that yow had Breath | 
ive your Shade a Name! Stay, — I.foel 

E Blood is Steel! 
Wy ſtark | my *gainſt one another knock! 
oſe Daughter? ba! Great Savage of the Rock? 
He's. good, as great. I am alnoſt'a StoneY 
And S er I can ask more n 
Alas, I am all Marble! write the re 
Thou would'ſt have written Fame upon wy Breaſt : 
It is a large fair Table, and a true, IS N 
And tha difpoſin new, 
When I, w would the Poet baue become, | 
Ar leaſt; may bear —— ion to her Tomb 
She was the Lad me Marchioneſs | 
Of VWinchs 7 gau FO . 


me, 

Sound ten ber Vern, give her Saul was, 
Had E a. thouſand: Mou Tongues, 
And Voice to miſe them om my —Y 
I durſt not aĩmiat that: The dotes were — 
Thereof, no Notion caci expreſs hom muck 
Their Carract was! I. or my I malt b. * 
But rather I, ſnould I of „ 5 
It is toa near of lin to Heaven the 
To be deſerib d! Fames Pings ngers are too 


foul | 1 


To touch theſe 1:1 amis 
The blaze and ſplendor, but noe ba dle L il, 
What ſhe did heres. by l 


T“ inlive Poſterity, het — may 5 8 
And, > ITE Truth to witneſs,: rinks «i it good 


From the inherent Graces in her Blood 
Elſe, who doth praiſe-a Perſon by a new. 
But a feign'd way, doth rob it of the true. 


Her Sweetneſs, Softneſs, her * Courtelic, 


Her wary Oe her wiſe ieee, 8 1 
— We 


Who 


Were like a ring of Ne 3 A Og ſer, 
And Piety ter where all met: - 

A Reverend State the had, an awful E | 

A dazling, yet inviting Majefty ; gn 

What Nature, Foxtune, Aten Fat 

Could ſum to a Perfection, was her At! 

How dike bots eee * with what Conterpt? 
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From all affe 
Io 
er Suff as n away 
And to the Loxtuzers ET 

on your Cuppi auer 8 
Your hotteſt ©: — — une on cut: 
"Tis but a, Body which you — ET, oF 
And 1 into the Would 25 Soul was ſent! 
Then comforted her Lord and bleſt her Son "= 
Chear'd her fair Siſters. in hen Race to run? 


With Gladnefs t d ber fad 1 
Made her Friends Joys, 
And in her laſt ac, tau 
With e and, . dia 
Let Angels fing her. Glor ies, who did I 
Her Spirit home:to.her Original!! | 

w the way was made it! and were * 
To carry and conduct the Compliment oo. 
Twixt Death 006 Life! where her Mortality . 


Spas Hear Heaven's Langua Le! and diſcoveret A — | 


o every Order, ev'ry Hierareli 
| Beholds her vie and in $i Joth ſee 


What the beginnings of all Beauties be 
And all Beatitudes that thence do flow: 


| Which they that have the . are ſure to ay 5 


Sand mightief Kingdoms fall 
1 na Matin vn. Wor d, with 1 
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Eo e Tpent's ead - Get ; 


* 
1 


nm” * 
=. F 


* n 9 
2 WT, = _ RL . 


0 A. 1 . a. „ 
F A IR FA M E | 


* 


Lefe to Poſterity. of che truly Noble 
Lady, the Lady Venetia Digby, late 
Wife of Sir Kenelme- Digby, Kat A 
_ Gentleman abſolute 1 inall Numbei jo. 


Conſiſting of theſe Ten Pieces: 2 


the D Dedication of her CRADEE. [Her Falr OFFICERS, 

The Son "E of her DESCE "ey Her Happy MATCH, . 7 

The Pitture 15 ber BODT. | Her Hopeful 1580. 10 

Her MIND. Py Her "ATIO@EDE1S, 1 

Her I N 4 MUSE. I Relation to the Saints, © 
e er 2 e or ad Pb 


2 Ark Faun, „ See en „ 
With ever-green and great Renown, | 


'Their Heads, that Exer would bold 2 


238 Hnder-woods. 


Of Death and Darkneſs and deptive : 

Their Names of being kept al Rs . 

* THEE and a” both who tire . 
By the juſt trade 


| of Goodnth gin: Vouchſaſe to take 
This Craps, and for Goodneſs ſake, 

} 7 38 AE Enſign make 5 

1 | Thereof to Tuns: : 


1 That a1 a e 
Who read what the CREpuNDIA be, 


mb n by. that * Fav 5 55 4 rn 8 


1 Oi For, x har K. R cities Timbrels, Toys, 

| „ Take I. wn ants with their Noiſe: e 

As] pro Yreſt 0 ts to Girls and-Boys, 
flight expence 4 WO 


Their Crab Wille, 5 prime Coats, 
Th beir painted Masks, their Paper Boats, 1 
„ With Bll oy SIE, * the firſt Notes i 5 
Surprize their TY 4 55 ot. 


| Yet hefe Kron no Re W brought, . 
No Cobweb Calls; no Surcoats wrou ht 
With As or Claſps 1 1 —_ * 


But 8 a Song of 1 Dent; a 
And Call to the High Parliament . 
Ot 8 z where 8 take . | 

„ of ord PE Wh „ 
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| 1. titthed 1 an ancient Barp 
OY claims (of Reverence) to be be bed, 


As Ou with 155 ae prepar 
e ber . 


Is gung 1 ae de her geting up. 
By F 4CO B's Ladder to the top 


On cr Eternal Port, kept ope 
„ 'For ſack as SE! 


u. The Seng el her DESCENT, 


I Sing the jaft and ancontiont 4 De rent | | 
Of Dame VENETIA DIGB OY Fai 
For Ho and Body the moſt excellent 1» 

Tat ever Nature or the later Air 85 
Gave two ſuch Houſes as NORTHUMBE 21 4 Mo” 
And STANLET, to tbe which ſhe was Co- heir. 

Speak it, you bold PE NATES you 5 oY 
At either Stem, and Tom the Veins of g ood 
Run from your Roots, Tell, teftifie the grund 
Meeting of Graces, "that fo 125 'd the Has 
Of Vertues in ber, as, in ſhort, ſhe grew 
The wonder of her Ser, and of our Blood. 
Aud tell tbon, ALDE-LEGH. None can ll mots 1 5 
Thy Neice's Line, than thou that gav / tb N' | 
Into the Kindred, whence thy Adam drew 
1 Honour, 0 the Fi En 5 
the nr/t Lupus, to Fami 
By Ranulph—-— * 
The reſt of chis Song. is loſt, 


WI. De Picture of the 5 0 F 7 „ 


«5 |. 6 
| NA "I 


- Oltting, 3 read} a drawn... | 
What makes t 3 Silks, . : 


7 
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Embroilerjes, Feathers, Fring ges, Lace,” 
Where every Limb takes Lke a Face? TE 


Send theſe ſuſpected helps to id 
Some Form defective, or decay d; 


This Beauty, without Falſhood fair, has + 
Needs nought ro cloath i it but the Air. | Fa EE 


Yet ſomething to the Painter" £ View, 
Were fitly interpos d; fo new: 
He ſhall, if he can underſtand, 
Work with my Fancy, his own Hand. 


Draw firſt a Cloud, all ſave ber Neck, 

And, out of chat, make Day to break; 
Till, like her Face it do appear, : 
And Men may think, all Zagat roſe thre. ©. 


Then let che Beams of that diſperſe TE 5 
The Cloud, and ſhew the niverſe; 2 
But at ſuch diſtance, as the 7 * e eee 
May rather yer an than ip AD a = . 


The Heaven def; ;en'd, draw next a 4 Spring, 
With all that Youth, or it can bring: 1 "0 | bo A, 
Four Rivers branching forth like 0 8 


And nn confining theſe. 1 : 
Laſt, dine the Circles of this Globe, 1 2 5 1 
And let there be a ſtarry Robe 5 
Of Conſtellations bout her wo „„ 
And thou haſt painted Beauty 8 World. . 
But, Painter, ſee thou do not fell 
A Co y of this Piece; nor tell Gn” 
Whole tis: but if it Favour find,” beg ao?” 
” 5 we will draw her Mind. Th 5 1 | 
| | ” "The 
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Ainter, you're come, but may be gone, 
Now I have better thought thereon, . _ 
This Work I can perform alone;  *'_ 
And give you Reaſons more than on. 


Not, that your Art I do refuſe: „„ 
But here I may no Colours uſmſe. 
Hheſide, your Hand will never hit, 

To draw a thing that cannot ſit. 


You could make ſhift to paint an Eye, 
An Eagle tow ring in the Sky, _ _ 
The Sun, a Sea, or ſoundleſs Pit 

But theſe are like a Mind, not It. 


No, to expreſs a Mind to ſenſe, * 
Would ask a Heaven's Intelligence: 
Since nothing can report that Flame, _ 
But what's of kin to whence it came. | 
Sweet Mind, then ſpeak your ſelf, and ſay,  * 
As you go on, by what brave way _ 
Our Senſe you do with Knowledge fill, 
And yet remain our Wonder ſtill, 


I call you Muſe, now make it true: 
Henceforth may every Line be youz 
That all may ſay, that ſee the Frame. 

This is no Picture, but the ſame. 


A Mind fo pure, fo perfect fine, 

As tis not radiant, but divine; 

” pu ſo e any mo 3 : 

Is got where it can ite. . 
1 80 it ca 1 1 —- 
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os — Under woods. 


There, high exalted in the 8 
ip it another Nature were, 


veth all; and makes 2 flight © 
As ls cel as infinite. 3 


Whoſe Notions when i it wil n 
In ſpeech; it is with that exceſe 
Of Grace, and Muſick to the Ear, 


As what It ſpoke, it planted de. ; 


The Voice fo ſweet, the Words fo fair. 
As ſome ſoft chime. had ſtroak d the Air; 
And though the ſound were parted thence, 
Still left T0 Eccho in the Senſe, 


| Bot that a Mind ſo rapt, 40 _ 
pio ſwift, fo pure, ſhould yet % 3 
It ſelf to us, and come ſo wo ks 
Earth' $ groſſheſs ; there's the how and why, 


| Hi it becauſe it ſees us dull, 
And ſtuck in Clay here, it ond pull 
Us forth, by ſome Celeſtial _ ü 
Up to her gwn ſublimed height? 


Or hath ſhe: here, u on the Ground, 
Some Patadiſe or Palace found, 1 
In all the bounds of Beauty, fit 5 
For hey f inhabit? There 1s 5 


rice h 35 Houſe, that haſt recei 3 
Fr or this i Þ lofi form, ſo i ge 2) 
d, perfect, round and even, _ 

Asit ra . off F fine eee 


Not 


Not ſwelling like the Ocean proud, 
Baut ſtooping gently, as a Cloud. 
As ſmooth as Oil d forth, and calm 


0 


As ſhowers; and ſweet as drops of Balm: 
Smooth, ſoft and fiveet, in all a flood, a 


Where it may run to any gol; 
And where it ſtays, it there becomes 


A Neſt of odotous Spice and Gums. 


1 
S 
te” 

1 1 


In action, winged as the Wind, 
In reſt, like Spirits left behind 
Upon a Bank, or Field of Flowers, 
Begotten by that Wind and Showers, 


In thee, fair Manſion, let it reſt, 


Let know, with what thou art poſſeft, e e 


Thou entertaining in thy Brea „ 
But ſuch a Mind, mak ſt God thy Gueſt.  - | 


$ : 
3 . 


6 1 I e . e 


A whole quaternian in the midſt of this Poem is loſt, contain- 
ing entirely the three next Pieces of it, and all of the fourth 


(which in the order of the whole is the eighth) excepring the 


very end: which at the top of the next quaternion goeth on thus, 


But for you 8 happy 


Branches of two ſo illuſtrious Houſes as theſe, where 


* 


from your -honour'd Mother, is in both Lines deſcen- 


ded; let me leave you this laſt Legacy of Counſel; 


which ſo ſoon as you arrive at Tears of mature Un- 


derſtanding, open you (Sir) that are the eldeſt, and 
_ read it to your Brethren, for it will concern you all 
alike. Vowed by a faithful Servant and Client of 
your Family, with his lateſt Breath expiring it, 


2 


Und . oods | =, 
Nunder moods. 2863 
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2 0 Ka: John, George. 


Boy not theſe Titles of y your Anceſtors e 
(Brave Youths) they” re their Poleſlons, none of 
$3 yours: 

When your own Vertues equall'd have their Names, 
Till be but fair to lean upon their Fames 

For they are ſtrong Supporters: But, till then, 
| The greateſt are but growin Gentlemen. ; 

It is a wretched thing to truſt to Reeds; 
Which all Men do, that urge not their own Deeds 
Up to their Anceſtors ; the River's fide 
By which you're planted ſhews your Fruit ſhall hide: J 
Han all your Rooms with one _ Pedigree : 35 
ertue alone is true Nobili 5 | 

Which Vertue from your Father, ripe; will fall; ; 

tud hy illuſtrious Fim, and you 150 850 


. Elegy e on my Muſe. | 
n H E truly honoured Lady, the Lady Laa 


Dizby; 


Who living; gave me leave to call her ſo. + 
V B „ 1 7 Being 


Hier 'ANOBERZIE, Or, . to the Saints,” 


of 


4 


14 40 . 


yu nun tanto fraitir medicina dolor. 


c Es 7 VV 


An Elegy c on my Muſe: 


Th Were time that I dy'd too, now ſhe i is dead, 
Who was my Muſe, and Life of all I did, 
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The Spirit that I wrote with and conceiv'd, © 
All that was good, or great in me ſhe weav'ed, —© 
And ſet it forth; the reſt were Cobwebs fine, 
| $pn out in name of ſome of the old Nine! — 
Jo hang a Window, or make dark the Room, 
Till ſwept away, th' were cancelFd with a Broom! 
Nothing, that could remain, or yet can ſtir , 
A Sorrow 1n me, fit to wait e ,,, et Boa FO, 


7 * 


O] had I ſeen her laid out a fair Courſe, © 
By Death, on Earth, I ſhould have had Remorſe 
On Nature, for her: who did let her lie, 
And ſaw that Portion of herſelf to di. 
: * or ſtupid Nature, couldſt thou part 

With ſuch a Rarity, and not rouſe ar 
With all her aids, to ſave her from the ſeiz:ze 
Of Vulture Death, and thoſe relentleſs Cleys? » 
Thou wouldſt have loſt the Phenix, had the kind 


in 


Been truſted to thee: not to t ſelf aſſigi c. 
Look on thy Sloth, and give thy ſelf undone, 
(For fo thou art with me) now ſhe is gone,  * 
My wounded Mind cannot ſuſtain this ſtroke, - 
It rages, runs, flies, ſtands, and would provoke © 
The World to ruine with it; in her Fall. 
I ſum up mine own breaking, and wiſh all. 
Thou haſt no more blows, Fate, to drive at one, 
What's left a Poet, when his Muſe is gone? 
Sure, I am dead, and know it not! I feel! 
Nothing I do; but like a heavy Wheel, 
Am turned with anothers powers. My Faſſion 
Whirls me about, and to blaſpheme in faſhion? 
I murmur againſt God for having taaen 
Her bleſſed Soul hence, forth this Valley vain + 
Of Tears, and Dungeon of Calamity y; 
I envy it the Angels Amity 7 © 
he Tas of. Saints! the Crown for which it lives, 
The Glory, and gain of Reſt which the place gives! 
J 1 3 | 
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e Body unthought dead! 
d, s not dead! but 1 laid to flee 
2a Fg 18 — 4 — The 


In Fart, WAI oak the 

oats together, Wiuther they mult come 

To hear theit ] ol, a his eternal <p 

Jo have that A . 

Expected with the Flaſhes Re: itution.” | 
For, as N are three 5 Shatner call. 


, thot her (ron, 


Ge 3 1o, "there 38. a.third commirt, 


Ol Boch and Spit together, placd betwixt 

Thoſe, ather log 3 Wiuch muſt be judg'd or crown'd: 

This, as it guilty is, or 27 50 0 ound, 

Muſt come to take a Sentence, þ y the ſenſe 

Of that great Evidence 197 Conſcien ee? 
il be ch re, againſt that Day epar'd, 

T accuſe or quit all Parties to be bes i 

O Day of Joy, and ſurety to the Juſt! 

Who in that Feaſt of Refurrefion truſt! 
That great eternal 14. 5 —_—_ 
To Body and Soul! here Love is all he Gueſt 

879 he 8 quet I ol ſight of God! 
e Circ —— ſole Periad ! | 
Al l er Glainefs with Us 17 5 ht is barr'd 3 
Hope hath her End, $4 Faith hath her Reward ! 
This being thus, .w Royle b my Tongue or Pen 
uine 


Preſume to Frome that when 
Nothing can more adorn it, than the Seat - 


That ſhe is in, or make it ore compleat? 
Better be dumb than 220 ſtitious PT 
hi n the God 0 »Þ mot  yicjous | 


cs 5 bei 


+ And give her place according to her Blood 


| Under woods, 


8 gc the Nature he would morlhig. He 1 
Wil honour d be in all limplicity ! 1 
Have all his Actions wondler d at; 1 hed... 
ky, Ns mo 5 not 555 — 

Dull and prophane, weak an 

Have buſie nch made in his My RY | 
He knows what Wark h hath dane, vn clin Gu, 5 5 
Out of her noble Body to this Feaft CM 


- 1 ; — 
. 
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Amongſt her Peers, thoſe Princes of all good! - 
Saints, Martyrs, Prophets, with thoſe mn 
wh, Arch-Angels, Principalities, 

e Dominations, Vertues, and the Powers, ba 
The Thrones, the Cberub, and Seraphick 13 


1 planted round, there {i ng before the. Lb, 


Anew Song to his Praiſe, and rent T Am: 
And ſhe doth know, out of the Shade of dean, 
What t is t' enjo an everlaſting Breath! 
Jo have her captiv d Spirit freed from Fleſh, = 
And on her Innocence, a Garment freſh Bey: 
And white as that put on: and in her Hand 1 
With Boughs of Palm, a crowned Vidice ſtand! 
Per will you, worthy Son, Sir, knowing this, 

t Black and n on? and ſay you miſs | 
AWife, a Friend, a Lady, or a Love; 
Whom her Redeemer havnt hath above 
Her Fellows, with the Oyl of Gladneſe, bright 
In ee Empire, and with a Robe of Light? 
Thither you hope to come; and there to n 
- 1 pure, that E and exalted Mind 

5 once enjoy d: A ſhort pace ſe vers ye, 

Compar'd unto' that long Eternit, 

That ſhall re-joyn ye. Was ſhe, then, ſo 4 
When ſhe departed ? you will meet her chere, 
uch more deſir d, ang dearer than before, 


Þ a e and the ſtore 


Accu: 


In his Etern 


wi 2 of 


268 ee. 
3 by 1 


_ Of Life and Light, "the Son of God, FN LE * | 


There all the — y Souls that ever we e,. 


Shall meet with Hg in one Theatre; © 


And each ſhall know there one anothers n. poke 


By beatifick Vertue of the Place. 

Thers ſhall the Brother with the Siſter walk, 
And Sons and Daughters with their Parents ak, 3. 
But all of God; they ſtill ſnall have to ſay 

But make him All in , their Theme, that 5. 


That happy Day that never ſhall ſee 3 e og 


Where he will be all Beauty to the Sight, 
Wine or delicious Fruits unto the Jaffe ; 

A Muſick in the Ears will ever laſt, | 
Unto the Scent, a Spicery or Balm | 
And to the Touch, 2 3 like ” as oY 
He will all Glory, all Ferfection be, 
God in the Union, and the Trinity! 
That Holy, Great and Glorious eh, 
bs bet there ne be in Majeſty! 7 

light and comfort of Spiritual 9 ” 
| 112 12 ion of our Saviour Face to Face 
In his Humanity! To hear 9 50 teach 

The price of our Redemption, and to acts 
Through his inherent Righteouſneſs, in Death, 
The Aer of our aue! and forfeit Breath ! # 
What faloeſ of Beatitude is here? 
What Love with Mercy mixed doth ey: 
To ſtile us Friends, who were by Nature Foes ? *y 
Adopt us Heirs by Grate, who were of 2 
Had loſt our ſelves? and prodigally ſpent 
Our Native Portions, and polleſſed Rent; 


Yer have all avg forgiven us, and « mn ix 


2 


B' imputed r rig ht to an Inherirance 
al Kingdom, where we fit 


1 85 with Angels, and Eo-hieits wh it. 


kg ” 


Under woods, 


Nor dare we under Blaſphemy conceive 3 
He that ſhall be our Su e Judge, ſhall la. 163 
Himſelf ſo un · inform d of * 
Who knows the Hearts of all _—_ can aa 
The ſmalleſt Fibre of our Fleſh; he can ef 
Find all our Atoms from a Point t a Span: 872 5 : 
Our cloſeſt Creeks and Corners, and can grace, 
Each Line, as it were graphick, in the Fa ace. 
And beſt he knew her Noble Character, ek 
For 'twas himſelf who form d and gave it 8 1571 
And to that Form lent to ſuch Veins of 1 
As Nature could not more increaſe the SIR 
Of Title in her! All . 7 17 
(But Pride, that Schiſin of ncivility) 

She had, and it became her! ſhe was fit Fa 1. 
T' have known, no Envy, but by pus fie. it! 
She had a Mind as calm as ſhe was fairz  _—_J. 

Not toſt or troubled with light Lady-air, _ 
But kept an even gait, as ſome ſtreight LH 2 rf i 
Mov d by Ns Wind, ſo comets, mo 3 he... Fi, 
And by wful manage of her E e, 
She — 70 all Bus neſs in the Faißt! 
To one me ſaid, Do this, he did it; ſo 
Jo another, Move, he went; to a third, G 
He run; and all did ſtrive with diligence . 
T' obey, and ſerye her ſweet Commandments, 
She was in one a many parts of Life; _ - 
A tender Mother, a diſcreeter en Wi, _ 
A ſolemn Aſiſtreſi, and fo 0 © Friend, 

So charitable. to Melieious n i 

In all her petite Actions, ſo 3 La ts 
As her whole Life was now become one. Note, 4 4 
Of Piety and private Holineſs. _ - . 

She ſpent — time in Tears herſelf to del. : 
For her Devotions, and thoſe ſad Eſſays Gs 6 BY 
Of e than 1 pomp of * Jays : N 


* , ws 7 


And came forth ever cheared with the Rd 
Of divine Comfort; whe ſn' had talk'd with God | 
Her broken Sig hs did never miſs whole — x 
Nor can the braiſed Heart want quences” 
| For Prayer is the Incenſe moſt perfumes 
The Holy Altars, when it lea = 
And — 4 were all np — gow Kip 
in fte e by the pc Philos 

n frequent ing pious 
7 ae , Or givi Alon, 

other Deeds of Gasse ke 
To cloath the Naked, feed the Hungry. Se 
Would ſit in an Infirmer, whole days 
Pouring, as on àa Map, to find theways s 
3 that Eternal Neft, | where now ſh' 
2 By ſure Elektion and deſtin'd' Grace?” 
e 


ſaw her Saviour, by an early light, re i 155 
Incarnate in che Manger, ſhining bri t E361" 
On all the World! She 12 tl eCros | 
Suff ring Bay Aying to redeem our Toſs: e 
She ſaw him iſe, trlunphing over {42 - 

To juſtifie and quicken us in Breath: 0 

She ſaw him tod in Glory to aſcend 

For his deſigned Work the perfect End 

Of raiſing, n e ng and rewarding all 

The kind of Man, on whom his Doom ſhould al N 

All this by Faith the ſuw, and fram d lea, 

In manner of a daily Apetrophe, 

To him ſhould be her Judge, true Gad, 'true Ma 

Feſus, the only gotten'Chrift 7 who can, 

As being Redeemer and Repairer too 
Of lapſed Nature) beſt know what to do, hy 
In that great a& of Judgement, which the Father 

ath given wholly to the Son (the rather FEE it 

As vale the Son of Man) to ſhew tis Power, 

o His * om, and his Juſt ice, in that Hour, 


The 
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The laſt * and Shutter up of all; 


Where firſt his Power will a e 
Of all are dead to Eiſe! his Viſa 
clence ſo! © 


In thediſcerning of each Con 
a moſt his Juſtice, in the fitting P 


arts, 
And giving dues to all Mankind's Deſerts! . 
In thus ſiveet Extaſie the was wra wy” 


Who reads, will pardon my Intelli 1 
That thus have 1 true 3 A 


e r cM _ 
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— ans 15 gui aa negotts, 

(| Ut priſca gens 1095; nal x... 

Paterna rura bobus exercet "fall, 
Solutus omni fanore + -- 


Nec excitatur claſco miles truck 
Nec horret iratum mare: TIT "Wa 
Forumg; vitat, & ſuperba Civi forum els 
| 233 1 33 A 
7g0 aut adu vit ium propa 1% 5 
Altas maritat Popules : 2 s ET. 
Aut in redufta valle mugientiunt 5 
 Proſpetiat erranteis Greges: 
Huutileiſque falce ramos amputans, _ a 
Feliciores inſerit : _ g 
Aut preſſa puris mella condit e 


Aut tondet inftrmis Ovezs : 
Vel cum decorum mitibus pomis caput 


 Autumms arvis extulit : 


Ut gaudet inſitiva decerpens pyra 
Certantem & uvam Em pura, e 

.Qud muneretur te, Priape, & te, Pater 
2 


N tutor fnium 5 

ibet jacere modo ſub antiqua Tlice "ag 
Modd in tenact amine, | 
Labuntur altis interim ripis aqua: . 


Pte 


FE Eee PE RITES EE Ea 


E P Proves 0 a C um y. 


| 4051 is hy that Rock al 1 Buſineſs crap 
As the old Race of Mankind were at, 
With his own Oren tills his Site s left 
And is not in the Uſurer's Bands 
Nor Soldier - Iixe, ſtarted with rough Alarms, 8 
Nor dreads the Seas inraged Harms: 1 
But flees the Bar and Courts, with the Fd Bo ds, 
And Waiting-Chambers of great Lords. 
The Poplar tall he then doth marrying twine 
With the grown iſſue of the Vine; 
And with his Hoop lops off the fruitleſs EY | 
And ſets more hap in the place 0 oi 8 
Or in the bending 7 ale beholds a-far $i 1 Si Wy N 8 
The loughing Heatds there grazing are: _ . | 
Or the preſt Honey in pure Pots doth keep V 
Of Earth, and ſhears the tender Sheep: „% 
Or when that Autumn through the Fields lifts round „„ 
His head, with mellow Apples crown d, 
How plucking Pears, his own hand grafted had,” 
And Pole Grapes, he's glad! =: 
With which, Priapus, he may thank thy Ho, | ; 


And, Sylvane, thine that kept'ſt bis Lands! bs „ 
Then now beneath ſoine ancient Oak he may * bo ED. 
Now in the rooted. Graſs him lay, PE 
Whilſt from the higher Banks do Vide the Floats; ES 

The flo Birds quarrel 1 in the — „ 


3 : 


Videre properanteis 55 EP 
„ „ . 5 4 Videre 


, 74 3 - th WI 


| Fenteſne Lymphis obftrepunt manantibar, 
Somnos quod invitet levers. © ; 


At cum tonantis annus bibernus Jovis 


Inbreis niveiſque comparat; 


Aut trudit acreis binc, & hinc multd cane 
4p 0s in obſianteis Plagas „„ 
ut mite levi rara tendit ais; 

Turdis edacibus dolos, — 
Pavidumque leporem, £9. advenam lagu gen 
Jucunda captat pra mia. 

uis non malorum, quas amor curas 2 wel 

4c inter oblivi citur? | 


Quod fi pudica Mulier i in perten jet 


Lomum, atque dulces liberos, s „ 


(Sabina guts, ang peruſe „„ 


ernicis uxor Appu 
Sacrum vetuſtis extryit lignis fan 
Laff ſub adventum viri) _ 
Claudenſque textis cratibus Letum 2 
Diftenta ficcet ubera 


Et borna.dule: Vina gone doli 0 


Dapes inemptas apparet ; ; 


Non me Lucrina juverint Cenchylia, 2-4 Et? 
Magifve Rhombus aut Scar, ' . 
Si quos Eois intonata fluctibuuu . 
Hyems ad hoc vertat Mare: 
an Afra avis deſcendat in ventrem meu * 77 5 
Von Attagen lonicus 7 0 


Jucundior, quam lefta de Pinguiſimis *) 


Oliva ramis arborum + | - 
Aut herba. Lapathi prata amantis, . gravi | 
Aſalva ſalubres corpori © | 
Vel 4gna-feſtis 27 Terminalibu : 


Vel Hadus ereptus Lupo. 


Has inter epulus, omen 1940 O. 
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Under. wood. . 275 

The Fountains murmur as the Streams do creep. ö 
And all invite to eaſie Sleep. | 
Then when the thundring Fove, his Snow and Showers 
Are gathering by the Wintry Hour 
Or hence, or thence, he drives with many a Hound 
Wild Boars into his Toils pitch'd round 
Or ſtrains on his ſmall Fork his ſubtil Nets 
For th eating Thruſh, or Pit-falls ſets: 
And ſnares the fearful Hare, and new- come Crane; 
And *counts them ſweet Rewards ſo ta'en. 
Who (amonglt theſe e would not _ 
' Love's Cares fo evil and ſo great? | 
But if, to boot with theſe, a chaſte Wife meet 
For Houſhold aid, and Children ſweer; 
Such as the Sabines, or a Sun · burnt Blowſe, 
Some luſty quick Apuliaus 8 8 pouſe, 
To deck the alle d Rad with old Wood 1 
Againft the Husband comes home tir d ; 

That penning the 1155 Flock in Hurdles by 
Their ſwelling Udders doth draw dry: 
And from the ſweet Tub Wine of this. year takes, 
And unbought Viands ready makes; | 
Not Lucrine Oyſters I coals then more prize, 
Nor Turbot, nor bright golden Eyes: | 
If with bright Floods, the Winter troubled , 
Into our Seas ſend any ſuch: 
The Ionian God-wit, nor the Ginny: hen 
Could not go down my Belly tben 
More ſweet than Olives, that new-gather' 4 be. 
From fatteſt Branches of the Tree ; 
Or the Herb Sorrel, that loves Meadows ſtill, 
Or Mallows looſing Bodies ill! | 
Or at the Feaſt of Bounds, the Lamb then Cain, . 
Or Kid forc'd from the Wolf aga . = 
Among theſe Cates how glad the fi 1 doth come. © 

Of the fed FRE approaching he nt, 


T2 | To 


* 


27 = Un der- wood. 


Videre feſſus vomerem Ve Boves | 
Collo trabenteis languido; 

_ Poſitoſque ver nas, Titi examen domus, 

Circum renidenteit Lareis ! 

Hac nbi locutus fœnerator Al Phius, N 

Jam jam futurus ruſticus, 

Omnem relegit Idibus pecmiam, 


| — Calendis Ponere, 


oi Libay;..: 


Ad VENEREM. 


__ Thx din, 


Rurſus bella mnyes : parce precor, Fra, ; 5 


Non ſum qualis eram bong 
Sub Hm Cynarz: define, dulcium 
eva Cupidinum, 


rad uftra decem fleftere Mollibus | 5 
Fam durum imperis : abi | 


Du blandæ Fuvenum te revocant 1 5 =. 


 Tempeſtivius in domo 

Pauli purpureis ales oloribus, 

Cound abere Maxi tim, 

Si torrere jecur queris idoneum. 
Namque & nobilis, & decens, 
Et pro ſollicitis non tacitus rein. 
Et centum puer Artium, 7 
Late Signa feret militia tug. 
Et quandoque potentior | 
Largis muneribus riſerit amuli, 
Albanos prope te lacus 

| Ponet mar moream ſub trabe Oprea. 5 
Illic plurima Naribus 5 
Duces ia hregue, & Baecynthi' 


33 
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Deladabere 
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| To view the weary Oxen draw, with bare 
And fainting Necks, the turned Share! 
The wealthy Houſhold ſwarm of Bondmen , 
And 'bout the ſteeming Chimney ſet! 0 
Theſe thoughts when Uſurer Ap bius, now about | . : 
Jo turn more Farmer, had ſpoke out 5 
Gainſt th'Ides, his Moneys he gets in with 3 1 
At th Calends puts all out RIO 5 5 


o DE 1. Bock IV. 


To Venus. 


Enus, again thou mov ſt a War. | © 

* Long intermitted, pray thee, pray thee fave 
I am not ſuch, as in the Ream. | | 
Of the good Cynara I was: Refrain 

Sower Mother of ſweet Loves, forbear 

To bend a Man now at his fiftieth Lear, 

Too ſtubborn for Commands fo ſlack: _ 

Go where Youths ſoft Intreaties call thee back. 
More timely hie thee to the Houſe, : 

With thy bright Swans of Paulus Maximns : 

There jeſt and feaſt, make him thine Hoſt, © 

If a fit Liver thou doſt ſeek to roaſt . 

For he's both noble, lovely, fans, , 

And for the troubled Client fills his Coogee: 

Child of a hundred Arts, and far 5 

Will he diſplay the Enſigns of thy War. 
And when he ſmiling finds his Grace 1 
With thee bove all fie Rivals Gifts take place, 
He will thee a Marble Statue make | e 
Beneath a ſiveet Wood Roof near Alba Lake, 5 
There ſhall 3 daint Noſtril take _ 
In 25 a. Gum, nd for thy ſoft Ears ſake 


„ _ Shall 
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DeleBabere tibis 
Miftis carminihus non fine hte,” 
lic bis pueri die, 10 ct 7 
Numen cum teneris „ . . 
Taudantes, pede candido P 
In mortem Salium ter quatient e F.C 
Me nec famina nec puer, Ks 
am, nec ſpes anim credula mutui, | 
2 certare Juvat mero; 
Nec vincere novis tempora floribus. 
Sed cur, ben Ligurine, cur 
Manat rara meas lathryma per ogra 2 
Cur facunda parum decoro 
Titer verba cadit lingua r ſilentio ? 0 
NeQurnis te ego Somnits _ | 
am captum teneo, jam volucrem Jequor - 2 
per gramina Martii _ Le het; DI 
ampi, te per 2 dure, volubileis. RT 


- DE Ix. Lib, u. Ad Whale 
Dlhiocos E & Dl. _ 


Hor. TNOnee gratus cron thi, 
Nes guiſquam patior brachih ce cndits 
Cervici juvenis dabat , | 

a 1 arum vigui rege beakior. „„ 
onec not alia nag 
Anfli, » neque erat Lydia po Ch 0, | 
"Multi ydia nomini: OS oe 
| Romauavig vigui clario 1 
or-. Me uune Threſſa Chloe regit, 
77 56 Bug docta modos, & Githare, pom: 1 
ro qua non metuam mori, 1 


| Si. 71 75 725 2275 e fig. 
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Shall Verſe be ſet to Harp and Lute, 
And Pbrygian Hau boy, not without the Flare, | 
There twice a day in ſacred, Lay 
The Youths and tender Maids ff 
And in the Salian manner meet 

Thrice bout thy Altar with their Trory, Feet, 
Me now, nor Wench, nor wanton Boy, 
Delights, nor credulous hope of mutual Joy, 
Nor care I now Healths to proponnd , 

Or with freſh Flowers to girt my Temple round. 
But, why, oh why, my Ligurine, _ 

Flow my 7 hin Tears down theſe pale Cheeks of mine? 
Or why my well-grac'd Wards 1 
With an uncomely Silence fails my Tongut 
Hard- hearted, I dream every Nig FO 5 
I hold thee faſt! but fled hence, with wat nei 
Whether in Mars his Field thou be, 
Or Tyber 8 N Streng As thee. 15 wi 5 


0E lx. Book il. To Lydia. 


 Dratocus of Horace 20 Lydia. SAN 
FO Hai, Twas lov'd of thee, : (fling, By 


And (bout thy Ivory Neck) no Youth di 
1 3 Arms more "pe, rh, 
=; me richer than the Perfian King. 
5d. * Whilſt Horace lov'd no Witten i 
Door after Chloe did his dia ſound; 


In name, I went all Names before, ' 11 | | 


The Roman Ilia was not more renown a. 5 


Her.  *Tis true, I am Thracian Chloe's,” 1 8 


Who ſings ſo ſweet, and with fuch cunning no 


As, for her, P14 not fear to die, 
So Fate would give her Life, and. La days. 
Id. And I am mutually on fire 


{7% "= 


of ll ſing thy brite - 


: des it hr with | 


TY 


205 Hidtriwoods.. 
1 Calais Flius Ornithi ;. gl 20 


Pro quo bis patiar mori, 
Bw” 85 cent puero fata ſu Fa 
Hor. 5 fe priſca redit Venus 
Di % Ingo cogit abeneo 1 
Fs Si flava excutitur e He 
| _  Rejelteque patet janua Ly TM 1 
* e fltre pulehrior r 
FT "ol „tu levior Cortice, & improbo 
= + Jo: Fair Adria, N 
1 * Tram vivere N tecum cbeam lids 


'Fragmentum Perron. abi 15 


Fo ft i in coitu, & ae quilts, „ 
7 Et tadet Veneris ſtatim ms . Ko . 851 
Non ergo ut + pecudes libidinoſe, R 
Cai protinies irruamus illuc - 0 i 
Nam langueſcit Amor per itq; Hamma er 
Sed fic, fic, fie fine ſeriati, eral 
Et tecum Jaceamus ,, ef 
Hic nullus labor eft, ruborq; n 0 . 
Hoc juvit, Juvat, & din bit 
Hoc non deficit, meipitg; erbe, l 93 N 


1 


Epigramma Martialis Lib. viii 1 POR ; 


Iber, amicorum dulciſſma cura . „ 
1 Liber in eterna vivere digne rut; 
4 Jags A rio ſemper tibi cxinis amomo. |. 
len deat, cingant florea Fee 5 . . 
dida nigreſcaut vetulo chryſtalla e 5 5 
Et caleat blaydo mollis amore thorws. Tis „ 
. 27 vel medio finitus vi xit in 575 . 
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- with — Calais Thurine, Ornith's Son, 
— . — I doubly would expire, 
— 80 Fate would let the Boy a long t 9. 
| . But, ſay old Love return ſhould make, 
5 Aud us Hit oyn'd force to her brazen Yo 
+7.) 4 ORAL brght Chloe off ſhould ſhake'; 
And to left dia, now the Gate ſtood RE 
1 Though he be fairer than a Star; 
Thou lis ang than the Bark of an ce 
And t ough Adria angrier far 


Ver would I wi to love, Iive, dis uith thee, 


Ie ſane mau uot _ 


#; "4 | 6 5 N & A . I * 


| Oin a Pleaſure i is, and ET LE 

Da 5 15 7885 ſtrait repent us of rl LY 

Let us not then ruſh blindly on unto it:: 

Like luſtful Reaſts that only know to do it; 

For Luſt will languiſh, an that Heat decay. 

But thus, thus, kee N ng. endleſs Holiday, 
Let us together cloſely lie and kiſs, 

There is no wan en — no Shame in this: \ Giver 


761 


This hath pleas d, doth pleaſe, and long will leaſe; 
as this * at 18 begin nning ere 1 2 12 FI 
Lb bo 8 10 5 nk 
The fone tranſlated. 


* Dor of all. thy Friends, thou ſweeteſt Care, 
Thou worthy in eternal Flower to fare, 

i thou bel wiſe, with A. 7 11 let ſhine 3 
Thy Locks, and roſie Garlands crown thy Head; 3 : | 

Park ps clear Glaſs with ald Faleryian Wine; 

Ang Heat, with e ove thy Dfter OO 

e, that but living half his Days, dies a Oy is, 
Makes bY 2 longer than twus en kn ni ; tie uc 15 
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A DiaLocVve' 
We and r 3 


55 kay lie 2 are theſe ſalute the Ear 
Fon the large Circle t 
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1 Hemiſphere 


Under a 283 
Chorus, of Affections, Toy, Deli h Ge. 
5 oy of Plants, ons, Toy, Dlgh — | 
The Smell and Ferdi g #be Bowers, 
The Waters Murmur, with the Showers 
 _ Difiilling on the new freſh Hlouers N 
The whiſtling Winds aud Birds that fg - | 
The Welcome of our Great: Good „ 8 EO 12 
Welcome, O Welcome, is the general * 5 
pan all en My to og „ 


"The Second Sas. e nr 


= wb 6 Beg Y 4 9 


1 an FF 
Hen was ol 28beren bal Ela more quaint ether 2? : 

Or look'd:the: Earth more green upon ky net E 
Or Nature's Cradle more:enchas'd and pur 7 5 
hen did the Air ſo ſmile; the Winds ſo chims 
As Ruirifters of Seaſon, and the Prime! 


. n 


bt. 
F what bg 20 be don 1 * time, 


5 te 32 55 * fs au] MR. e Pi 
_ From whom the Warmth, Heat, Life n 
Into whoſe feſiri Arms do m 
All that have Being from the Sun. 
_ Such i the Tae Light the King, „ 
WDe Heart, that quickens.cvery „„ IIESRNEs 
d males the Creatures Language all one Vas. 2 
1 Welcome, Welcome, Welcome, tore che: "I "yy 5 wy hs 
Bay is all our Song, is all our Sound, *' © 


my Treble = Ben the Tenor, « and the be Gran. 


. 
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9 1 HE King 18 the Lows 4 bing cm 6 . and 
ready to Saks Horſe, in the Crowd were diſco- 
verd two notorious Perſons , and Men of Buſin 


2 by their eminent Dreſling and Habits did ſoon 


wa 0 in a cofity Caſſock of black 4 f girt un- 


to him, whereon was plintad Party-per pale 


On the one . On the other ſi oY | 

6 "Now, e e, 5 

1 on onoun, . 7715 vn jun jon. r 
Uah erte C YPropoſition, „ ; Odin 
bt,), "I (Interjetion, ) 


With his Hat, Hathand, Stocking, and Sandals fie 
ed, and marked 4, B 5 c. | 
r 


The other 1n a Tabe or Herald's Coat, of Azure 


and Gules quarterly chang 4, of Buckram; limn'd 


with Yellow, in Read of ola, and paſted over with 


old Records of the two Shires, and certain Fragments 


of the Foreſt, as a Coat of Antiquity and Preſident, 
willing to be ſeen, but hard to be read, and as loth 
to be underſtood, without the Interpreter who wore 
it: For the wrong end of the Letters were turn'd up- 
ward, therefore Was a * * to, To the curions 


Fier, advertifng : | 


Look wot ſo near, with h pe to deb 
3 Ws you can rea with the Lib, 


F . 5 : ; þ | . i : 
8 ht df 5 a a a . | : 2 
95 i * > x c 3 1 
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Their es were, Accidence, Fitz. Ale. 
6 BT * * ö 25 > oe 2 3 21 „ K 


* # 
* 24 


Aci. JD your fair leave, Gentlemen of Court, 
for leave is ever fair, being 'ask'd ; and 
granted, is as light, according to our Engliſh Pro- 
verb, Leave is light. Which is the King, I pray you? 
Fitz. Or rather the King's Lieutenant? For we have 
nothing to ſay to the King, till we have ſpoken with 
my Lord Lieutenant. 15 
Acci. Of Nottinghamfhire. 
Fitz. And Derbyſhire,. for he is both. And we have 
buſineſs to both ſides of him, from either of the 
Acci. As far as his Command ſtretche. 
Fitz, Js this he? 1 ooo “8 
Acci. This is no Great Man by his Timber (as we 
ſay 7 the Foreſt) by his Themes he may. I'Il venture a 
Part of Speech, two, or three at him, to ſee how he 
is declin d. My Lord, pleaſeth your good Lordſhip, - 
T am a poor Regie here, of your Honour s, 
21 the Cn. 8 
Fitz, Mr. A. B. Cee Accidence, my good Lord, School- 
maſter of Mansfield, the painful Inſtructer of our 
- Youth in their Country-Elements, as appeareth by 
the Sign of Correction in his Hat, with the Truſt of 
the Town Pen-and-Inkhorn, committed to the Sure- 
tie of his Girdle, from the whole Corporation. 
Acci. This is the more remarkable Man, my v 


. * 


good Lord; Father Fitz-Ale, Herald of Derby, Light FO: 


and Lanthorn of both Counties; the Learned Anti- 
 quary of the North; Conſerver of the Records of ei- 
ther Foreſt, as witneſſeth the brief Taberd, or Coat- 
Armour he carries, being an induſtrious Collection 
of all the written or reported Vonders of the Peak. 


. | Saint 
, - : : F 2 8 
ke : 


4 * ä —— 1 _ : 
— „ 2 
+ 
* 


* 


4 you never Vet in France, 
Ik bat turn round like Gridlefiones "L 


5 dig out fro the Del 
For their Bairns bread, Wives, 2 0 


7 He ai cer Hills and r 


"4 „en Fitz-Ale 


Aint Anne of n boi i We 
Or Elden, bottomleſs, lng Wi * 


Ah - Poole's Hole, or Satan s ſumpt uous Arſe, 


(Surreverence) with the Mine men Farce, 


alight and metalFd Dance 


Which th 


Whom the Whetſtone ſharps to and, 
And cry Milſtones are good Meat. 


And report you more odd Tales 
Of our Out-law Robin Hood, 


That revell'd here in Sherewood, + 


And more Stories of him ſhow, | 
_ he ne'er ſhot in his Bow) - 
Than au” Men 1 or Know. 


| 47 „ rb, 5 


* Grow! to be 3 3 
Throw by your 79 
Aus handle the Matter: 

We come with our 1 0 
| Anderave your Ears TE 1 
- To- e ee xl „ 
Intended A — e ne 


- Hath'a Daughter e. 
in Dol Town, os 4 


| © "Known up and 3 


For a great Antiqui a 
And Pem ſhe os va 


A ſolemn Wight 


As you ſhould. meet 
In any e 


” 


Her 05 a . 


e aria to -Gnafe Bt I a 


At laſt _ Shrimp, * . | . 
e 


CT * 


115 Saß 

— 

p. hs a yellow . y 

Shooes ; for — to dance, he would not 8 
e ann Wee ee Ae» 


Not run ay. FF 


At 


« 


At Hointin ho, + $3: wtf 1927 5 rt 1 
77 * honour of this Bridaltee, - 
_ Hath challeng'd either wide $6 
Come Cut and Long - tail. For ther be” 
_ nn, — bold as he, J 
Adjuting to his Companee, | WOE; | 
And each one hath his "1 ID Lo] 
F tz. Six Hoods they are, and of the en 
They t tell of ancient, Robin Hood, - e 
6 I; 
Here the Sir 1 8 75 preſented: ahemifativs; foverally, 
in their Livery-Hoods, wh an ng ee on. 


Red-hood the firſt that goth appear | [Re#-bood, 
In Stamel. Acct, Scatler' 1s too dear. 


: Fitz. Then Green · hood . A „„ 5 
; Aci. He's in Kendal Green, — 8 
; As in the Foreſt. colour 4 A * 


Fitz, Next Blue- hood is, and in that — Webseed ” 
Doth vaunt a Heart as pure and true 
As is the Sk y (give him his due.) _ 
oe Of old England the-Yeoman Blue. 
Pitz. Then Tawney fra the Kirk that came. [Te — -hood. 
Acei. And cleped was the-Abbot's Ma. 
2 * Aci ley- hood, the Man of Law. "Motley-bood. 
x Ryuſſet-bood keeps all in awe. * 
Id Batchelors they ate, and large. 
* come. in at the Country- Charge; 
. Bridles, Sadd les, 129 Gin = 
All reckon'd o the County Skins {- ö 
And all their Courſes, miſs or hit, 
Intended are for the Shire Wi,, 
And io to be receiv d. Their e = 
Is Country-ſport, and hath a Name 
From the Place that bears the Coſt, 
Elſe all the Fat i i the Te u were loſt. | . 
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FI ptain 3 1 and FER 
8 Houſe you come on, by the blow 
we Sir umtin, and the Cu 
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td 0 ly mn ms Stab — 
7 Thon haſt knock d it like a I 
Jn made Sir Quintin 2 N 
ha this his Race ſo good, 
e IE is allo . 


e. oa hook” ng. . 


| fins n was a — FF 
To bave buff d out the Blood - 
Ms 17 5 but A Block. 


Fus 1 2 ben reen- hood Ow Os 


| 


40. wen run, Orang Soi 3 + wa. 
. Under the Sand-bag he was Sm... .- 
- Lowting low, like-a For'ſter green: _ | 
* Fitz. He" LORE Tackle, and his Treen, : 


fut. | Blu od" + 


ed gere rem tg, b bi RU e; | 
| i it uin ju 1 the *. | "i 
| For- V. 1 | bean ET 


- — 


3 
# S 5 n 


„ N FbOu that be black, ret he is E. 
* "Mn 10 brave Ta: 1 IN 


62: 


"Fi z. 1 wen run, ERR thi Abbot! 5 Hg 
His Jade gave him a jerk, -—- 
As he Jace 'have bis Rider burl ' 
__ His Hood after the Kirk. 
But he was wiſer, and well e, 
For this i is all that 15 hath left.” 


F wiſh. {Mott Ho Conſe, 


2 o 


"Fire. Oxthe Saddle turm Youre or the Girts brake: 
For low on the Ground (woe for his take) 

_ The Law is found.” 

Acci. Had his pair of Torigues, not 01 much good, 

„„ keep. _ Head | in ef coor 


10 3 Hout. [paſted Cr | | 


== 


Fitz, wb ran faſt though he 5 
Acci. He. loſt no Stirrup, or he had none. 
1. His Horſe it is the 2 Heraldes Weft. "2 
2. No, tis a Mare, and hath-a Cleſt. 3 
3. She is Country- borrow d, and ino v a. "Es 
But 8 Hood is forfeit to Fir Ale. . 


Re 4reldbics did break them off by callin 5 
to the Dance, and to the Bride, who was dreſt like 
an old May- Lads. with-Scarfs, and a wrought 

Handkerchiet, 4 5 Red and Blue, 0 0 Habili- 
ments, axe Maids hear als on her, 10 ban 5 
+ * . uc Am : 


* 
* 1 
FIDE 
. 


E 291 
Buckram Bride lage begilt, white Sleeves, and Stam · 
mel Petticoats, dreſt after the cleanlieſt Country 
niſe ; among whom Miſtreſs Alphabet, Maſter ter . — 
ces Daughter, did bear a prime ſway. . 
The 253 Bride-Squires, the Cake bearer, and the 
Bowl · bearer, were in two ae Leather Doublets, 
and Ruſſet Hoſe, like two Twin Clowns preſt out for 
that Office, with Livery-Hats, and Ribbanda. i 


Acc. Come to the Bride; atother Fit 5 
Teet ſhow, Sirs, o your: Country-Wit, | | 
But o pour beſt. Let all the Steel 
Of Back and Brains fall to the Heel, 
And all the Quick-ſilver i' the Mine 
Run i the Foot-veins, and refine 
Your Firk-hum Ferk- hum to a Dance, 
Shall fetch the Fiddles out of ng 
To wonder at the e ys 


Olf Nottingbam and Derbyſhire. - 
Fitz, With the Phani tics of * 
Troll about the Bridal Bowl, 
And divide the broad Bride-cake, 
oe 3 d about the Brides-ſtake.. _ 
| Per. With, Here is to the Fruit of N 

Fitz, Grafted u 585 Stab his Stem 
Lei, With the Prakiſh Nicety, 

Fitz. And old Sherewood's Viecty. 5 


The laſt of which Ws were ſet to 4 Thins; and 


| Sung to the ipe, and Meaſure of their Dance 
the Clowns gs of 8 AED ſol 


en > 


80 


"38 215 s ſing e and ſay, Hey -t 
1 * to me 2 22 Bowl, _ 
3 x” 


: % 
8 1 
E * 
2 — 


= Under-woods, 
Aud divide the Broad Bride-cake, 155 


Nound about the Bridesſtakeeee. 
Vi. ith, Here is to the Fruit of fem, © 
„„ Grafted 5 — T 
Aud old Sherewood's Vice tig. 
But well danc'd Pem upon Record. 
Above thy Yeoman, or May-Lord. 


Here it was thought neceſſary they ſhould be 
broken off, by the coming in of an Officer or Servant 
of the Lord Lieutenant's, whoſe Face had 17 on, 
with his Clothes, an equal Authority for the Buſineſs. 


4 
mY 


(29 end unto your Rudeneſs : Know pt length | 
WO Time and Patience you have urg d, the 
Whom if you knew, and truly, as you ought, 
_*Twould ſtrike a Reverence in you, even to bluſhing. 
That King whoſe Love it is to be your Parent! 
Whoſe Office, and whoſe Charge, to be your Paſtor! 
Whoſe ſingle Watch defendeth all Four Sleeps! 
: es Labours are your Reſts! whoſe Thoughts and 
2s Solo do ot e 
Breed your Delights! whoſe Buſineſs all your Leiſures! 
And you to interrupt his ſerious Hours 
With light, impertinent, unworthy Objects, 
Sights for your ſelves, and fav*ring your own Taſtes; 
You are to blame. Know your Dikaſe and cure it. 
Sports ſhould not he obtruded on great Monarchs, 
But wait when they will call for them as Servants, 
And meaneſt of their Servants, ſince their Price is 
At 1 to he ſtyl'd, but of their Pleaſures! 
Our King is going now to a great Work, 


yy 


Of 


293 
Ol hi abet Love, Affection ay "Riv 
To ha his Native Country, and his Cradle, 4 
And find thoſe Manners there, which he ſuck'd i in 
With Nurſes Milk, and Parents Piety ! | 
O Siſter Scotland what haſt thou de 7 5 0 
Of joyful England, giving us this King LM 
What Union (it thou lik |) haſt thou not ade! on 
In knitting for Great Britain ſuch a Garland, 
And letting him to wear it? Such a King ! © 3 
As Men would wiſh, that knew not how to ans: 
His like, but ſeeing him! A Prince that's Law 
Unto himſelf; is good for Goodneſs ſake, 
And ſo becomes the Rule unto his Subjects! 
That ſtudies not to ſeem or to ſnew Great, 
But be! Not dreſt for others Eyes and Tok „ 
Wich Vizors and falſe Rumors, but make Fame 5 
Wait on his Actions, and theuce ſpeak his Name! NJ 
O bleſs his Goings- out, and Comings-in, 
Thou mighty God of Heaven, lend him long i 
Unto the Nations, which yet ſcarcely know 935 
Jet are moſt happy by his Government. | 
Bleſs his fair Bed-mate, and their certain Pledges, © TP. 
And never may he want thoſe Nerves in Fate; * 
For ſure Succeſſion fortifies a State. 
Whilſt he himſelf is mortal, let him feel 


Nothing about him mortal in his A — as 
_ Let him approve his young increaſin Chery, _ 
A loyal Son; and teach him long o ot 31 T 


An Aid, before he be a Succeſſor, 
Late come that day that Heaven will ask him from us: 
Let our Grand-child, and their Iſſue, long 5 
Expect it, and not ſre it, Let us pray, . 
That Fortune never know. to exerciſe, 
More Power upon him, than as Charles his Siva, 
„And his Great Britain's Slave: ever to w jt 
een to the GENIUS of this State. 
| Performed May 21. 1633. 
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| King and Quz 
Entertainment at Bo 
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T e Song at the Ba uet; Sung V. 1wo 
4... Tenorsanda Baſe, mm” 


£ 
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Love be We a \ifting of the Senſe 
ure Tell ence, 
al path 


Reft and * 700 


a 
13 5 * { 
: . 


luke coal 29 
2. Ten. The Sight, the Hearing, Smelling, Toad | 
ing, Taſte, 


All at one Bonquet, af. Would it ever C182 


1. Ve viß the fine: bs Toes it forth has: ? Baſ. Love 
2. But to what End, on to what Obe? 85 | 
IN ca 


1. . e then fp it 1 ? Bal: Love 


—_ bn bs of Love: a Nile, or a a Can, 5 


4 40 7 @ meer Knot, untie t again, 78 


1 
ag * ” * 
5 F 
3 & = « 


Baſ. ye is a Circle, both the frft and 9 
| of yo our Action, and his Knot's too Te 


: 1. 4 Is Löbe Not wil bardh be p 8 90 7 
And if i it could, who would this Fair 1 . _ £ 


Bf Gol mate them ſuch, and Love. 2. Ten Wh 
2 a Rin | 
The likeft to th Tar of of any „r 
2. And runs into it ft. Ba "Then jt us TY 
age m If one N Ws "1 9 42] 


"Let welchwe am 4 (ol 
cho. Oi „ Thenght Hearts, Voices, and 28 one wor 
1 Tbro⸗ alle our w Language Welcome, Welcome ”"_ 


1 S 7285 
5 


„„ é—K1K0 ( 


e mplement, | Gs 


5 1. | Cold we put on the Beauty of all . FT 
2. Sing in ej Air, and Notes of Nightingales,” © 

ah, Erbale the Sweets of Earth, and all ber Pears, . 
2. And tell you, ſofter than in Silk, theſe. AN; 

l eh Welcome | ould PANEL all ud Tas. . 


®, * ; 
"; =O 
bo 8 
* 


556 3 Under wood. : 
| Cho, 2 every _ W to eb Senſe,” by 
n yo bre. Jl 1 Complement , 


4 


Heer the "Beni: the King Pt Auen re- 
tir d, were entertain d with Coronel Vitru- + 
vius bis Oration to his Dance of Mechanicks. 


Fit. Can: Nea boldly put forth, 1 your bo. 
liday Clothes, every Mothers Son of you. 
This is the King and Queen s Majeſtical 8 
My Lord has it granted from them; I had it granted 
from my Lord: and: do give it unto; you gratis, that 
Us, bona on il with 9 Faith of a Surveyor, your Co- 
tionell Vitruvius. you. know what a Surveyor is 
now? I tell you a. Superviſe! A hard Word, that; 
but it may be ſoſtned, and brought in, to ſignifie 
fomeching,” An Overſeer. one that overſeeseth: you. 
A buſſe Man! And yet I muſt ſerm buſier than Lam, 
(as the Poet ſings, but which of them, I will not now 
| trouble my ſelf to tell you.) O 
=S =”  Caprain Smith / or Hammer, armed 
| Vulcan "with * "FM un!“ with your three Sledges, 
Cyclops, vou are our Muſick, you come a 
little too tardy; but we remit that 
to your pelt foot we know you are lame. Plant your 
ſelves there, and beat your: Time out at the Anvil. 
Tims 8 ace are the Father and Mother of Mu- 
fick, you know, and your pe: 
The was Quarern,/ nel Yitruvins knows. a little. O 
Cheſil og Carver; Cheſil ! our curious Cares. and 
r Moves Mau! ks Maſon , 4 
Carpenter; Twy+ uire Summer our nter; an 
| bi bis Man,” . wybil his Man fand ou four 
. "OP i che ſecond Rank, work 
1 | upon 


9 2 2 - „ 
» FAY 4 : . 
f / 


upon that Ground. And you 
Dreſſer the Plumber; Quarrel the The third Quaternio. 
Glaſier; Fret the Plaſterer; and 8 ; 
| Beater the Mortar-Man: put all you prer the pies 
on i' the Rear; as Finiſhers in true Beater the Mortar. 
Footing, with Tune and Meaſure, © M.. 
+ Meaſure is the Soul of a Dante. 


nnen 9 thereof. ſs Holiday Le 
and nave em: Spring, leap, Caper and gingle: k 
and Ribbands ſhall be your Reward, all he Soles 
your Feet ſwell with the ſurfeit of your light a 
nimble Motion. _ [They begun to dance. 
Well done, my. Muſical, Arithmetical, Geametrj- 
cal Gameſters! or rather marine Mathematical Boys! 
It is carried in Number, Weight and Meaſure, as if 
the Heirs were all Harmony; and the F 5 welt 
tim'd Proportion! I cry ſtill, deſerve. Holidays, and 
have em. III have a whole Quarter of the Year cut 
dut for you in Holidays, and lac d with Statute- Tunes 
ang Dances, fitted to the activity of your Treflels, to 
which you ſhall traſt, Lads, in the Name of your 


Hine Vicrwine, Hey for. the Lilly, for, and the 
*blended.Rafe.:. - joint ! 125 Dance ended. 
And the King and Queen, having a ſecond, Ban- 
uet ſet down, before them from the Clouds by two 
oves: One as the Kings, the other as the Queen's, 
differenced by their .Garlands only: His of White 
and Red Roſes, the other of Lillies 1nterweay'd, Gold, 
Silver, Purple, Ce. with a Bough of Palm in his 
Hand cleft à little at the top, they were both arm d 
and wing d; With Bows. and Quivers, Caſſocks, 
Breeches, Buskins, Gloves and Perukes alike; They 
ſtood ſilent a. while, wondering at one anorher, til 


at laſt the leſſer of them began to ſpeak, 
©. > Ga jj. ef ng $5 Tone Ed ol? be 


$7.8 x 


#54 ITa 


Eros, 4 


4 
* * * 
5 
8&8, 25 N 
; ; 


Zr,  Nathit TY 4. 76, e 
A Son of Vn, and as meer an Ef _ 
And [Wag as you. Er. Eros? An. No, eee 
Four. Brother Cupid, yet nor ſent to croſs, 
Or. py into your Favours, here, at Court. 
Ex. FOR _ An. To ſerve you, Brother, and 


Your Gries rows the Queer's fide to the King's, 
whoſe Name I . ou. Er. Break m Wings 


I fear you will. Au. O be not jealous, Brother! 
What ugh is this? Er. A Palm. An, Give met. 
. Another [ Anteros ſnatch d at the Palm, 
| Fut Eros divided it. 
You may have. 4. I will this. Er, Divide it. 41. So, 
This was right Brother-like! The World will know 
By this one Act, both Natures, You are Love, 
Love, again. In theſe two Spheres we move, 
#4 Eros and Anteros, Er. We ha' cleft the Bough, 
| And ſtruck a Tallie of our Loves too now. 
| An. I call to mind the Wiſdom of our Mother 
Pons, who would have Cupid have a Brother 


ww Er. To look upon and thrive. Me ſeemsI grew 
| Three Inches higher ſin I met with 8 

BH It was the Counſel that the Oracle gave 

| Your Nurſes the glad Graces,” ſent to ede Y 71 
| Thenis Advice. You do not know kquoth ) 

| The Nature of this Infant. Love may be 


Brought forth thus little, live awhile alone, wt 
But ne er will proſper, if he have not one = 


9 
1 


takes _ KR N 
Kent after him to ply with, N 


ou W Fi dur loving 9 
* Who, would ald de al always pla te ated ver Doe 
For nj bs by Love increaſeth mutuall 


Er. We either, looking on 752 other, 1 75 
| #1, Shoot up, grow, galliad——&e. Tes and 
more alive! — 
| An. When ches 2 ray, it ſeems we both fr Ss 
Er, I was a Dwarf, an Urchin, I confeſs, 
Till you were preſent, An. But a Bird of wit s.| 
Nom t to fly before a Queen or King 
Er. 1 ha — one ſick Feather ſin you came, 
But turn d à jollier pid, Au. Than I am. 
, I love my Mother's Brain, could thus Wen 
For both in Court, and give us each our ſide, 


Where we might meet, Au. Embrace, Er. Citcle each 
other, 


A. Confer and whiſper Er. Brother wilt 2 Brother. 

„An. And by this ſweet Congention for the Fam, 
Unite our Appetites, and make them calm. 

Er. To will, and nill one thing. An. An ſo to mors 
2 in our Wills, as in our Love. 

Er. It is the Place, fure, breeds it, where we are, | 
An, The King and Queen's Court, which is circular, 
And perfect. Er. The pure School N wo e * 
Abd? 1s NY Dy, Naa eee 


Nocte more OTE your TI 05 py lets pre- 
ſuming on your little Wits, you prophane the 
intention of your Service. The lace, I confel 
wherein (by the Providence of your Mother Venus) 
1 are now planted, is the Divine School of Love: 
nen or Court, where all the true Leſſons of 


20 , Under-woods. 
. "5 


Love are throughly read and taught. The Reafong, 
the Proportions and Harmony, drawn forth in Ana- 
Iytick Tables, and made demonſtrable to the Senſes, 
hich if you (Brethren) ſhould report, and ſiwear to, 
would hardly get Credit above a Fable, here, in the 
_ edge of Derbyſpwe (the Region of Ale) beeauſe you re- 
Late in Rhime, O, that Rhime is a ſhrewd Diſcaſe, 
and makes all ſaſpeQed it would perſwade. Leave 
it, pretty Cupids, leave it. Rhime will undo you, and 
Hinder your Growth and Reputation in Court, more 
n any thing beſide, you have either mention 


d or 
ard. If you dabble.in Poetry once, it is done of 
your being believ'd or underſtood here. No Man 
Fill cruſt you in this Verge, but conclude you for a 
meer Caſe of Canters, or a pair of wandring Gypſies. 
© Return to your ſelves, Little Deities, and admire 
the Miracles you ſerve, this excellent King, and his 
unparallell d Queen, who are the Canons, the Decre- 
tals, and whole School- Divinity of Love. Contem- 
plate and ſtudy them. Here ſhall you read Hymen, 
having lighted two Torches, either of which enflame 
mutually, but waſte not. One Love by the others 
Aſpe& increaſing, and both in the right Lines of aſ- 
iring. The Fates ſpinning them round and even 
hreads, and of their whiteſt Wool, without brack 
or purl. Fortune and time fetter d at their Feet with 
Adamantine Chains, their Wings deplum'd, for ſtart- 
ing from them. All Amiableneſs in the richeſt dreſs 
of Delight-and Colours, courting the Seaſon to tarry 
by them, and make the Idea of their Felicity perfect; 
together with the Love, . and Oy of their 
Subjects perpetual. So wiſheth the glad and grateful 


* 


Client, ſeated here, the over- joy d Maſter of the 
Houſe; and prayeth that the whole Region about 
him could ſpeak but his Language. Which is, that 

firſt the Peoples Love would let that People 1 


5 their own Happineſs, and that Knowledge could con- 

, fim their Duties to an admiration of your ſacred 

: Perſons; deſcended,” one from the moſt peaceful, the 

. other the moſt warlike, both your pious and juſt Pro- 

; genitors z- from whom, as out of Peace, came Strength, 

and out of the Strong came Sweetneſs, alluding to 

: the Holy Riddle, ſo in you joyn d Y Hol. Mar 

nknrage, in the Flower and Ripeneſs of Years, Sh the- 

| promiſe of a numerous Succeſſion to your Scepters, 
and a Strength to ſecure your own Iſlands, with their 

on Ocean, but more your own Palm-branches, the 

Types of perpetual Victory. To which, two Words 
be added, a zealous Amer, and ever rounded with 2 


F 


Crown of Welcome, Welcome, Welcome. 
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E Dt magnumgue lou, nitiq; cothurno, 


Hor. 1n Art. Poetic. 


E Pogo Names. 


MoxTimes, 
IsaBeL,, 
ADAM d Oarrox, 
CHORUS, 
EpwarD III. 


Jo ons the King's AE IRS 


amar the King's Couſin, 
W. MounTacute, 


Ro. d' Erany, 
Nuxcrus, 


Earl of March. 


: bus Mother. 


B. of Worceſter. 
of Ladies, Knts. & Eſqrs, 
King of England. 
Earl of Cornwall, 


Earl of Lancaſter. 


King's Servant. 


Conlt. of Notting, Caſtle, 
ARGU: 


Ora Herald. 


KELLY 


ARGUMENTS. 


FT E E Firſt 48: compre bend: Mortimer's | 
Pride and Security, raiſed to the Degree 
an | ul. by the Queen's Favour and Love; with 
the Cones F Adam d' Orlton, the Politick Bi- ; 
ſhop . Worceſter, Kain Lancaſter, Sug 


The Chorus of Ladies, celebrating 10 Wor- 
thineſs of the Queen, in rewarding Morti- 
: mer's Services, and the Biſhop! ——— 


| The Second Att ſhews the King} Love i R. 
ſpect to hi. Mother, that will — 45 nothing againſt 
 Mortimer's er, or believe any Report of 
her extraordinary Favours to him; but wi 
all to his Couſin Lancaſter's Envy, 8 commands 
| thereafter an utter Silence of thoſe Matter. 


The Chorus of Courtiers celebrating the King 'g 
Worthineſs of Nature, and Affection to his , 
Mother, who will hear nothing that may 
trench upon her Honour, though deliver d 
by his Kinſman, of ſuch nearneſs z and there- 
by take occaſion to extol the King's Piety, 
and their own Happineſs: under ſuch a King, 


Tze Third 4 relates (by the occaſion of 4 2 
fron the blind Earl of Lancaſter had) to the King's 
Brother, Earl of Cornwal, the Horror of their 

| Father 7 Death, and the cunning making away of 


their 


"0 | Arguments 


their Uncle, the ws K. 10 . bired | 
Praftice. » 


1 he 9 4 8 8 their 
. Wives, telling how they were deluded, and 
male believe the old King liv d, by the (hew 
of him in Corfe Caſtle; 1155 how they ſaw 
him eat, and uſe his Knife like the old 
King, Ge. with the Deſcription of the feign- 
ed Lights and Maſques there, that cel d 
em, all which came from the Court. 


te Fourth A pens; * e * 
oh King and bis Brother, 4 Change, and inten- 


tion to explore the truth of thoſe ports, and a 
Charge of employing W. Mountacute to get the 


N. of the Ca fl 5 Nottingham into the King's 
Power, and draw the n Sir Robert 0 


Eland, to their Part g. 
| Mortimer s Security, omen of the Achille, too 


much Familiarity with the Queen, related 
by the Chorus. The Report of the King's 
ſurprizing him in his Mother's Bed · chamber: 


A general Gladneſs. His W lent to Exe 
cution. Tg 


Te Fifib A8, The Earl of Lancaſter: . 


ing the Cry, and meeting the Report. | Fr Cele- 
bration e the King 14 F | FM 


* 
* — 1 7 
; VN 0 hy 
* «0 a 
7 , , : 


_HORFIMER, nh 
HIS Riſe is made yet! Po we now and 


rank d, 
To UAE about us, all that were above 


Nonght hinders now our does, all a axe 
even, 


We W upon a Level. een „ 
Is a great Lord of late, and a new thin Ls 
A Prince, an Earl, and Coun to the Tg: | 

At what a divers price, do. divers Men 5 

AA the ſame rg! Another might have had. 
Perhaps the Hu or at leaſt the Are, 
For. what I have this Crownet, Robes and War: 
There is a Fate, that flies with towring Spirits 
Home to the Mark, aud never checks ar Conſcience. 


_ Poorploddin Prielts, and preaching Fri riars ma make 
e a 


306 Mortimer's Fal. 


Their hollow Pulpits, and the empty Iles . 
Of Churches ring with that round word: But we 
That draw the ſubtile and more piercing Air, 
In that ſublimed Region of Court, 
Know all is good, we make fo, and go on 
Secur d by the proſperity of our Grimes. 
To day is Mortimer made Earl of March. 
For what? For that, the very thinking it | 
' + Would make a Citizen ſtart ! ſome politick Tradeſman 
Curl with the Caution of a Conſtable ! 
But I, Who am no Common-Council-Manz 
' Knew, Injuries of that dark Nature done 
Were to bu thoroughly done, and not be left 
To fear of a Revenge. They are light Offence 
Which admit that. The great ones get above it. 
Man doth not nurſe a deadlier piece of Foll 
To his high Temper, -and brave Soul, than that 
Of fancying Goodneſs; and a Seal to live by 
So differing from Man's Life. As if with Lyons, 
Bears, Tygers; Wolves, and all thoſe Beaſts of Prey, 
He would affect to be a Sheep! Can Man 
Neglect what is fo, to attain what ſhould be, 
As rather he will call on his own Ruine, 
Than work to aſſure his Safety? I thould think 
When mongſt a World of bad, none can be good, 
(mean fo abſolutely good and perfect 
As our Religious Confeſſors would have us) 
Ir is enough we do decline the Rumour © | 
Of doing monſtrous things: And yet, if thoſe 
Were of Emolument, unto our Ends, „ 
Even of thoſe, the wiſe Man will make Friends 
For all the brand, and fafely do the ill, 
As Uſurers rob, or our Phyſicians kill. 


* My Lord! fiveer Mortimer! Mar. My Queen! my 


 Monimer s Fa. 385 8 


| My Sorekeigh Nay, my Goddeſs ! and my 2 
What Name or Title, as a Mark of Power 
Upon me, ſhould I give you. Iſa. Jabel, = 
Four Tfabel, and . my Mortimer > 25 
Which are the Marks of Parity, not . 
And theſe are Titles beſt become our Love. ; 
Aor. * you fall under thoſe? 1/z, Yes, aud by 
| app 
Walk forth, —4 loy* a and gentle Mortimer, 
And let my longing Eyes enjoy their Feaft, 
And fill of thee, my fair-ſhap'd, God-like Man: 
Thou art a Banquet unto all my Senſes 
Thy Form doth feaſt mine Eye, thy Voice mine Ear; 
Thy Breath aps Smell, thy eyery Kiſs my Taſte, 
And ſoftneſs of thy Skin, my very Touch: 
As if I felt it dactile through my Blood. 
I n&er was reconciled to theſe Robes, © 
This Garb of England, till I ſaw thee in them 
Thou mak'ſt, they ſeem not boiſterous nor rude, 
Like my. rough haughty Lord de Engleterre, 
With whom I have ſo many Years been troubled; 
Lor. But now redeem d, and ſet at ll berty, 
Queen of your ſelf an them. . 
Hue dy'd, 828 left it 88 88 
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CHRISTMAS 


HIS. 


ented at f 
: bh fr. « goa, 16 . 


% A 3 
— 1 


8. 0s _ „ OF TY 


Baker Crit with Two or Three of 3 


the Guard. 
He is attir d in round Heſs, Ion Grethe, a _ Doub- 
let, a bigh-crown'd Hat, with a Broach, a long thin 


Beard, a Truncheon, little Ruffs, a 7 Shoes, bis 
„ Scarfs and Garters tied croſs, and bit Drum beaten be- 
fore him. = 


n Y, Gentlemen, do you now ap 
you do? ha! would you ha' k 

out? Chriſtmas, old Chriſtmas ? Bri 
mas of London, and Captain Chriſtmas ? 
| Pray you let me be —__ * before my 
Lord Chamberlain, III not be an- 
ſwer d elſe; Tis oy in Hall, when Beards 
wag 


, 
wag all : I ha' ſeen the time you ha wiſh'd for me- 
for a merry Chriſtmas, and now you ha' me; they 
would not let me in: I muſt come another time! a 
ood Jeſt, as if I could come more than once a Tear: 
Why, I am no dangerous Perſon, and ſo I told my 
Friends o the Guard. I am old Gregory Chriſtmas ſtill, 
and though I come out of Popes-Head- Alley, as good a 
Proteſtant as any i' my Pariſh. The troth is, I ha 
brought a Maſque here, out o the City, o my own 
making, and do preſent it by a ſet of my Sons, that 
come out of the Lanes of London, good dancing Boys 
all: It was intended, I confeſs, for Curriers-Hall , 
but becauſe the Weather has been open, and the Li- 
very were not at leiſure to ſee it till a Froſt come, 
that they cannot work, I thought it convenient, with 
ſome little Alterations, and the Groom of the Revels 
Hand tot, to fit it for a higher place; which I have 
done; and though I ſay it, another manner of Device 
than your New-Years-Night. Bones o bread, the 
King! Son Rowland, Son Clem, be ready there in a 
trice: quick, Boys. „„ | 


Enter bis Sons and Daughters, being Ten in Number, led 
in, in a String, by Cupid, who is attir'd in a flat Cap, 
and a Prentice's Coat, with Wings at his Shoulders. 


| The NAMES of his Children, with their Artires. | 


TT” „ / 7-55 on 
n a Velvet Cap, with a Sprig, a ſhort Cloak, great 
Tellow Ruff, like a Reveller, bis Torch-bearer bearing a 
| Rope, a Cheeſe and a Basket. 
. . = 7 
A long tawny Coat, with a Red Cap, and a, Flate at bis 
Girdle, bis Torch-bearer carrying a Song-Bugk open. 


i ' Minc'd- 


£ - 


*  _ hy 5 afques. 


ne'd-Pie, 13+. F 


Lite af 1 1 ty br Hor cn Y 
I Di gegen, * hg 


W a Tumbler, mth a ; Hoop ou yells bis Turk 
brave n with a __ and u blinding Cl lot 
$0 and Pair, : 
With a Paiy- Royal of Aces in his Hat 3 bis dees all 
* over with Fairs and Furs 3 bis a _ a 1 
Eres ang Counters. . 
Nie Vente Git, 


EY a blue Coat, Serving-man like Aab 3 od 
'# Sprig of Roſemary" -gilt on his Head, bis Hat fall of 
| Proaches, with a Collar of Ginger. bread, bis Torch-bearer 

am” a as with a _ LE one's on 5 | 


7 


| Mamming, 
Ina Maſquing Pie Snit, with a bur, 7. Tack 
Prayer cargying the Box, and ringing Ry ts 
Waſſall, OT 
Liks a neat Sem pfer and Song ler; b. Page braring « a 
* Bay, dreft vi Ribhands , ang Tyler e 
V. | 
eu ES OO Offering, ; 
In a fort Gown, with a Porter's Staff in 5e Hand, a 
wth hors before bim, and a Baſon by his Torch. bearer. 
Baby-Cocke. 
Dre like a Boy, in a fine long Coat, * Bib, 
Muckender, and a little Dagger ; bis Uſher Peri a great 
Fake, with a Bon, and a Peaſe,” 


They enter Singing. hg 


OW God preſerve, as well do Gerve, 
| N Tour 2 * all e Y | 


our Highneſs ſmall, with my good 2 al, 
* * n * do you do the th ere ? - 6 4 


3 0 me ; leave to an” for Tris you a Maſy 
: EY” 4% 1515 2 fad . „ Ns > 
. #219 ive Ting vhs & poſed th ike, 
Bhs old Chriſtmas 3 7s under. ” 


ce, what's the matter there? 
Here's. one O Frida free would come in. 
| no means, nor out of neither of the Fiſh-- 
8 1 5 by a not a Man; they are not Chr: Fer Crea- 
turcs: Fiſh and Faſting -days, foh! Sons, 


aid I well! 
look Mt. :, -; 
San > body out. o Friday- -ſireet, nor the two 
Fiſh- recti tl do ou hear? 1 
1428 OI | n 5 obn. utter 0 Alk rect come in? 5 ask 


Gamb. Ye, he may flip in for a Torch eli 779 

1 os not too faſt, that he will 208 el the Ss 
One. | | 

15 * il. Son. | 


* 


Sing a agen. # 


- 0 UR Daw? $ Freight, is a matter of E we, 
| And Two, the which are Wenc xf 1 
I13ñᷓ all they be Ten, Four Cocks to a 8 
and wil ont to the Tune like I. "ior vb | 
Each ay Kmghbt for to carry his Light, 

'_._, which, ſome would ſay are Torches ; 
To bring them here, and to lead thew there, 
alan home again to their own Porches.  , 
Now their i intent 8 | 


Enter VENUS, « df Ty woman. 85 


ven Now, all the Lords bleſz me, where am I tro? 
e is Cupid? ſerve the King? they may ſerve the 
Cobler well enough, ſome „ for any N ie 
| | „„ Coy | 


* R + 9 
* 


they have y' wiſſe; they ha? need o mending: un- 
ey People they are Y. your Courtiers, h + was 
thruſt upon thruſt indeed! was it ever fo hard to 
Ll IF oh er ny 
Chr. How now? what's the matter? 


* 


ne 


Ven. A Place, for ſooth, I do want a Place: I 
would have a good Place, to. ſee my Child act in be- 
fore thy King and Queen's Majeſties (God bleſs em) 
to j t. bs | 8 7 g 1 J $78 | 5 . | } 
5 he Why, bere is place for you. 

Per. Right, forſooth, I am Cupid's Mother . 
own Mother, forſooth; yes, forſooth: I dwell in 
dding-Lane : I, forſooth, he is Prentice in Love- 
ne, with a Bugle-maker, that makes of your Bobs, 

and Bird: bol ts for Ladis. 

Chr. Good Lady Veuus of Pudding Lane, you muſt 

J 8 

Ven. Yes, forſooth, I can fit any where, ſo I may 

ſee Cupid act: He is a pretty Child, though I ſay it, 

that Por s ſhould not, you will ſay: I had him by 
my firſt Husband; he was a Smith, forſooth, we 
dwelt in De-little-lane then: He came a Month before 

his time, and that may make him ſomewhat imper- 

felt : But I was a Fiſhmonger's Daughter. 
Chr. No matter for your Pedigree, your Houſe ; 
good Venus, will you N EE 

' Fw, 1. forſoot y he'll ſay his Part, I warrant him, 

Dake as e'er a Play-boy of em all: I could ha had 

oney enough for him, an' I'would ha? been tempted, 
and ha let him out by the Week to the King's Play- 
ers: Maſter Burbage has been about and about with 
me; and ſo has old Mr. Hemings too, they ha need 
of him, where is he tro' a? I would fain ſee him, 
pray God they have giyen him ſome Drink ſings he 
VT 


Cir. A 
chr 40 


chr. Ate you 9 . Strike wp nothing wil | 
_ this Noiſe but a 55 4 . yet, * N | 
not done. Ts 
Sing — Now their antent. 7s Abe to 
| Carol, Why? here be half of the Free forgot- 
ten, Father. 


ag, and Pair wants his Pur-chops, and 


Ux- 
2 a? you ne er a Son at the Groom Porter” , 
to beg or borrow a pair of Cards quickly ? 
| Ganmb. It ſhall not need, here's your Son Crater 
without has Cards in ts Pocket, 
Offering. Odds ſo; i ik to the Guard to let him 
in, under the ane of a Prope 

Gamb. And here's New-Terrs 7 bas an Orange, 
and Roſemary, but not a Clove to ſtick in't. 
 New-year. hy, let one go to the Spicery. 

Chr. Fie, fie, 4 it's naught, it's naught, Boys. 

Ven. Why, I have Cloves, if it be Cloves you want, 
I have Cloves in my Purſe, 1 never go without ons 
in my Mouth, =» 

Carol, And Aunming has not his Vizard neither. 
Chr. No matter, his own Face ſhall ſerve for a 
Puniſhment, and tis bad enough z has Vaſel her 
Bowl, and AMinc d. Pis her Spoons? © + 

Offer. I, I; but Mi, Rule doth not like his Suit: 
be ſays, the Players have lent him one too little, on 
pu er to diſgrace him. 5 

5 Let him hold his peace, and bis Dilzrace will 

the leſs: What? ſhall we proclaim where we were 
3 ken? Mum! a Peace, be e good | 

ys. 


EI; a agen. | va 
; 0 M their intent, is above to preſent 
a, 4 with all 2 N | 
4 : : ; 


* ald it w 
2. gathered; of th Was: * 


lic they.da brit; aud afors the N 
3 04 e 1275 as it were now 

Drawn here by 9 f 3 Pho over and ne, 
ah dram himſe T # tbe geer tog. 


"Here the Dm and Fife ene and they march 
— —.— at 1 aan eim up. he Fc in 


3. 


„ th 3 


Ein ifiems, 42 or a Cone 
10 more of Mt et, "$49 
the Jake o the next new 11 
there I do mean to uſe it. 


And non t0 ye, who in place ars to oe, 
with Roll and Farthingale hoops 

I pray u know, though 12 4 el Bor, 
by the Wings, L this is Cupid. - 


4 
1 * 
Ef 
4 


A might go. back, for to. ery what ou lac 
Hut that were not ſo witty : yo * 
His Cap and Coat rp; enough to note, 7 


' that 5245 the ve o the City. 


: And be leads on, thou ough be now ts gone, 
for that was only his Rule : _ 
But nom comes in, Tom of Boſoms- Ang, 
and be preſenteth Miſ-Rule, _ 


| Which you may know, by the very 1 
albeit you never. To it: 
For there you may ſee, what his Enſigns be, 
the en we be a * the 15 : 


* mY 
OE + 


"nb; "age in 0:y0unlife: She's an honeſt C 


T n. Carol y e 1 6% 
E ping 4 83 il Rt: lf 

Kit Gob | at is, Fu a Father . 

anũ be dwells in the Lans call Fi- Pot. 


A But who ish? Ou e . 
Mincd-Pie, with paige | : 
K. Vi, 


0 comes ont of Bealding-Alley 

- Next in the trace, comas Gambol in glace, 95 
and to make my Tale the ſhorter; : 

My Son Hercules, tans, 'out of Diſtaff lane, 
but an active Man, and a Porter, 


ö Now Poſt and Pair, old Chriftmas's Heir 7 
doth make and a giuglins Sally: 

And wot you who, tis one wo ny Two 

Jon, .ardemakers i in Pur-Alley, . 


Next 3 in a trice, with MS Box and bie Dice, 

= -pipin, my Son, but 8 5 

Bring ſumming Tg v and ih un 
for a is a Cuſtermonger. 1 


But N ew-Years-Giſt, of binſaf os hire 
Vi oy you e ir 5 45 

"Ob range on Hea $ - 

Clem Waſpe of rene ee 2 


This, u tell, it our. 5 lly Waſſel, 2 
L o Twelf lftheNight more meet too: b 
the works by the Ell, and ber. Name is Nell, 

aui ſhe "_— * Derr too. 


* F TE = 
"us 5 „ 


: 
4 1 74 
. 
i 1 ü 


LE * Moſque 

| Wen Offering, be, with is Dih nl bis Tre | 

that in every great — 

Ri by my Son, Joung | Litt 1 done, 
and in Penny-rich — be Neepeth., 


Lal, \Baby-cake, that an end doth make 

1 iſtmas merry, merry vain-a 
: Þ 56 5d Rowlan, and a ftrait + Joung Man, 
though he come out of Crooked-lane-a. 


There Gould have been, and a dozen I wene, 
but I could find but one more 

| Child of Chri and a Log it was, 
when I them all bad gone To 1 


Sr 1 pray'd bim, in a time fo trim, 
that he would make one to prance it 
And I 99 ſelf, would gave been the Twelfth, 
but Log was too my to dance it, 


Now, quid, Come you on. 


Cupid, Tou worthy Wights Kin : Tookls ond Rights, 
| Men .and Ladies bright: 
Cup id zuvites you to the ſig foot 

be dall preſent you to Abt 


Ver . Tis is 2 good Child, ſpeak outs hold up your 


"Capi. And which Cupid: ud which C id, &c. 
Ven. Do not ſhake ſo, Robin, if thou bee a-cold, _ 
I ha' ſome warm Waters for thee here. 
Come, you put Robin Cupid out with your 
Wente and your Je Mfg; wil ou be gone ? 


_ Yen, I, forſooth, he's a Chil „you mult conceive, 
and muſt be us d tenderly z he was never in ſuch an 


Aſſembly before „ but once at the armoll 
7 5 G f, 


"> 


An, 317 


uh, forſooth, where he ſaid Grace as rettily as 
| . the Sheriffs Hinch boys, ſorſooth. 1 . 
E Will you peace, forfooth? ? 

which Cupid, and which Cupid, *c 
2 L that's a good Boy, ſpeak” plain, Robin - 

| how does his Majeſty like him, I pray 5 5 give 


Eight Pence a 1 4 you ? Speak out, Robin. 
ou may take him 


Chr. Nay, he 1s out enough, y 
_—_ and begin your Dance : "This it is to have | 


Ven. You wrong the Ch on do ve the In. | 
Hants I peal to! 1 you = 


Here they Dou. 8 


Or. Well a done, e my fine Boys wy bully 


Sing agen; The EPILOGUE. 


N OR do you think that their Legs is cat 

| the Commendation of my Sons, 
Pyr at the Artillery Garden they ſh acts 

- as well forſooth uſe their Guns. 


Aud march as fe, as the Muſes Nine, 
along the ſtreets of London: 


And i their brave Tires, to gi than falſe fres, pO 


„ eſpecially Tom my Son. 
Vos if the Lanes and the Allies afford, _ 


| ſuch an Ac-ativity as _ 
+; HARE Chriſtmas next, cb they ke 2 their Vord, 
Gay the Children 0 pſi e mils, 


Though, 


ox appt 
1 


ak 2 coms in place ; 


they ſhould. not but 
m very Gold. 2 with their Ss * would 
» 41,1 OM gracey 1; |. 


bew ſo muy Knights o 0 the Bop? 55 
— were 1 ſo vis I might Jeew to avi 


great a; Potentate. as your ſelf < . 


y Tho fe Sir, I tell , ſpart't out o the 
and thi waJ ſpend Jome. of . their Ia. 


. 


T, and come to the ure, for fo make you ſone 
ſport, TI 
at the lo once every "WM : 
A. Chriſtmas bath. done, with bis Seventh of 
Eighth Son, © 
and th couple of Daughters dear, 


* 1 7 8 899 1 * ; 
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preſented in the Houſe of the Right 
HFonourable the Lord H A 7, by 
divers of Noble Quality his Friends; 
for the Entertainment of Monſieur 
Le BARON A TOUR, Extraordi- 
nary Ambaſſador for the Hench King, 
on Saturday, February 22. 1619. _ 


BT S © A WY 2 2 2 Wh 


3 1 EV 09-006 08 Wl. ce ® BUY is — = — 
Quid titulum poſcis? Verſus duo treſus legantur. Mart. 


— — 


| The FRONT before the SCENE was an 
© ARCH-TRIUMPHAL, 


On the top of which, Humanity placed in Figure, ſate 


with her Lap full of Flowers, ſcattering them with 
ber Right-hand; and holding a Golden Chain in ber 

Left hand: to fhew both the Freedom and the Bond 
of Courteſie, with this Inſcriptinn˖n 


% 


.. Super Omnia Vultus. 


* 
& ö 


i, 356 ; 


22 5 in ber 


3 
4 E 1 8 <- 


Amor addidit ala 


om the ſh 


Maſquer, 
on the two fides of che Ach Gf a 
| Readineſs her SENS . n 
ä FR a + flowing 
Words: 122 an — ue piece of Faw, e are wh 
Pords : 
SO Aut Iatitiz dator. , as 
- Readineſs, # 4 Winged Maid, ab two flaming ig 
e and her . a 4 


Th * „ a Meeres, f is (on th on 25 a) the bead of of Fa 
Boat, and in it Charon putting "0 
having landed certain eee 


hoſts Thom Me 


there receives, and encourageth to come on to- 


E ' wards the River Lethe, vbo appears lying in the Fer- 


Th 


e Fates ſitting by 


him on his 


a Grove of Myrtles behind them, preſented 


ſon old Man. 
85 b, 
zn PerſpeBlive, an 


growing thicker to the outer. de 


of the Scene, 1 perceiving them to faint, 


© calls them on, and ſhews them bis 3 


the whole Maſque fa Sun 
Stylo recitativo, by 


— (after th the Italian man 


Nicholas Lanier; 


ordered and made both the een and thy OS 
5 Mercury, | 


| 220 5. yp 


olden Rod. And 


ner) 
who 


A I, faint not now, fon near r the Fields 

* of Reſt. 

Here no more Furies, 

| ments dwell, 

een 5 _ hath felt already in his 

rea 
Who hath b been once in we hath — his Hel. 


no more Tor. 


Up 
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4 : 


and follow this my Golderi od; wg 9 
t points you next to aged Lethe 's ſhore; - | 
| Who pours his Waters from his Urn abroad, 1 
which but taſting vou ſhall faint 


2 n 


B ; They are the gentle Form : 
_tolt upon thoſe frantick Seas, ' | 


9 


"That drew them forth —_ tr as i ſinooth as were 


The ee Mere, he defi FA ORs Ty 
eden er 5 os bad e 


He dia; and on the Billow would he coul, N 
And laugh to ſee one throw his Heart — Y 
Another ſighing, T forth bis Soul , - 
A third, to melt mel in Tears, and Jay, 


0 Love; I now to ſaltir Water tun 
Than that I die in ; then a fourth, to cy. 
Amid the ſurges, ob ! I burn, I burn « © 
A fifth laugh out, it 44 my Ghoſt, not I. 


And chus in pairs I found * *em. Only © one 
There is, that walks,and ſtops , and ſhakes his Head, 

And ſhuns the reſt, as 25 be alone, 
And 1 878 to him elf, be is not dead. 


Fates. 
No more are e all the reſt, | 
| 1 b 
. Merowy. 
* . 1 No! 
- | Are, | 
SYS, But why 
cocet this aun Volo ok Deſtiny ? 
TT e. 


* 
2 6; — . 
N 5 8 . Lo ; 2 
. "= $ * IP © 5 bf 
1 5 wh * 
* 


* . 
e 3 1 . 


by Thinks Moi, 
That a any Trips o or Names on Earth do me” 
That are obſcur'd from knowledge of the Fates 

428 — (R all Rolls? „ 1 


1 Fits, . 

And know all Nature 5 Dates? 

1 by Arromy, "7% 

They fo of themlilves they re 4. 


| 3 Fals. : 


It not appears; 
Or by our rRock, 5 ome Yo! 
i IR 
8 Our Spinale; 
3 Fu TT” 2 
0 8 : 
Here all their Threads a are growing, yet none cut: ” 
8 % Alem. TP TEEN * * 


1 gin to doubt that Love with Charms bach put 
g We n 


* 


3% Moſques. 
This Phant'ſie in 'em; and they r think | 


That To are Ghoſts. 
3 
%%% If ſo, then let em drink 
Of Let bes fred 15 e 
„„ {Hos 


Lover Name. 
On 77 Re Land at 

| And ſo they may recover yet 

| p 9 8 8 1 5 Aercury. 1 


Do, "I unto the 8 Lak: Re 2 

And havipg touch'd there ; up and * 
The Shadows off, which 18 do make 

Us you, and you your ſelves miſtake. , = 


Here they all ſloop to the Vater, and dance forth hos 


- Anti- Maſques in ſeveral Geſtures, as they lin d in Love: 
And retiring into the Grove, before the laſt Perſon be 


E the Stage, the. firſt couple am fit in their Poſture 
et 


ween Li Tree, . to come forth . 


See! ſee l they are themſelves agen! 
| 3 95 1 Fate. 1 
Yes, 1 now w they' re Subſtances and Men. 7 
© 2 Fate. | 
Love at the Name of Lethe Ales. | 
1 Lethe. 


'T wil make" em to . 


"> F 5 
1 # % Fi K 
* F T : | 1 
5 5 2 8 
5 5 i es 
- 1 5 7 
Maſques. 25 
LY 5 * b 
"BY ? 44 % * « * 
6 . 0 / £ 8 3 Y ; : OPS rw a FEY 5 5 * . + wat : ” 4 
| ; . 


For, in Oblivion drown a, be dis. 3 
. E — 5 45 


He muſt not + hope, th other Sta 7 | | ” 
He oft l Fe. e 


tes, Ss oY 
* „ K 10 


'Twere Inſolence to think his Powers „ 
Can work on us, or equal dus. 
For others wy | 


CHORUS. 
Your dein Birth - 


Will fame old Letbes Flood, 
And warn a World, 
That now are hurfd 
About in Tempeſt, how they prove 
Shadows for Love. SG. 
Leap forth: your Light it is the nobler made, 
| By being {truck out of a Shade. 


| Here they dance fortb their Entry, or firſt Dance : ae : 
_ which Cupid — appearing meets mou Ts 


HY, now you take me! theſe are Rites - : 
That grace Love's Days, and crown bis 
Nights Fs 
Theſe are the Motions I would fre,  _ 
And * in them that ne mel 


Return, return, 7 3 
Like Lights tobun © © 
On Earth 


Not gebe, nor Tears, nor wounded Hearts: 

Nor Flames, nor Ghoſts: but airy Parts 
Try'd and refin'd as Tel have been, 

And ſuch they are, glory in! 


| Mercury, 


Epok. ook: unto this ſnaky. Rod, 

And ſtop your Ears againſt the ane God 5 

His every Word falls from him is a Snare: 
Who have ſo lately known him, ſhould beware. 


Here they dance their main Dance, which. ended 
Cupid. 


Come, do not call it Cupid's Crime, | 

You were thought dead before your time, 

If thus you move to Hermes will 

Alone; you will be thought ſo ſtill. 

Go, take the Lad ies forth, and „ 

And touch, and taſte too; Ghoſts can walk. 

Twixt Eyes, Tongues, Hands, the mutual Str ife 

Is bred, that tries the truth of Lifſe. 

They do, indeed, like dead Men mave, 
That think they live, and not in Love! 


Here they take forth the Ladies, and the Repel: follop 
_ after which, Mercury. | 


y, you hould never have left off: 
— Ray d. and heard your Cupid ſcoff, 


Jo find yon in the Line you were. 
„„ 
Your tog much Wi t. breeds too muck pear, : 


4 


Mercury, | 
Good Fly, good Night, 5 


gun 


bur will you g 02 


Cin'y you [TP Fs aa be intreat you ſo? Y 
Here, take my Quirer and my Bow, | 
' Torches too; that you, iy = _ kiow 

mean no danger to your : 

This Night, I will create 5 Holiday 7. 

5 be yours naked and entire. +8 


| Mercwy, 


As m that Love diſarm'd were re leſs a Fire ?- 
Away, away. | 


They dance theis going. out : which done, Maru 


Yet leſt that Vems wanton Son, f 
Should wirh the World be quite undone, 
For your fair ſakes (you brighter Stars, 
Who have beheld 42 civil Wars.) 

Fate is content theſe Lovers here 

Remain ftill ſach ; ſo Love will ſear 
Never to force them Act to do, 4 
But what he will call Hermes to. 


Cupid. 


I Re af with like cauſe thank Mercury, 
As theſe have to thank him and 8. 87585 


: CHORUS. 


All then take cauſe of Joy for who 1 not! 2 3 
Old Lethe, that their Follies are forgot; 2 
We, that their Lives unto rheir Fates they fit fit: 

I key, that they Rill ſhall love, and love with Vit. 'Y 


. 1 


THE. 


W at c 01 U 


E 1 6 I He, 


RTin 


EF; 


— 


Th $ C E N E, 4 . in gere. 4 : 


fair Building 4 di covered. 


Delight is [gen to come as afar 


Grace, Lo er H armony, Revel, rad Fele 
Wonder following. _ irs 
Delight ſpoke i in Song (Hilo recitative.) . 7 


us play, and dance, and . 
ſort * 


t us now turn every 


accomp — with 


( the Pleaſures of the Spri 


To the "A Graces of a 


' From Air, * Cloud, from « Drens from 'T 
To Sounds, to Senſe, to Love, to Joysz | Dogs, | 
Let your ſhews be new, as ſtrange, 

Let them oft and fiveetly vaty;, 
Let them have fo to their Change, | 
As the Seers may not . 2955 
Too long to 3 the pleaſing de. at 1, nee 30 
"_ take away from the > wars?” 8 


Ae the f AnticM: 
48 teſt deliver d of Six. 8 that * 1 


9520 Six Pantaloons ; which 4 


Delight ſubs. ein, * 32 TY 


Yet wa * your Delight doth pray 
All fower and ſullen Looks away, 
That are the Servants of the Day, 

Our 8 EA eee 
Who feeds the Stars that give her Ii ght, | 
And uſeth (then her wont * — . Þ 
'To help the Viſon of Delight. | 3 


Here the : , a rk ber ca ue 


tas. 


Delight OY 


See, 6h her Hi and her Crown 
Are all of flame, and from her Gown 
A train of light comes waving down, . 
This Night in Dew ſhe will not ſeep _ 
The Brain, nor lock the Senſe in Sleepy 
Fut all —_ with Phantomes 


0 chaßßt to AN N Ou LY 


Fa 


Y . 
# * 
330 


un. 3 riſes; Nig 
2 bob ove tho lar, 5 Jo 5 


| Beek Bars fm dy Coat Cat, 

8 pread thy purple Win „„ 

Nov all TENT 3 0 

And various ſhapes of things; 

Create of airy Forms a Stream; 

It muſt have'Blood,- and naugiit of P 
And though it be a waking W 

e 

O all the 
Ti 9 26 fall like ſleep u 


Bright Ni t, 1 db * chm 45 Call, 
mo But i. Night, aley ths, and pleaſe 4210 
N 1 would know what Dreams would des 
tem: U 
For 3 was Phant'ſie more loth to affright em. 
And Phant ſie tell i has Dreamsthat have Wings, 
1 that ve Honey, and Dreams that 
- have Stin 
Dreams of the Maker, and Dreams of the Teller, 
Dreams of the Kitchen, 2 Dreams of the Cellar : 1 
Some that are tall, and ſome that are Dwarfs, 3 
Some that were ha halter d, and ſome e wearScarſs 0 
Some that are proper, and ſigniſie o thing. | 
And ſome another, and ſome that are nothin = 5 
For ſay the French 8 e, and hs Fren Hood ; 
Were bs to diſpute; m — be underſt | 
A Feather for a Wiſp were a fit 1 . 
Your Oftritch believe it's no faithful Tranſlator, of 


Of civil Society? open that Gap, 


| of Dropiany 4 | 
222 the Conclution (pep fo pi 
The politick Pudding bath'Rill * 1 ing 8 

Though the Bellows and the Beg pipe were wer „ 

good Friends; Cs His 1 

And who can report what Offence it would be das A 

For the Squirrel to ſes a Dog lime a Tree? 1 

If a Dream ſhould come in no to make ebend, 

With a Windmill on his Head and. ale hin ard + 


| 118 2c W your Specacles here at yꝗ bs 
your Bel 


Your Whale he will Fines a 'H head for a il 
But the Maker o' the Mouſs- trap is he that bath Skill. 
And the Nature of the Onion is to draw Tears, 
As well as the Muſtard j peace Pitchers: have Kar, 
And, 3 Wings, theſe hinge do not bd - 
if the Bel have any fides; the Clapper ile em 
There's twice ſo mueh Maſſek in eating the N 5 
As i' the Stock- fiſh, and ſomewhat leſs Labour. / 
Yet all this While no proportion is boaſted gy + 
__ [Twixtan Eggand an Ox, tho both haue. 8 
For grant the Moſl Barbers, can play o' the Cittern, 
Is it requiſite a Lawyer ftiould plead to a Gittern? 
You will ſay now; the Morris Bells were but ne 
Jo make the Heel forget that e er it had Ribes; 
5 Ks, let the Wine make ne er ſo good Jelly, | 
he Conſcience of the Bottle is much 1 the 3 5 
For why ? do but take common Councit i your — 
And tell me who'll then ſet a bottle of 1 a 
| Before the old Uſarer, and to his Horſe * 
A lice of Salt. butter, perverting the e 


And out 8p your Fleas, Foyr and Tron at 3 N : 
| Wit 


332  Maſques. | 
With a Chain and a Trundle-bed following at th h 
And will they not cry then, the World runs 8 
As for ng "a Belly, and no Face, 
With the Bill of a Shoveler may here come in place, 
The haunches of a Drum, with the feet of a Pot, 
And the Tail of a Kentih Man to it: why not? 

' Yet would I take the Stars to be cruel, 
Il the Crab and the Rope-maker ever fight Duel, 5 
On any dependance, be it right, be it wrong 
But, mum: a thread may be drawn out too long, 


2 


Hers' the ſecond Antimaſque e SANE "TRY 


Why ? this you will ſay was phantaſtical now, 

| As the Cock, and the Bull, the Whale and the Cow; 

But vaniſh away, I have change to preſent you, 

And ſuch as 1 hope will more truly content you ; 
- Behold the Gold-hair'd Hour deſcending here, 

That keeps the Gate of Heaven, and turns the Year, 
Already with her fight how ſhe doth chear, © 

And makes another face of things appear. 4 N 


; Here one of the Hours deſcending, the whole Scene chany'd 
| # the "1% of Zephyrus, whilf Peace Sung as 
eee ,, i LOS. 


Why look you fo, and all turn dumb, 
To ſee the opener of the New Year come? 
My Preſence rather ſhould invite, ke 
And aid, and urge, and call to your delight, 
The many Pleaſures that Ibring „„ 
Are all of Youth, of Heat, of Life and Spring, 
And were prepar'd to warm your Blood. 
Not fix it thus as if your Status load, © 


= 


i 


”— As an 
3 We * we hear, we feel, we taſte, 
The — 


We ſmell the chan «phe in eve Flower, 
We only wiſh that a 4 


1 And be as new ll as the Hour, | 
_ The Smg ended, Wonder pal. 


: Fades 1 or break 3 what is this ? grows 
The wealth of Nature here, or Art? it ſhows 
As- if Favonius, Father of f the$ Spring, 
Who'in the verdant Meads dot rezgn ſole King, 
Had rows d him here, and ſhook his Feathers, wet 
With Purple-ſwelling Nectar? and had let . 
The ſiveet and fruitful Dew fall on the Ground 
J0o force out all the Flowers that might be found? 2 
Or a Minerva with her Needle had 
Th' enamour'd Earth with all her Riches dad, 
And made the downy Zephyr as he fleẽFwc, 
Still to be follow'd edt the Spring's beſt hue ?. '" 
The gaudy Peacock boaſts not in his train, _ # _ 
So many Lights and Shadows, nor the Rain, 
| Reſolving Iris, when the Sun doth court her, 
Nor Purple Pheaſant while his Aunt doth ſport ber 
To hear him crow; and with a_pearched Pride 
Wave his diſ:colour'd Neck and Purple Side? 

LT have not ſeen the Place could more ſurprize, 
It looks (methinks) like one of Nature's Eyes, : 
Or her whole Body ſet in Art? behold! _ 


Ho the Blue-bind Weed doth it ſelf Re | 


With Honey-ſuckle, and both theſe intwine 
Theallelves with Bryony and Jeſſamine, _ 
To caft 4 OW and odoriferous nds. „„ 


Pbant ſſe. 
: How better then they are, are all things ads i 
Wonder ? But a- while refreſh thine Eye, 
rl | put thee to thy oftner, what and hy „ 


Here 


314 e 


Here (to a loud. Muſick) the Bower opens, and the 
1 W "as the Glories 0 * vr 


© Wander again Joke, © 


Thob. wilt RP ? what better chan W 
Whence is it that the Air fo ſudden | 

And all things in a moment pe Farm. ſo mild, 
e or Bean ha ave got proud 'Eay h with 
Of all the Treaſure chat gr at Nature's worth, 
And makes her every Mitte to bring forth** 


„ 


Do 


How comes it Winter is 1 quite fore d bence, 


And lock d up under Ground? chat every Keule 
hath ſeyeral Objects? Trees have got their Heads, 
The Fields their Coats? that now the ſhining 925 
Do boaſt the Pace, the Lilly, and the Roſe: 
And every Flower doth langh as Zephyr Blo ows ? i 
That Seas are now more-even than the Land ? ET 
The Rivers run as ſinoothed by his Hand; 
Only their Heads are criſped by his oke! 
- How pla pets tt the Yearling with his Brow ſcarce broke 
Now in the open Grafs? and Bon ee 3 
Make wanton 1 Sale about their dry-ucEd Dams; 
Who to repair their Bags do rob the Fields? 
How is't each Bough a ſeveral Muſick yields? 
The luſty Throftle, early Nightingale, 
Accord in Tune, "though vary in their Tale? 
The chirping Swallow call'd forth by the - 50 {ps 
And creſted Lark doth his Diviſion run? Hs 
The yellow Bees the Air with Murmur fill? a; 
The Finches Carol, and the Turtles Bill . 
Whoſe Power 1 is this? ? what God! 15 oy 


Wo _ Phant'fe, OE 
Behold a King, V 
| Whoſe Preſence maketh this ppl Pit, 4 th 


i 3 


˖ The Glories of which 5 grow in that "mcg 1 
44 a "ns and Beauties of > | 


'Þ which the Aire ſo 
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a 2%: 5 . 4 * 
* 
* - * back a 4 
1 * 1 Ne "Bt: G2 — — 
1 
1 


Lis he, tis he, and no 3 Ae, 
That makes all this What Phaxt'fe tells; 
The Founts, the Flowers, the Birds, t . 
The Herds, the Flocks, the Graſs, the Trees, 2 8 
Do all confeſs him; but „„ Oo... 
Who call him Lord of the four F 2 ER 
— King King of the leſ and greater Illes. . 
And all thoſe happy when he ſmiles. FT 
Advance, his favour calls you to advance, 
And do your (this Night's) homage in a dance. 


| Hmethiy danced their TOME AH uu. 5 


in, aun z 8 on catinot de . 
Which who once ſaw, would — ö 
And if they could the Object FE 
Would while it laſts not t pre to riſe, 


But wiſh their Bodies all were Eyes. „ 
Thy dancd their main Dance, 45 vbich =o fog. 


In curious Knots and Mazes fo 
The Spring at firſt was taught to go; 5 
And Zephyr, when he came to wooe 1 
His Flora, had their Motions too 
And thence did Venus learn to 2 
Th' Malian Brawls, and fo tread, 
As if the Wind, not ſhe, did walk: 
- Vox preſt A FE; nor bow d a . 


They dan d with Tala, and the whit Evel b e; 
er which. Aurora a . the Night aud Moon) 
deſcended, and this Epilogue fo Dt con” | 


T1 was not wearier where 1 lay. EEE Tow 

By frozen 7ythor's fide to Night; ; 
- » Than I am willing now to En ht” 
And bea part of your Delight, 475 5 
But I am nd w  .:.. 
* my ag oo T0 you come ay. 5 


foie ww e 
They y jeld to Time and fo muſt all. 
As Night to Spore, Day doth to Action el, 


Which they the rathir o obey, 
Becauſe the Morn with Roſes ſtrews the way. 
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As. it was {Pa at e Court 
beter King TAs 16 19. 


— — — 


The SCENE i was the Mountain 471 48, 


ho had bis top ending in the E gure of an old. Han, ba 
Head and Beard all Hoary "nd 4 0% as if bis Shoul- 
ders were covered with 27 the reſt "ood and Rock, 
A Grove of Ivey at bis Feet , out of which, to a wild © 
Muſick of Cymbals, Flates and Tabers is brought © 
Forth Comus the God of Cheer, or the Belly, riding 
in Triumph, bis Head crown'd with Roſes, and other 
Flowers, his Hair curled : They that wait upon him 
crown d with Ivey, their Favelins done about with its 
one of them going with Hercules bis Bowl bare befors 
bin, while the reſt preſented bim with this Hymn. 


00 M, room, make room for the bouns 
eing Belly 
Firſt Father of Sauce, and Deviſer of 
e 'Þ 
—— of Arts, aud the Giver of 
Re Is 
That found out the excellent E ine the S ity. F. 
Yol. v. 2 1 =" bo 


— 


The Plough and the Flail, the Mill and the Hopper, 
'The Hutch and the Boulter, the Furnace and Copper, 
The Oven, the Baven, the Mawkin, the Peel, 
The Harth and the Range, the Dog and the Wheel, 
He, he firſt invented the Hogſhead and Tun, 
The Gimlet and Vice too, and taught em to run, 
And ſince with the Funnel and Zippocras Bag, 
_ H'as made of himſelf, that now he cries ſwag; 
Which ſhows, tho the Pleaſure be but of roche, 
Yet he is a Weeſel, the Gullet that pinches 
Oft any Delight, and not ſpares from his Back, 
Whatever to make of the Belly a Sack! f bh 
aſte, 


Hail, hail, plump Paunch, O the Founder of 
For freſh Meats, or powder'd, or Pickle, or Paſte, 
Devourer of broil'd, bak d, roaſted or ſod ; 


And Emptier of Cups, be they even or odd; 
All which 


have now made thee ſo wide i the Waiſt, 
As ſcarce with no Pudding thou art to be lac d, 

But eating and drinking until thou doſt nod. 
E aching all thy Girdles, and break ſt forth a 


d To thisthe Bowl bearer. 
Do you hear, my Friends? to whom did you ſing , 
129 all this now ?. Pardon me only that I ask you, 
for I do not look for an Anſwer; I'll anſwer my 


ſelf, 1 know it is now ſuch a time as the Saturnals for 


all the World, that every Man ſtands under the Eves 
of his own Hat, and ſings what pleaſe him; that's 
the Right and the Liberty of it. Now you {ſing of 
God Comms, here, the Belly-God ; I ſay it is well, and 
I ſay it is not well; It is well as it is a Ballad, and 
the Belly worthy of it, muſt needs ſay, and twere 
forty Yards of Ballad more, as much Ballad as Tripe. 
But when the Belly is not edified by it, it is not 
well ; for where did you ever read or hear oor. 15 


8 


1 Wr 1 
uin, 335 
Belly had any Ears? Come, never 4 ) for an an- 
ſwer, for you are defeated; Our Fellow Hunger there, 
that was as ancient a Retainer to the Belly as any o 
us, was turned away for being unſeaſonable; not un- 
reaſonable, but unſeaſonable; and now is he, poor 
Thin-gut, fawn to get his living with teaching of Star- 
lings, Magpies, Parrots and Jacdams, thoſe things he 
would have taught the 1 7 Beware of dealing 
with the Belly, the Belly will not be talk d to, eſpe- 
cially when he is full; then there is no venturing up- 
on Venter, he will blow you all up, he will thunder 
indeedla : Some in deriſion call him the Father of 
Farts; but I ſay he was the firſt Inventor of great 
Ordnance, and taught us to diſcharge them on Feſti- 


ral Days, would we had a fit Feaſt for him i faith, 


to new his Activity; I would have ſomething now 
fetcht in to pleaſe his five Senſes, the Throat, or the - 
two Senſes the Eyes: Pardon me for my two Senſes 
for I that carry Hercules s Bowl i' the Service, may ſee 
double by my Place; for I have drunk like a Frog to 
day: I would have a Tun now brought in to dance, 
and ſo many Bottles about him. Ha! you lock as 
it you would make a Problem of this; do you ſee? 
do you ſee? a Problem; Why Bottles? and why 4 
Tun? and why a Tun? and why Bottles to dance? 1 
ſay, that Men that drink hard, and ſerve the Belly 
in any place of Quality (as the Fovial Tinkers, or the 
| Laſtly Kindred) are living Meaſures of Drink, and 
can transform themſelves; and do every day to Bots 
tles or Tuns, hen they pleaſe : And when they ha 
done all they can, they are as I ſay again, (for 1 


think I ſaid ſomewhat like it afore) but moving 


Meaſures of Drink, and there is a Reg i the Cellat 
can hold more than all they. This will I make good 


it it pleaſe our new God but to give # Nod, for the 
Belly does all by Signs; and I am all for the Belly, 
the trusſt Clock it * to go bp. Hers | 


Maſques. 


Bes the i Antimaſque, after which, 


| -. Monte det: 
Ant eus ſcarce is cold: what can beget 


This Store: (and ſtay) ſuch contraries upon her, i 


Is Earth fo fruitful of her own Diſhonour? 
Or cauſe his Vice was Inhumanity,, 
Hopes the by vicious Hoſpitality 
To work an Expiation firſt? and then 


(Help Vertue) theſe are Spunges, and not Men 1 | 


Bottles? meer Veſſels? half a Tun of Paunch ? 


How? and the other half thruſt forth in Haunch? 


Whoſe Feaſt ? rhe Belly's? Comus ? and my Cup 

Brought in to fill the drunken Orges up? 

5 — here abus d; that was the crown'd Reward 
I thirſty Heroes, after Labour hard? 
Burdens and ſhames of Nature, periſh, die 


Go reel and fall under the load yu make, 


Can this be Pleaſure, to extingviſh Man? 
Or ſo quite change him in his Figure? can 
The Belly love his Pain? and be content 
With no Delight but what's a Puniſnment? 


Till your ſwollen Bowels burſt with what you take. 


Theſe Monſters plague themſelves, and fitly too, 


For they do ſuffer what, and all they do, 
But here muſt be no ſhelter, nor no ſhroẽwd 
For ſuch: Sink, Grove, or vaniſh into Cloud. 
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At this the whole Grove vaniſhed, and the whol: Muſick 
was diſcovered, fitting at the Foot of the Mountain, 
vith Pleaſure and Vertue ſeated above them. The 
Choir invited Hercules to reft with this S 0 N G. 


SReat Friend and Servant of the Good, 
Let cool a- while thy heated Os 
And from thy mighty Labour ce aſe, 
' Lye down, lie cnn 
And give thy troubled. Spirits Peace, 
 Whilt Vertue, for whoſe ſake 
Thou doft this God like Travail take, 
May of the choiceſt Herbage make 
” (Hers on this Mountain bred). . 
A Crown, a Crown 
For thy Immortal Head. 


Here Hercules being laid dows at their Feet, the FARE 
Antimaſque, which was of Pigmies, N : 


1PIGMIE. 


A New dead1 and Hercules yet live! OY 
: Where is this Hercules? what ous I give 
To meet him now? meet him? nay; three ſuch other, 
If they had had in Murther of our Brother? _ 
With three? with four? with ten? nay, with as many 
As the Name yields? pray Anger there be any _ 
Whereon to feed my juſt evenge, and foon: _ 
How fhall J kill tim ? hurl him gainſt the Moon, 
And break him in ſmall Portions? Give to Greece fo 5 
His Brain? and every TR Earth, a > OR 
: 1. He is yonder. . „ 
Where? 5 rt 
At the Hill-foot, aſleep.” ret e 
1 5 wa one go ſteal his Club. PG 
Z 3 „ 


| ; 42. . Maſquen. | 
2 My Charge, III . 5 — 

4 Hes ours. 5 1 

1 Yes, Peace. 5 

3 Triumph, we kivk ita * ed 

4 Sure, re, he is fixe. _ . 

1 Came, let us dance for Joy. 


"At the end of their Dance, the ton 657 to 4 
him, . 7 being aw 474 by. by the K 705. 


regs bimelf, $9.4 all run i . a: {4 
8 o NG. 


Widke Hercules, Ale but ed u [hi black Eye, | 
Tis only ask d a ts thee to look, 4 an Hs will die, 


Alread ho are fled, 
Whom Scorn had elſe lfe 35 


which Mercury deſcended from the Hill, with; a G 
4 la ons T 


MERCURT. 


NR vs T till, think active Friend of Vettue, theſe 
Should not diſturb the Peace of Hercules. | 
e , and Honours Dwarts (at too great odds) 
rove or proyoke the Iſſue of the Gods. ; 
See here a Crown the aged Hill hath ſent thee, 

My Grandſire Atlas, he that did preſent thee 
With the beſt Sheep that in his Fold were found, 

Or Golden Fruit in the Heſperian Ground, 

For reſcuing his fair Daughters, then the prey 

Of arude Pirate, as thou cam 't this way; 
And taught thee all the Learning of the Sphere, 
And how like him thou 2 F the e, op-ber 


4 


Ol Heſperis, the Glory of the We, 


_ aw a 
As that thy Labours vertuous Recompence — 
He rides a Mountain now, bath yer the Senſe 
Of thanking thee for more, thou being Rl 7 
Conſtant to Goodneſs, Guardian of the Hill; 
Aut aus by thee ſuffocated here, ; 
And the voluptuous Camus, God of Cheer, 
Beat from. his Grove, and rhat defac'd, but now 
The time's arrivd that Atlas told thee of, how 
B' unalter'd Law, and working of the Stars, 
There ſhould be a Ceſſation of all Jars, 
Twixt Vertue and her noted Oppoſite 
Pleaſure ,, that both ſhould meet here in the fight. 


6 a 


The brighteſt Star that from his burning Creſt 
Lights all on this fide the Atlantick Seas, 5 
As far as to thy Pillars, Hercule. 
See where he ines Juſtice and Wiſdom placd 
About his Throne, and thoſe with Honour gracd 
Beauty and Love: It is not with his Brother 

Bearing the World, bur ruling ſuch another 

Is his Renown, Pleaſure, for his Delight 

Is reconcil'd to Vertue, and this Night _ 

Vertue brings forth, Twelve Princes have been bred 
In this as Mountain, and near Atlas Head b 
The Hill of N one, and chief of whom 
Of the bright Race of Heſperus is come, „ 

Who ſhall in time, the ſame that he is be, 

And now is only a leſs Light than he; 

Theſe now ſhe truſts with os, and to theſe 

She gives an entrance to the Heſperidess  -» 
Fair Beauties Garden; neither can ſhe fear _ 
They ſhould ow ſoft, or wax effeminate here Fe! 
Since in her fight, and by her charge all's done, 
Pleaſure the Servant, Vertus looking on. 
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Hero the whole Choir af aufe call'd the 'Twelrs 
Maſquers forth from the top of the Mountain, 335 
then opened with this SONG. 


O PE, aged Atlas, open . thy . 8 
And from thy beamy Boſom ſtrike a Light, 
1 That Mon 2 pw read in = e * 


ys 


85 4 1 , 
| 5 Royal e, as the right, 
ee bow they come and mm 
That are but horn to know. 1 
” eſcend N 0 
Zhong Poa 2 lead, * 
Tho why to flew: 7 : 4 i * * 
| who are bred * 
| 7 Fam 77 
| „ % rr 8 
Mey ſoft tread np 
mat Path they will, . 
Mo gromd of good is ; hollop, 


Ii their deſcent from the Hill, Dzdalus came down befors 
them, ＋ whom Hercules queſtioned e, 


HERCULES. 


BY T, Hermes, ſtay a little, let me pauſe, 
Who's this that leads ? . 
Aſer. A Guide that gives them Laws. 
To all their Motions, Daedalus the Wiſe, _ 
Her. And doth in ſacred Harmony hag; 
His Precepts ? Mer. Yes. Her, They may ſecurely 


4 Than any Labyrinth, tbopgh it be of e 5 Eye 


* 


* f 


nue _— 


y put themſelves in Ft Dau, 
e Na. 


| Cour on, com on: ee, 5 


So interweave the curious Knot, © 


2 evnth Obſerver ſcarce may know _. 


Vbich Lines are Pleaſure, and which not c 


© Firſt figure ont the doubtful way 


. which a while all Truth als Ray, 


; bers She and Vertue did contend, 


Which fheuld have Hercules to Friend, | 


| Then as all Adions of Mankind 


1 1 
So let your Dances be entwin d, 8 
Tet not perplex Men unto gaxe: 


2 wo meaſu d, and ſo numerous too, 


may read each Ad they do, 


614d 4 they 2 the Graces meet, 


Admire the 


iſdom of your Fa: 


For Dancing is an Ba 


Not only ſhow the Mover's Vit, 


But maketh the Beholders wiſe, 


As be bath Power to riſe to it. 


The fr mh” After which Dadalus again 


$O0NG2 


Mis and. more, this was ſo well, 
/ 4 Praiſe wants half bis Voice to 0 
again your ſelves compoſe, . 
5 all the aptneſs on, 


Of Fi Shins that oportion 


Colour can diſcloſe : 
That if 45 e ſilent Arts were loſt, 


ia Cs they might boaſt, 


Maſques. 


A 
*. 
Co 


* 


ownd, ; 
| > 4 * : * 
a FO Is oF A 18 5 f y N gt p 
„ 8 NS 


8 
o look, Te an 
to what Air 


by 
Of Dignity 


8 


1 
E 
0 


Jr felon: wow you are to us? 
1 The ſubtle Aare of all, that's Love, 
ou 


„ y too long, 
The Fair will think you do 'em 4 > : 
Go chooſe among But with a Mind 

as gentle as the flroaking Wind 
if _ ras ver the gentler Flowers, 
7 all your 5 . 
A if they meant not to beguile — 
the Ladies, but the Hours. 
Grace, Laughter and Diſcourſe may meet, 
and yet the Beauty not go leſs: 
For what is noble ſbould be ſweet, 
But not diſſolv d in Wantonneſs. 
Vill you that I give the Law 
. 2 1 ä 
It frould be ſuch ſbould Envy dran, 


kat = overcoms it. 


| Here 


n f : 
Rx 


Here «they danced with the: Ladies, and the whole . 
1s followed; Which ended Mer clld to 
a EE —_ : which mo 4 
ted in two Ive wor * 
N . 


30 


e 17 vhs of lo looking back + 19 
ne urmur that — te 
oughts, bow you were fa, | 
, and went 
*; To walk with Pleaſure, not to dwell, 
Theſe, theſe are Hours byVertue ſpar'd 
downs elf, ſhe being ber own Reward: 
| But ſhe will have you know, _ 
| that though 
-— 1 ports be ſoft, ber Lisi ts hard - 55 
Tuo muſt return unto the Hill 


aud there advance 
With Labour, and inhabit ſtill 
that Height and Crown, 
From whence you ever may look down 
upon triumphed Chance, 
She, ſhe it is in u Duri 77 ſhines, 
'Tis ſhe that ſtill ber ſelf refines, 
Hy ber own Light to every Eye : 
oy ſeen, more known, when Vice ſlands by, 
And though a Stranger here on Earth, 
In eee e bath her right of Birth: 
There, there is Vertue's Seat, 
_ Strive to keep her your own, 
Tis * ſhe can make you great, 


Though OY mls make you known, - 


the KING ſo well, as he w 
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The SCENE fanding, as before, « Moun- 
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Oflin, I know what belongs to this 


and therefore give me leave to be 
;pold to adviſe you. Is not a ſmall 
= matter to offer your ſelf into pre- 


{ence of a King, and aull his Court? Be not too byſſie 


and forward, till you be.caull'd ; I tauke Reaſon to 


/ v. Ss 
' . Cym, never tauke any taukes ; if the King 
of Gread Britzine keep it Ats here, I will Jem in- 


tain; but, now the Name changed from 


Place ſymwhat petter than you; 


420 Adj * 


to Court: Loog yow, do you ſee now, and pleaſs | 


T 


Got. | 
ri. Tw, {in hp, 5, — rob 


peth oth folineb, ag Lad. 14 ar dy wlac 


Py Gad 475 I ſay, r will appear in 
| urt. 
Ev. Appen te Dab Fenkin, in 


good fore; fo 7 nat F Gere the "the Naben, apd and pyt 
wrong upon us aull by your Raſſnes. 
Jen. What do yow eaull Raſſnes, Ever Gynrn ? 
is not aull the Cyntrie, and aull Welſe, and the Prince 
of ala too, abus d in him? By this 17 I will 
tell ze the King's wer} xt nt 00 u ſe 
him now? Blei en 1 pray God [nf eaven 
bleſs every Ince o af for rip; and ales is com- 
"mend it to your Urfip, from top to toe, with aull his 
Hearts e by. gat urch me, and would be glad 
0 Sillin a. pho to ſee you in him. Come it down once 
1 e 1 tell yow now, yow Sal be as wel⸗ 
_ — as where yow were in your on Cyn - 
tries laſt two Symmers, and perſhance we II made 
yow as good Seere too; well promife your Urſhip 
as good a 1 of Seęze 2 12 need pyt in your 
Head, and pleas yo.] Fall be toaſted too. Go to, ſee 
him once upon à time — fell Iv, 18 more good 
mean yo., ee is very hard, 
A049 make. 1550 2 Nay 8 Face the 1 hs $ 
. gu me; 1 L 1055 ſay to 
N oy Po: 1 0k W ien Non — . 
rom yaw, © ull this 
955 whil, TY 5 you.a a have now ? 4sa great huge 
Anger upon cho fram anl} ales and the Na- 
Jan, .t 195 your Uri ſhould ſuffer gur young Maſter 
les, your £57 ips Son and Heir, and Prince of 
Hola, the firſt time he ever play Dance, to be pit up 
in a Mountain (Got knows where) by 4 el 
Poet, how do — him, Evan; 
Eo. Lidia, 


| like him with all his 


* , « 
£ a a 
"Iz 
hag 5 9 
3 
4 


_ | 
2. Fah . And tow do e fi 
a len 7 os wwe is. FOE: you 4 


leafy: 1 U 
a e 
him his wi Seepes-akin, as 
ſee ever long Cor, ce Wark. 1 © Hg 
ous Fellows in the Terms, ey 


_— Poets x; 
o' the- Terms; be has a Sprig af Lace already to- 

wards his Girlonds. ge in here at I he 
and ſee aull 3 whatdo you call it, your Matters, nd 
_ fays is naught, . ſtark naugh 


Ev. Ido ay, .and't lens iy Macele, I'do not 
3 n 18 plug in by t 

Ears, without aull Piddies or Mercies of 1 4 
or Decorums. I will do Injuries to no Man before 
his Madeſtee; but is a very vile and abſurd as a Man 
would wiſa, that I do ſay, to pyt the Prince of ales 
in an outlandis Mountain; he is known, his 
Highneſs has as goodly Mountains, and as tawll a 
Hille, {his own, (lock yow, do yow ſee now) and 
| 2 as 22 1 and as good diſcent as the! proud- 


ex. I, TO 12 ra on reckon his Madeſte 
15 . the Welſe 225 5 W 


3 eee 
Jen. Well Mid, E ; : 
Ev. Gal ace 


Eu. r 


Jen. Toudge him, IP him, | W 8 . - | « 
„ ee | | 197 97 
Ev, and Crop riri. 1 


3 
— 3 A . 
* # 1 
4 Ve f 7 1 
> * . ” g of © 
1 « 
— 
wy 


a wear 


3532 Moſquts, 
Jan. Av? Willy? Why lar yon now 5 Is not Pin: 


ED 1aen-maur and Craig-Eriri as good ſound as Alla eve 


Tz ce the Brin ele u Eri 
v. Is caull' iti 5 is- i A ve 2 
- fi 3 will 87 Hills fo = 
en, ot we lay wi or 
for ine and ore ſorry Sil 15. — — M4 
ray you one your Wachers a li 
while > Coli 1 — ap Fenkin, 4d give it leave I may 
give his Madeſtee" and the Court Informations toudgs 
ing now the Reformations.: | 
Jen. Why? cannot yo and I tauke to Coſlin? 
the Haull (God bleſs it) is big inough to hold both 
our taukes, and we were twice as much as we are. 
Ev. Wh 1 tauke it all then, if Jen think i is Rex- 
ſon in you 
75 1. No; 1 know: i i 800 Reaſon; Evan, I:confeſ 
bim ; but every Man would ſhew himſelve 2 good Sub- 
75 as he can to his Means; I am a Subject by my 
lace, and two Heads 1 is better than one I Imagine 
under Correddion. 
Ev. Got 's ownes, ert is no-CorreQtions, Man 
imagine what yo pleaſe, do in Got's Name, imagine, 
imagine, why do you. not 3 eres 18 n we 
nyrthe of Correktions. 5 
Grif, Awgdwin Taw iſe. 2 439 1 bc 
Eu. Is ſo invincibles, ſo in k et, 2 
Man knows not upo what Inces of Ground to ſtand to 
him does conceive it no more, as Jam a true Welſe 
Chriſtian, than (ſirreverenee of the min, ) the 
Hilts of his Dagger. | 
J. Go too, I. will make the Hilts conceive a 
knock 9 your Pate, and qr! a _— too, if 
von ta 75 
Ey. How! upon my pate! 
85 . JET To, upon your Pate, your Poetly Fate, and 
| Gr. ne- 
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 Maſques. 
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3 81 # 44 1 Ny, Na 
. . 3 F 22 
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65 . Tavſon. For got yow will go nete to 


hazard a Thumb, and a ſowre Finger of your beſt 
- Hand; if you knock him here, you may knock him 
better s eap at Ludlow a great deal: do you know the 
place where it is? Eu 
Ev. Well, I can't be patient, I truſt, I truſt, it is 
in a Preſence, I preſume, that loves no Quarcels nor 
Replies, nor the Lies, nor the Shallenge, nor the 
Duels; but — I will do my byſſineſs now, and 
make this a byſſineſs for another days hereafter : - 
Pleas your Madeſtee By Got I am out of my Tem- 
pers terribly well, Got forgive me, and pyt me in 
my ſelve again. How do's your Highneſs — I know 
not a oord or a ſyllable What I fay ; is do me that 
Vexations. VVV 


Gr. O Evan, for the Honour of Wales! _ 
Eu. I remember him now, tis enough: Bleſſings 
upon me, is out o my Head again; loſt, quite loſt: 
this knock o my. Pate has knock aull my Wits out 
o my Brains; I think, and turn my Reaſons out of | | 
doors. Believe it, I will rub, and break your S'ins nn 

for this, I will not come ſo high as your Head, but vn 

I will take your Noſe in my way, very ſufficiently. 

Fen, Hang your e e b 
Ev. Tis well, very well, tis better, better, ex: 
ceedingly well. VVV 


How. What? — you mean (hough) to make us ſo 
long ur here, ha? 5 COS 
. myers, | 


Marry, here is aull undone with Diſte 
methinks, and Angers, and Paſſions 
' Rhe, Who is angry?  . „ 
Ev. Why it is I is angry, and 1% ea, if 
you mark me; I could eat his Flintſeer Face now, 
offer to knock my Pate in the hearing of-aull thele, 


E 


354 © Moſque. 


and more too? well, before his Madeſtee I do yet 
forgive him now with aull my Heart, and will be 
reveng d another time. ; - 
Bor., Why that is good, Evan, honeſt, brave Evan. 
' Rhe. Ha' yow told the King's Madeſtee of the Al- 
terations? | FE 
Ev. I am now once again about him: peace; pleaſe 
your Madeſtee, the Welſe Nation hearing that the 


Prince of Wales was to come into the Hills again, a- 


fore your Madeſtee have a deſire of his Highneſs for 
the Honour of Wales, to make him a Welſe Hills, 


which is done without any manner of ſharſheſe to 


your Madeſtee, only ſhanging his Name: He is caull 
now Craig-Eriri, a Mountain in Carnarvanſeere : has 


te yarr lone. F: 
| Jo As Adlas for his Guts. | 
Ev. He tells your Madeſtee true, for iaull he is a 
liddle out of Seaſon: but cym every Man tell as much 
as he can now, my Quality is I hope ſufficient] 
known to his Madeſtee, that I am Rector Chor! is all 
my Ambitions, and that I would have it aull Welſe, 
that is the ſhort and the long of the Requeſts, The 
Prince of Wales we know is all over Welle. 
Jen. And then my Lord ac po 
Ev. Both my Lord Marquiſe is as good, noble, 
true Briton, as any ever is come out of Wales. 

Fen. My Lord Mongimery is as ſound Welſe too as 
Fleſe and Blood can make him. OE 
Ho. And the Howard's by Got, is Welle as ſtrait 
207 Arrow, Oo” 2 

Ev. Houghton is a Town bear his Name there by 
Pipidiauke. | 


as gray Beard, and as much Snow upon his Head aull 


Ho. And Erwin, his Name is nyn; but the Duts- 


men come here in Wales, and caull him Heer- win. 


. Rbe. Then Car is plain Welſe, Caerlton, Caermardin, 


Cardiffe, _ | 
. Jen. And 


5 


. a . Sd wad 48 


ee 


ane, 333 


J. And Palmer, his Anceſtors was call him Poj- 


mare. ir gg gr 
_ Rhe. And Acmooty, is Ap mouth-wye of Llanmontbwy, 
| 75 And Abercromy, is aull one as Abermarlys, 


Or Abertah. _ 
Ho, Or Aberdagled aw, 
: Rhe. Or Abes 0. | = 95 : | SY 5 


Jen. Or Abegeveny. - „„ 
. owe... oo Eo 
Ev. Aberconway is very like Abercrom, n liddle 
| bard &ift has pyt em aull into Wales; but our De- 
fires and Petitions is, that the Muſiques be all Welſe, 
and the Dances, and no Ercules brought in now. 
with a gread Staff, and a Pudding upon him. 
Jen. Aw; was his Diſtaff, was nor his Club: 
Ev, What need of Ercules, when Cadwallader —— 
Jen. Or Lluellin, or Rheeſe ap Griphin, or Cradock, 
or Owen Glendower, with a Welſe Hook, and a Goats 
. on his Back, had done very better, and twice as 
Ev. Nay, and to pyt Apparel on a Pottle of Hayz 


| and call him Lantaus. 


A 


Gr. The Belly-gods tod, was 4s proper a Monſter 
as the beſt of ͤ .. | 0 : 

Ev. I ſtand to it, there was neither Poetties nor 
Architectures, nor Deſigns in that Belly-god; nor 4 
Note of Muſicks about bim. Come, bring forth our 
Muſicks, yow &all here the true Pritan ſtrains now; 
the ancient Welſe Harp yow tauke of their 
| Pigmees too, here is a Pigmees of Vales now; Tet forth 
another Pighees by him . 


Two Vomen, and Muſick to them. 


1 V. Aw Dieſus !, what 4 bravely Company 38 | 
here? This is a finely Haull indeed! | 
2 What a deal of fine Candle It is? 


5 1 Maſques. © 


Jen. 1. peace ; let his Madeſtee hear the Muff ck, 

2 Gle mae yr. Brenin, De, 

Jen, Docko ve. 

2 Dieſus bleſs him; Saint Davy bleſs him. I bring 
f o my back ten Mile here to loog upon a: : 

ullin, loog bullin, Jpewch bummaven nayd Dum- 
5 averis : yow s all hear him pla 

Tk e no more pradling; a ſet vim down 


DJ On. re 80 N G. 
Evan. et SONG. 


1 mon come. bor to rank of Brut, 
I from mbence;the Melſe does. — his . pb. 
Nor. tell long Pedigree, of, Prince Camber, 
Whoſe. Linage would fill, af this Cha bei 
Nor. ing the Deeds of, old Saint Day's, 
The Ur/ip, of which. would ill a, 5 
But hark yow me now, for a 225 Tales 
Fall malie a gread deal to the Credit 0 1 Wales; 
1h _ we'll 5 0 Jour ans: - 
N With. the praiſe, of her t teen Heere 5 
Chorus 945 hs > bets as glad 25 merry 5 
fourteen. Pot, of Perry. 


Still, fill,» we'll toudge your Hari with the 8 
Howe. 1.4. F-00 IN 6. 


* S true, wa wear him Sherkin freize, 
But what is that? we have ore ＋ $ eine, 
4 Got his plenty of Goats Milk 
That ſell bim 5 10 will buy him Silk | 
| —_ to make bin Ane to quarrel 
4; ; Hereford Sizes in nem Apparel; 
1d get him as much green Melmet perhap, | 
Sal give it a face,to bis Monmouth Cap. 


"a 


f *% 2 5 
e N But 


By Got 7s e a ape er, n OD 
at when he is ſpim, ore | e i of. 
Tot " gr rt e 1 1 


8 5 N 1 kak, 
Rheeſe. | 5 _ 5 0 N G . 
xe - 


UL L this's the Nach con let ths tel . 
Of ſome 5 nfons for the Belly s + _— n NY 

As Cid, 144 Goat, and great Goats Mather, 

And Runt, and Cow," and good Cows Tiber. 

And once taſte o the Welſs Mutton, - + ou 5 

3 a 2 $ FB wort 1 Bath, 1 4 E oY; 

And then for your Fi $a et . 

Look but 4 and there is 4 x: - 2 NN Ky | 

A Salmon, Cur Car, or: Chevin, en 35; oo 1 As 

Vill feed you ſiæ or ſenen, N Sha bk 

As taull Man as ever ae 1 5 © VERY; 1 | \L 

de *. a e Hook, or long rye. dp ves 
Still, fills eren th n A | nd oY 


þ . 29% 


4 mY * 2 x 1 8 * 1 i * 8 i s * 
; ; | . * a 4 . ; * * A * 8 8 a £ LEY 4 0 Os 6 1 ph >. 
; | N G G. | 7 ; 7 : 4 * ka 
, 5 8 7 5% "ns 3. & us -; $43 
a0. ; | : 30 i 5 : 4 8 7 3% KY % 7 fp N N - 8 * : * 3 18 5 : 8 T I . 4 4 * — 
| 8 ; ' 6, . e 
F $. 


UT anll this while was weve think 

Mord in pra 7g of bur Wiſe Dial, 

Tet for all that is a Cup of Bragat, Fa IN 

All England e may taf q WE, 5 85 

And what you ſay to fl po 5 

Toudge him as well, 3 fy bin 170% a 

4s well as Metheglin, or Sideb, or Meath | 

Sall Take it your Bagger quits ont o the . YM + 
| hp" 3 5 . 5 | =q 

Fit a goodly mo TIT 

To give as ſi ſorehid 1 5 55 . vl 1 = 

2 ws aid ih. 4 n Teo we 


> 5 g 9 L ih, 2 
i i f * e 1 * * * 
* 5 , 7 * - | 
4 ; : K 8 85 
ee | a | 


4 * 


5 35 8 . Maſques. 5 1 


nen. 358 ON G. 
A ND yet, i. pon now all a + 
+ of our Mufeques we do m miſe, mel 55 
B:tb Harps and Pipes too; and t be 
Muſt aull come in and tauke alowd, 
loud as Baigu, Davies Bell, 
which is no doubt yow' have bear tell, 
As well as our lowder Wrexham Organ, 
And rumbling Rocks in Heere Glamorgan; * 
Where look but in the Ground there, 
And you wall ſee a ſound Fore,” 
T bat put bim all togedder, © 
Þ ſweet as meaſure 'Prdder. * 8 | 
ori Kill, Kc. N V 
5 2 bat ee ould it ſhance to, 
NA That we ſhnuld leap it in a Dance too, OS 
And make it you as great aPlea be, Sons Rs 
Ae but your Eyes be now at leaſure; . 
As in your Ears Hall leave a laughter, FH Bn 
= 171 upon you fix days after? ES. 
Ha! wella-go too, let us try to da 
| 43m your old Britton, inks to be writ on. 


Come Put on other Looks „ i, tt, STS 


40 away your Hooks too; TY 
And though yet yow ha no pump, Sin, | 
Let *em bear that you! can Jump, Sirs, 
Still, Still, 
Fn. Speak it your Cont Tence. ow 55 did your Ur- 
for ever ſee ſich a Song in your days; is not as fine- 
2 Tunes ag a Man would wiſs to put in his Ears. 
'? By, Come, his Madeſty 8 al r n to 0 
ace. 
5 Here a Din 1 is iT 
Ht Has, wel da c'd,; very. waa 22 4, 
plaid, owell well. | plaid, Rbeeſe ; Da 
0 e ; well danc'd i Frith. 
l Kt ** man” tenen . 1 1 fy. 


2 v. Goo 


F44*! 3744 L 


2 


OO, mn ws wal © +» = SQ td 


Ev. Good Boys, good Boys, pold and Fita, 
pold and Prittan. APY oy OR Ts 
. After the Dans - 
Men, this is no Monſters, and you mark him: Well 
caull forth you Goats now, your Urſip &all ſee a . 
properly natural Deviſe come from the Welſe Moun- 
tains: Is no Tuns, nor no Bottils: Stand by there, 
sow his Urſip the Hills, was dronkenry in his Eyes, 
that make that Deviſe in my Mind. Hut now marg, 
marg your Urſip 1 pray yow now, and yow gall £2 + 
Natures and Propriedies; the very Beaſts of Wales 
s all do more than your Men pyt in Bottils and Bar- 
rils, there was a Tale of a Tub i' faith. Is the Goat- 
herd and his:Dog, and his Son, and his Wife make 
Muſiques to the Goats as they come from the Hills; 
give em rooms, give em rooms, now they cym : The 
elderly Goats is indifferently grave at firſt, becauſe of 
his Beard, and only tread it the meaſures; byt yow' 
will ſee: him pyt off his Gravities by and by well 
enough, and frisk it as ſine as e er a Kid on em aull. 
The Welſe Goat is an excellent Dancer by Birth, that 
is written of him, and of as wy Carriage, and 
comely Behaviours a'Beaſt (for his footing eſpecially) 
as ſome one or two Man, God bleſs him. 
Ev. A Haull, a haull, come a haull, Au vellbes. 
Here the Dance of Goats, Aſter the Dance. 8 0 ; 
1 . Nay, and your Madeſtee bid the Welle 
Goats welcome: The Welſe Wen'ces &all ſing your. 


Praſes, and dance your Healths too. 


A U, God bleſs is our good King Fame, 
Hi: Wife and bis Sildren, and aull bis Reams, © 
_ Sud all / of F-00 vent om, 
Aud ſend that bis Court be never without him. 
Op, that ber would come down into Wales, e q 
To A4 Be 


DD = 0 


I ia * 02H rants Welſe | 
2 1 9 5 


L 5 And I Prat, Hen; 

2, Call give it Milk, 1 1 ati 1070 

No hay Eggs for cull 26 Mes el an 2.2; 
1 90 1 


1 fa fall $59 556 2 * 
Aud may it be 1. tet fleal: mt his — 
tbere, there, and every vbere,. 


| po 


Ev. Ha! well plaid Als. {4 dere e e 
Bu, For the Bnow isn 


Bs 


aus wai the Dance of Men and wamen. hy, ; 


Ten. Diggon, enough, enough, Diggon. Well now aull the 
Abſurdities is remov'd and clear d; the reſt and pleaſe 
your oe Sall tarry ſtill, and 80 on as it os 
ertus and Pleaſure, was well enough, indifferent] y 
woll enongh : Only we will intreat Pleaſure to {ug 
out of Ni done, That is the Gilden Falle or Gelb. 
legdore, that is the Golden Grove, and is in Care Aar - 


ce 
45 
* , 
250 


deu, the Helſe Garden. ls a thanſand Place in Vale 


ag fine : Places as the Eſperides evety crum of him: 


Merlin was born there too, put we would nat mak e 


him riſe now and wake him, becauſe: we have his 
Propbecies already of your Madeſtee s Name to as 
good purpole, as if he were here in preſence, Po d b) 


eller Evan? 

Eu, Fou will itt p t your ſelye to theſt p lynſes;you 
megan his Madeſtee 8 8 rams of Charles James Stuart, 
Jen, I, that is 42 Arthurs Seate, which is as 
much as to 17 your Madeſt ud be the firſt King 
of Greag Prittan, and fit_in.Cagier arthur, which is 

bur 's Ghar, as, 15 275 ; Bleſſing you do: And 
then your San Maſter, Sharles hig, hom do you caull. 
him? * 1 8 Hurt, calls true-hearts, that is us, he 
calls us, 1 *. We dation 10 a dyer at aur e 


2 g 
# * ; 


n. Cym dance now, let us bear your davce, dance, X 


Een a 


| mY Daus . 


and love you, and honour you, which we pray you 
underſtand it his meaning. And that the Muſicians 
onder are ſo many Brtttzs Bards that ſing o pen the 
ills to let out the Prince of wales, and his Welſe 
Friends to you, and all is done. „ 
Sr. Very bomely done it is Lam well aſſurd, i 
not very rudely : But it is hop d your Madeſtee will 
not interpret the Honour, Merits, Love and Affecti- 
on of ſo noble a Portion of your People, hy the Pover- 
ty of theſe who have ſo imperfectly utter d it: Tow 
wilt rather for their fakes, who are to come in the 
Name of Wales, my Lord che Prince, and the others, 
pardon what is paſt, and remember the Cyntry has 
alwas been fruitful of Loyal Hearts to your Majeſty 
a very Garden and Seed- plot of honeſt Minds ar 
Men: What Lights of Learning hath Vules ſent forth 
for your Schools; What induſtriaus Students of your 
Laws? What able Minifters of your Juſtice? Whence 
hath the Crovyn in all Times better Servitors, more 
liberal of their Lives and Fortunes? where hath yo¹,je 
Court ex Council (for the preſent) more noble Orna- 
ments or better Aids? I am glad to fee it, and to 
ſpeak it, and though the Nation be ſaid to be uncon- 
quer'd, and moſt loving Liberty, yet. it was never 
Mutinous (and pleaſe your Majelty) but Stout, Vali- 
ant, Courteous, Hofpitable, Temperate,” Ingenious, 
capable of all geod Arts, moſt loving 7 Conſtant, 
Charitable, great Antiquaries, Religious Preſervers ob 
their Gentry and Genealogy, as they are zealous and 
knowing in Religion. 5 
In a word, it Is a Nation better d by Fe 
far, as to the preſent, Happineſs it enjoys under your 
Moſt Sacred Majeſty, it withes nothing to be added 
but to fee it perpetual in You and your Ius. 
God of his great Goodneſs grant it, and ſhew he is 
an errant Knave,, oy gy true Britfain, does not 
ſay Amen too with his Heart. 
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News ow the Nw Warld | 
4 Sa a1 in the Moon. . 


As i it was Preſented" at Coup ö 
before King Janzs, S600 


Ez tonebria: ; E my vindicat Orbis, i : | | : 


Enter 1 Eluat, 2 ira Printer, c Cine 
nicler, Faller. 5 


EWS, News News: - 2447 4 
2 Her. Bold and brave — 
er. New as the Night they 
are born in; 5 
| | Hl 2 Her. Or the Phant'ie that 
1 Her, Excellent News. 


2 Ee. Wil 


Maſques. =. 
2 Her, Will you hear any News? 
Print. Yes, and thank you too, Sir: what's the 
Price of em? VVT | „ 
1 Hex. Price, Coxcomb! what price, but the price 
o your Ears? As if any Man us d to pay for any 
thing here. VVV 
2 Her. Come forward, you ſhould be ſome dull 
Tradeſman by your Pig - headed Sconce now, that 
one 85 nothing good any where, but what's to 
5 i e, 
Print. Indeed I am all for Sale, Gentlemen, you 
ſay true, I am a Printer, and a Printer of News; and 
I do hearken after em, where-ever they be, at any 
rates; Ill 7 any thing for a good Copy now, bet 
tre d fan ede net ET 
1 Her. A fine Youth! 


Chro. And I am for matter of State, Gentlemen; | 


—_ 


by come nce Story, my Chronicle, to fill up my 
meas Book, which muſt be three Ream of Paper at 
eaſt; I have agreed with my Stationer aforehand 

to make it ſo big, and I want for ten Quire yet. I 


ha been here ever ſince ſeven a Clock i' the Morning 


to get matter for one Page, and I think I have it com- 
pleat ; for I have both noted the number, and the 
eapacity of the Degrees here; and told twice over 
how many Candles there are ? th' Room lighted, 
which I will ſet you down to a Snuff preciſely, be- 
F r I love to give light to Poſterity in the truth of 
1 Her. This is a finer Youth! _ „ 
_ Fa. Gentlemen, I am neither Printer nor Chro- 
nologer, but one that otherwiſe take pleaſure i m 
Pen: A Factor of News for all the Shires of England ; 
I do write my thouſand Letters a Week ordinary, 
ſometimes twelve hundred, and maintain the Buſineſs 
at ſome Charge, both to hold up my Reputation 
ich mine own Miniſters in Town, and een 
F VVV „ 


5 \ FM 


. 
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of Correſpondence in the Gountry; I have, Friends 
of all Ranks, and of all R {> woo which 1 keep 
an eee, 8 8 2 ne I have 

my turitan News, my Proteſtant News, and m 
2 Her. A ſuperlative this 
Fut. And I have hope to erect a Staple for News 
. Cer long, whither all ſhall be brought, and thence 
again vented undef. the name of Staple-News, and 
not truſted to your printed Conundrums of the Ser: 
in Suſſex, or the Witches bidding the Devil to 


inner at Derby : News, that when a Man ſends 


them down to the Shires where they are {aid to be 
done, were never there to be found. 
Print. Sir, that's all one, they were made for the 
cominon People; and why ſhould not they ha their 
plenaſute in believing Lyes are made for them, as you 
3 in Pauls that malte them for your ſelves. 
1 Her. There he ſpeaks reaſon to you, Sit. 


'% 


+ Fad. 1 confeſs it, but it is the Printing I am offen- 


; | ded at; I would have no News printed; for when 


they are printed they leave to be News; while they 
2 written, though tliey be falſe, they remain News 


Print. See Mens divers Opinions! It is the Print- 
ing of em makes em News to a great many, who 
will indeed believe nothing but what's in print. For 
thoſe I do keep my Preſſes, and ſo many Pens going 
to bring forth N Relations, which once in half 
a ſcore Years (as the Age grows forgetful) I print o- 
ver again with a new Date, and they are of excellent 
. J . 3 ; ; A PE ons 3 


: Chro, Excellent abuſe rather. 
Nint. Mr. Chronicler do not you talk, I ſhall —— 
I Her, Nay, Gentlemen, be at peace one with ano- 

ther,” we have enough for you all three, if you dare 


— - _ - 
Print. Ldare, I aſſure you, 1 

Fact. And I, as much as comes. 
Chro. I dare too, but nothin e 3 a8 Ihe done: 
F have been, ſo cheated with falſe Relations i my time, 
as I ha found it a far harder TY to correct my Book, 
than collect it. 
Flad. Like en and: but to your News, Gentlemen, 
whence come they? LN as 
1 Her. From the Moon, ours, Sir. '# 
14 From the Moon! which way? by Sea or by 5 
Za . 

I Her. By Moon-ſhine, A nearer way 1 take it, 

Print. Oh by a Trunk ! F know. it, a thing no big- 
ger than a, Eli 5 A Neighbour of mine, a Spe- 
ctacle- maker, has drawn the Moon through 1 it at dhe 
bore of a Whiſtle, and made. it as great as a, Drum- 
head twenty times, and brought it within the length 
of this Room to me, I know not how . 

Chro. Tut, that's no News: your perplexive Glaſſes 

are common. No, it will fall out to be Pythag orar's 
WAY I warrant ou. by writing and reading the 

oon. 

Print. Right, and as well read of you ĩ faith: for 
Cornelius Agrippa has it, In diſco Lune, there tis found. 
I Her. Sir you are loſt I aſſure you: for ours came 
to you neither by the way of Cornelius e nor 
Cornelius Drible. 

2 Her. Nor any Glaſs 6 

1 Her. No Philoſophers Phant' ſie. 5 

2 Her. Mathematicians Perſpicil. 

1 Her. Or Brother of the Koſie —_ I an 


I forc'd way, but by the neat and clean power * 
oety 


2 r. The Miſtris of all Diſcovery. | | 
1 Her, Who after.a World of theſe curions Uncer- | 
tainties, hath employed thicher a Servant of * in 

ſearch of truth: who has been there — 1 
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2 Her, And is this Night return'd, : 
Fac. Where? which is he? I muſt ſee his Dog at 
his Girdle, and the Buſh of Thorns at his Back, cer 
I believe it. ES 8 5 


1 Her. Do not trouble your faith then, for if that 
Buſh of Thorns ſhould prove a goodly Grove of Oaks, 
n what caſe were you and your Expectation. _ 
2 Fer. Thoſe are ſtale Enſigns o the Stages, Man 


P Y th' Moon, deliverd down to you by muſty An- 


tiquity, and are of as doubtful Credit as the Makers, 
Chro. Sir, nothing again Antiquity I pray you, I 
muſt not hear ill of Antiquity, a 
1 Her, Oh! you have an old Wife belike, or your 
venerable Jerkin there, make much of em: Our Re- 
lation I tell you ſtill is News. | ” 
2 Her, Certain and ſure News. 
1 Her. Of a new World. . 
2 Her. And new Creatures in that World. 
1 Her. In the Orb of the Moon” n. 
2 Her. Which is now found to be an Earth in- 
habit! ee rl 
1 Her. With nene Seas and Rivers. 
2 Her. Variety of Nations, Policies, Laws. 
1 Her. With Havens in't, Caſtles and Port- Towns. 
2 Her. Inland Cities, Boroughs, Hamlets, Fairs 
and Markets. | „ 
I Her. Hundreds and Weapontakes! Foreſts, Parks, 
Coney-ground, Meadow-paſture, what not? 
l — But differing from ours. 
Fact. And has your Poet brought all this? 
Chro. Troth, here was enough : tis a pretty piece 
of Poetry as tis. 4 
1 Her. Would you could hear on though. 
2 Her. Gi your minds to t a little. | 


* 


Fall, What 


NMaſdues. | . 367 . 
Fa8. What Inns or Ale-houſes are there there ? | 
does he tell you? f 
1 Her. Truly I have not akd him that, 
2 Her. Nor were you belt, I believe, 
Fag. Why in Travel a Man knows theſe thin 


without Offence z I am ſure if he be a good Poet, w — 
has diſcover'd a good Tavern in 


1 Her. That he has, I ſu Bold think + the worſe of . 
his Verſe elſe. * 


Trint. And his Proſe too i faith. 
Chro. Is he a Man's Poet, or 2 Woman's Poet, I 
pray ou ? | 
er. Is there any ſuch dine? N 
Tad. Many, as betwirt your Man's Teylor, and 
your Woman's Taylor. 
1 Her, How 50 we beſeech von? 5 
Fact. Ill ſhew you : Jour Man's Poet may break 
out ſtrong and Aker i th Mouth, as he Gd of Pin- 
dar, Monte decurrens velut amnis. But your Woman's 


Poet muſt flow, and ſtroke the Ear, and as on 
them ſaid of himſelf ſiveetly) Ta GEN * 


15 


Hoſt write a Vaſe as ſmooth and aa as g 
In which there is no Torrent, nor ſcarce Stream, 


2 Her, Ha- you any more on ; i 
Fact. No, I could never arrive but to this Remnant: 


1 Her. Pity! would you had had the whole Piece . 
for a Pattern to all Poetry. 


Print. How might we do to ſee your Poet ? did bs 


| undertake this Journey 01 pray you) to the on 
o' foot? | 


1 Her, Why do you ask? 


Print. Becauſe one of our greateſt Poets 1 ker not 
how good a one) went to Edinburgh o foot, and came 
back ; ö marry he has been reſtive OE fy ever ſince; 


* 
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for-we have had nothing from him, he has fet out 


noting Ls... T bo Ty | 
I Her. Like enou perhaps not all in, 
when he has all in, he will ſer out (I warrant you) 
at leaft thoſe from whom he had it, it is the very 
fame Party that has been i' the Moon now. 
Frint. Indeed! has he been there ſince? belike he 
nid thitber then, | 
Flͤ.at. Les Poſt, upon the Poet's Horſe for a Wager. 

1 Her, No, I affure ou, he rather flew. upon the 
Wings of his Muſe. There are in all but three wa y8 
of goi oing thither; one is Ie ler s wax, by Rapture 

Sleep, or a Men, he other Ain Wat his way, 
by Wing, which the Pon took, The third old Em- 

prioles s his way, who when he leap'd into Ætua, ha · 
nga Cry ſear Body, and light, e Smoke took him 
5 him I. into the n, where he lives yet 
_  wavingup and na like a Feather, all Soot aud 
| K of that Caab pit: r FORE met 
him, and ralkd with him. 

— In what 2 good Sir? 

2 Her. Only by ſigns and geſtures, far _ have 
no articulate Voices there, but certain motions to Mu- 
ſick: all the Difcourſe there is Harmon 

Fa8, A fine Lunatick Language 1 1 Hab, how do 
their Lawyers then? 

Her. They 3 are Hibagoreans, all dumb as Fiſhes, 
Fr 55 have no Controverſies to exerciſe themſelves 


Pf How do * live han? £ 
1 Her, O' th Dow o” th* ad like Graſbopes 


5 and confer with the De 


Fact. Ha you Dop 
2 Her. A ny: 0 3 boe Eg are there 
as Lunatick Perſons, Walkers only ; that have leave 
only to hum and ha, not daring to e ie, or 
2 up upon * to raiſe Doctrine. 


1 Her. 


mts. Wb 


1 H The Brethren of the Rofie Groſs have theie 
Colledge within a Mile o' the Moon; a Caſtle i th 


Air that runs upon Wheels wich a e _ 


thorn 5 
Frint. I ha ſeen't in print. „ 

2 Her. All the phantaſtical Creature you can think 
of are there. 

Fa8. Tis to be hop'd there are Women there then, 
1 Her, And zealous Women, that will e 
| 5 roaning Wives of Edinburgh. | 8 

aq, And Lovers as phantaſtick as our. 

2 Fer, But none that will hang e for 
Love, or eat Candles ends, or drink to their Miſs 
treſſes Eyes, till their own bid em 7 . 
the Sublunary Lovers do. 

Fa Nö, Sir,. 
2 Her. No, ſome few. you ſhall 7 5 chat 80 i or : 
whiſtle themſelves away; and thoſe are preſently 
hung up by the Heels like Meteors, wit Sade 
i'their Tails, to give the wiſer ſort ADIOS” 

Print, Excellent! 

Fact. Are there no Self. Lovers there, "I 

2 Her. There were, but they ate all dead of lats 
for want of Taylors. 

Fad. slight what luck is that! we could have 
ſpar'd them a Colony from hene. 

2 Her. I think ſome two or three of them live yet, . 
but they are turn'd Moon-Calves by this. 

Print, O, I, Moon. Culver what Monſter i is that I 
pray you? | 
2 Her. Monſter! none at Al: a very familiar thing, 
like our Pool here on Earth. 

. 1 Her. The Ladies there play with them infead of 

little Dogs. 

Fag. Then there are Ladies? 

2 Her, And Knights and Squire. _ 2 
Fact. And Servants add Cons: ĩðͤ 

VOI. V. Bb 1 Ha. 


Cbro. Pretty, like 1 
Fat. Ha' they any places of meeting with their 


"bs, 
"Fg 


” Maſques. 


” 5 1 Her. Tes, but the Coaches are much o the nature : 


o the Ladies, for VET go only with Wind. 

Hina Waggons, 1 
Coaches, and taking the freſh open Air, and then 
covert when they pleaſe, as in our Hide-Park, or fo? 
2 Her. Above all the Hide. Paris in Chriſtendom, 


there; they walk i' the Clouds, they ſit i the Clouds, 


they lie i the Clouds, they ride and tumble i' the 
Clouds, their very Coaches are Clouds. | 4 


_ Print. But ha” they no Carmen to meet and break 
Sm roo EE 
'2 Her. Alas! Carmen, they will over a Carman 
there, as he will do a Child here; you ſhall haye 3 


Coachman with Cheeks like a Trumpeter, and a 


Wind in his Mouth, blow him afore him as far as he 
can ſee him; or skir over him with his Bats Wings a 
Mile and a half, &er he can ſteer his wry Neck to 
look where he is. 8 
Fact. And they ha' their new Wells too, and phy- 
ſical Waters I hope to viſit all time of Lear? 
i Her. Your Tunbridge, or the Spaw it ſelf are meer 
Puddle to em: When the pleaſant Months o' the 
| Year come, they all flock to certain broken Iſlands 
which are called there the Iſles of Delight. 
Fact. By Clouds ſtill? F 
1 Her. What elſe? Their Boats are Clouds too. 
2 Her. Or in a Miſt; the Miſts are ordinary i” the 
Moon, a Man that owes Money there, necds no o- 


ther Protection; only buy a Miſt, and walk in't, he's 


never diſcern'd; a matter of a Baubee does it. 0 
. 1 Her. Only one Iſland they have, is call'd the 
Iſle of the Epicenes, becauſe there under one Article 
both kinds are ſignified, for they are faſhioned alike, 
Male and Female the fame; not Heads and broad 
Hats, ſhort Doublets and long Points ee 
FT >. ee DOR IRS 1108-57 they 


they ever untruſs for diſtinction, but 0 and lie 
down in Moon-ſhine, and ſtab with their Poniards; 
you do not know. the Delight of the Epicanes in Moon- 
2 Her. And when they ha* taſted the Springs of 
Pleaſure enough, and bill'd, and kiſt, and are ready 0 
to come away; the She's only lay certain Eggs (for 
they are never with Child there) and of thoſe Eggs 
are diſcloſed a Race of Creatures like Men, but are 
indeed a ſort of Fowl, in part covered with Feathers 
(they call them Yolatees) that hop from Iſland to Iſland, 
you ſhall ſee a Covey of 'em, if you pleaſe, preſently. 
1 Her. Yes faith, tis time to exerciſe their Eyes, 


for their Ears begin to be weary. _ | 


2 Her. Then know we do not move theſe Wings fo. ſoon, 
On which our Poet mounted to the Moon, 
Menippus like, but all twixt it and us, 
Thus clears and helps to the preſentment, thus. 
. The Antimaſque of Volatees. - 

2 Her. We have all this while (though the Muſes 
Heralds) adventured to tell your Majeſty no News; 
for hitherto we have mov'd rather to your Delight, 
than your Belief. But now be pleasd to expect a 
more noble Diſcovery worthy of your Ear, as the Oh- 
ject will be your Eye: A Race of your own, form'd, 
animated, lightned and heightned by you, who 

rapt above the Moon far in ſpeculation of your Ver- 
tues, have remain'd- there intranc'd certain Hours, 
with wonder of the Piety, Wiſdom, Majeſty reflected 
by you on them, from the Divine Light,to which on- 
Iy you are leſs. Theſe, by how much higher they 
have been carried from Earth to contemplate your 
Greatneſs, have now conceiy'd the more haſte, and 
hope in this. their return home to approach your 
Goodneſs; and led by that excellent Li eneſs of your | 
ſelf, the Truth, . 2 ORs endeavour, a | 


. 7 Yi N we n 50 peary be, 


Maſquer. 


25 their Motions be form'd to the Muſt ck of your 5 
Peace, and have their ends in your favour, which a- 
lone is able to reſolve and thaw the cold they have 

VT: contracted in coming through the colder 


© They deſcend and ſhake off their Ih cle. | 
I SONG. | 


„ He er the Brightneſs may amaze, 


Move you, and ſtand not ſtill at gaze, 
As daxled with the light; 


be ; But with your Motions fill the place, 
Aid let their fulneſs win your Grace, 


Till you collect your fight. - 


7, So while the warmth you do con fr, 
hall And temper of theſe Rays uo leſs, 


| Jo quicken than refine « RO 
Toy may by knowledge grow more bold, 


And. ſo more able to behold 


The Body whence they ſhine. 
The firſt Dance follows. 


„ 
1 N OV look and ſee in youder Throne, 5 


How all thoſe Beams are caſt from one. 
This is that Orb ſo bright, 


© 2 kept your wonder ſo awake 
a pe 


1 25 e Jou as from a Mirror ta 


The Sun's re 7 Ligbt. 


; g | Read bin as you would do the Book 


Of all Perfe@ion, and but look 
What his proportions be; 


3 No meaſure that is thence contriv'd, 


Or any motion thence deriv'd, 
© But it pure Harmony. 
Main Dance and Rota: f 
IL RNS 


” fo he 


bat 


N 


2 Her. Fame t 


* 


EY 


That did this motion ive 
, Aud made it fo long live, 
Qui likewiſe give it perpetuity.” 
"Nor that we doubt you bave not _— 


and lore 
Of changes to delight, 
For they are infinite, 
As is the power that brought forth thoſe before. 
Hut *y the Earth i 7s of vis Name, 5 
ons 
85 fall you cannot ro 
Bs both the fiſt, and Mod 
To. ſpeak him to the Region whence you came. 


| The laſt Dance, © | 


0 i . 8 I G Ts 
ok already where am, 
3 ; : , bright =Y \ 
Got up wito the Shy, + 
thus high, 
Upon my better wing, : 


to fing 
The knowing King, © 
_ make the ” Muſick here, 
With yours on earth the ſame. | 
„„ URRUOS © 
Fein then to tell bis Name, 
. but Jun: is be 
At will take the Voice, ; 5 
And in "the Tune rejoyce, (to bat 
Or Truth bath left to breath and Fast bath leſt 


I Her. See, what is that this Maſick brings, 
And i: 1 0 carried in the Air about? 
at doth nouriſh the Renown FI Kings, 
_- . that Sb; which N 272 blot 1 


8 
* > 


* 8 a 2 0 5 N 
1 7 
* ; 


. d G: YP S1ES, 


As it was thrice cfented: to "Ry 
James; Firſt at Burleigh on the Hill: 
Next at Belvoir: And laſtly at ca 


Ee W 162 1. 5 


2 Pimegus at ie hdl. 


e many Bleſings as there be Bones 
"Tu Ptolomey's Fingers, and all at ones, 
Al Held up in Andrew's Goſs for the noner, 
Fs bt on you, good Maſter, 

I are be 'no waſler | 

Figs, or of oh, 


ON. are in 


L e | 


90 10 9 eech „ 
rg, "take in good EY EL LE 
97 ollowing the Court, „%% Tay pn,” 


„ n Sue 
; { ien 


line. 375 
Since *tis for your ſport | | f 
To have you „ill merry, 
Aud not make you weary. 
Ve may ftrive to pleaſe, 
80 * . will ſay) till we grow a Diſiaſe.. 
But yotr, Sir, that twice 
Hue grac d us already, encourage to tbrice; 
I berein if our wa your Patience invade, 
Forgive us the Fault that your Favour bath 1 7 


The Speech at the King s Entrance at Burlligh, - 


17 for our thoughts there could but Speech be found, 

And all that Speech be utter d in one ſound, 

So Fa ak Eren bee would: afford 

The means to make a Language of a Word, 

It ** us Welcome: In that only Voice 

We would receive, retain . refoyce; 

And all effects of Love and Life diſpence, 

Till it were calld a copious Eloquence + 

For ſhould we vent our Spirits (von you are come) 

In other Syllahles, were as to be dumb. | 

Welcome, O Welcome, then, and enter bere, 

The Honſe your Bounty bath built, and till doth rear 

With thoſe bigh genen and thoſe 2 beapt Increaſes, 

Which fhews a Hand not greiv d but when it ceaſes, 

The Maſter is your Creature, as the Place, © 

And every Good about him is your Grace: 

Whom, though be fland by filet, think not rad, i 

But as a Man turn d all to Gratitude. _ . 

For what he never can hope, bow to reflore, 

Sind while he meditates one, you heap on more.” 5 
Vouchſafe to think he only is oppreſt | 
With their abundance, not that in bis Breaſt 

Eis Powers are flupid grown : for pleaſe you enter 

Him and his Houje, and ſearch them to the Center: 

Tow'll fond within no Thanks, or Vows there ſhorter, 


T7 baving is thus much to 3 ws Porter, 7 2 E | 
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METAMORPHOSD. 


R by ” ? 3 — 


g 0 


Enter a Gypſie leading a Horſe laden with five little Chil- 
Aren bound in a trace of carffs upon him, A Second, 
leading another Horſe laden with ſtol n Poultrey : The 
fiſt leading Gypſie ſpeaks, being te 


oOo M for the five Princes of Apt, 
mounted all upon the Horſe, like the 
four Sons of Amon, to make the Miracle 
the more by a head, if it may be: Gaze 
= upon them, as on the Off-ſpring of Pto- 
lomy, begotten upon ſeveral Cleopatra's, in their ſeve- 
ral Ceuntries; eſpecially on this brave Spark ſtruck 
out of Flintſhire, upon Juſtice Jugs Daughter, then 
| heriff of the County, who runnin away with a 
Kinſman of our Captain's, and her Farber urſuing 
her to the Marſhes, he great with Juſtice, the great 
- with Jugling, they were both, for the time, turn'd. 
Stone, upon the ſight each of other, in Cheſter: Till 
at laſt (ſee the Wonder) a Jug of the Town-Ale re- 
qnciling them, the Memorial of both their Gravities, 
his in Beard, ang hers in Belly, hath remain'd m_ 
TT I ; mice 


—— — 


ſince praſerv d in PiQuie upon the moſt Stone Ju | 
of the Kingdom. The famous Imp yet grew a W Jugs - 
cock; and though for ſeven Years together he were 
very carefully carried at his Mother's rock'd in 

3 Cradle of Welch Cheeſe, like a Maggot, and there 
Fed with broken Beer, and blown Wine o the beſt 
daily z yet looks he as if he never ſaw his G Guinquen- 
nium. Tis true, he can thread Needles d Horſe- 
back, to draw a yard of Inkle through his Noſe ; But 
what's that to a Dn Be, one of the Blood, and 
of his Time, if eg, Therefore, till with 
his painful Sula Fro he be able to beat it on the | 
hard Hoof, or the bene Baſe, or the Starling, 
nip a Jan, and 5 the 1 z tis Sig * jo march 
in i the Infant's Equipage. | 


© With the Convoy, Cheats * Reg, 
Out of Clutch of Harman Beckage, 
To their libkins at the Crackman' 8, 


8 ſome Ges f the Inn 3 
W Here the cage, but no tors 
| Shall uncas'd be for the Hunters: 

0 Ty 0s ſtill muſt keep.alivez; © 
| ut.them out to thrive. 5 

mY Io _ arks, and in the Chaſes, 

And the finer Walledplaces; 
As Saint James 8, Oreenwich, Tibhats, 

. Where the Acorns plump as Chibbals, | 
Soon ſhall c nge th Kind and * 
And proclaim em the King's Game. 
So the Act no harm may be 


Dato their Keeper Barnabee , 
It will prove as good a Service, 


a did eyer * * 5 


5 Ys 


1 3 1 7 1 


Er gerd ar bet an, | 
ede 5 of our en 


Jackman, 


r we teh be! a tet ſcare, 46 Fe a: FP 
A than we will offer to de our own Interpre- 
8 are feſolv d not to be any of the La vet if any 

e Lan e, We 

| — 5 5 to the W Volume of Reports S 51 orth 

y the Learned ini the Las of Canting, and publiſhed 

the Gypſies 5 Give nie EF ee and 
room for our r Chie 2 

ce... 185 


Which Is the Entrance of the Captai 5. more 


attendant : After which the * 
8 0 N . 


F. OM the famous Peak I 
And the Devil's Arle there bard by, 
. Where we yearly keep our Mufters, ; 

Thus the gy 1 throng in . 

se not frighted with our ; 

© Tow, we ſeem a tattered ations 

We account our Rags our Riches, 

So on Tricks exceed our Stiches.. . 


* alunts, 
Shells of Cockles, and of [mall Nuts; | 
_ Ribbands,. Bells, and. ſaffran d Linnen, 
All the World is ours to win in. : 
Ducks we have that will delight you, 
Slight of hand that will invite you 
To endure * Tawny 15 8 17 5 "my . 
o. Quit your places, and not cauſe ” cut our 
5M 225 oy Rege we can tell ye ! | ; 


Be they for the Bark or Belly: © 1 
57 


1 


the Mats! TS ih ns. 6 as | 


IG 
| 3 Sas $a 
nd fit fall, we will, nos fray 
For thoug 5 webs here at. 


: 10 'd be both to * 4 * «ho 5 


2 


: . 


Sig , my 22 5 . = 15 
touch 0 inger, 

A littls, and. h its oth | 
For me that am bri | 
Of bound to the bor | 
| The Rule and Recorder, 
And Mouth of the Fr 5 0 
As Prieſt of the Game, | 

And Prelate of the Cams. 


T . | 
e top mae £28 
Of the Bever Mn,, 5 Fd 
A Man among Men; 1 N 
You need not er 1 185 
I have an Ey Ts 
That turnshere and t . 
To look to our Gear. 
Some ſay that there bes 


| are greater ET * : 5 5 0 | # 


| Aub for the Room Mrs, 
I know by their Fort, 
And their es, Reſorts, 
hey are of the'ſorts  _ 
hat love the true 1 
ping Ptolomens, © *© 


; =} re HA 
1 1 ee 


i Hy | 


2 Great t Gori 5 e . d 7 
Here pie and Markes. ont qo, 
And play oe, OT 

A ſhort t, and long, 5 

Some Inch of a Son, 

Zeuge Lot, e 

wn out of a Pot; 

With what ſays Ml a? 2 

And Pharaotes Indus, © : 

Yoon de Indagine, © m {00 


ith all their Pagine - 
Of Faces and Palmeftry, 
127 this is Almeſiry. EY 
oY your 5 HUE Sth 

our fine or Ihim RE 
Or uſing your Nimbles s, 
In diving the Pockets 


| And Tounding the Sockets 69g): 
Of Simper the Cockets, ; 
Or angling the Purſes, bk 2a 


Of fark as will curſe u: 
But in the ftrict Duel, 
Be merry and cruel, 

_ Strike fair at ſome Jewel, 
That mine may accrue well, 10 
For that is the Fuel, TS. 1 1 
To make the Town "FRM well, FE 
And the Pot ring well, 

And the Brain fing well, 

Which we may bring we b 
About by a ſtring well, 
And do the ching well. 2 


* 18 but 4 ow Ws ; of : ; 2 £2 | 1 5 i 
Of 


ANDES 
a : 


Muſques. 


Once, twice, and a in. 1 W 
Or what will you ſay now, « 
If with our fine Playnow, 
Our feats, and our fingring, 
Here without Iingrinn _ 

_ Cozening the lights '' 


"FE Mw" 4 8 % 
3 - #- 3 1.” 5 2 
; : 4 G 4 
= 2 > 4 1 9 N 
IS ; 1 2 £ 5 5 
Of the Lords, and the Knights. 
wo £53 
| 8 2 N N 
* g 0 po . 


Some one of their Georges 


Come off to ſave Charges. 85 


II with our fine Play nor. 
Our Knacks and our Dances 


We work on the Fanciees 


Of ſome of theſe Nancies l bit 


And make em turn Gypſies. e 99 11 
Here's no Juſtice Lips 
Will ſeek tor to nip us. 


In Cramp ring, or Cippus, jc F700 


And then for to ſtrip us, 


And after to whip us 
28 Janes i Ton wn 
While here we do tarry,  _ 


. And we may both carry 7 | 
The Kate and the Mary, | 


And all the bright airy,  _ . 


Away to the Quarr 


The George and e „ 
Into our own Quarter: 


Or durſt I go further 5 
In Method and Order: 
There's a Purſe and a Seal, 


I have a great mind to ſteal. _ 


That when our Tricks are done, f 
We might ſeal our own Pardon. 


But be wiſe and wary, _ x 2 | »h 


. 


All 1 we may de, 
And 4 ee to, - 
IF our "15 1 | 
Will but 5, Follow, me. ä 
e ee 000 
fe... 1 : 
A pen, if ever hs axing Key, ty 
You have.jn draught of Aker Ard; your Men, 
And we have ſerv'd there armed all in Ale, 1 
With the brown Bowl kn Org Gas in Bragg ſtale: 
If muſter d thus, and di 
In our long Watc ner Cur ik, 
But ſo commanded. by you, 154 1 5 ſtation, 
As we preſery'd our elves bs 2 Nation; 
And never yet did branch ele W 
Made in A 3 * Palace Faak. 
If we have d en 25 Mat 5 or 1 
Chick, wage, we did ſteal; 


As being by our Kane 
To judge no Viands 1 5 m"_- - bought: 
If for our Linnen we ill + the lift, 
And with the Hedge (our. radevincreaſe made ſhift, 
e wine" Seer IN 
e have been rea the Zgyptian rawls z 
To ſet Kit Callot forth? in Proſe or Rhime, _ 
Or who was Cleopatra for the time. 
If we have done this, that, more, ſuch or 0 
Now lend 3 Ear but to the POR 


Well, dance another or Bil, and wel think how, 
| Daw 2. „ 
1 x San | Song 2 bot © 5 5 
7 2 Brom upon Ws in” 


The Stars —— "ON * A | 
. 4 * | . 


Morn of 4 5 
7 the Noon of 
Till Ly Fire drake Vs Er gone 7 "—_ 75 
„ Wheel o Fortune 2 1 „ 
Type Boy with the Bow beſide fide you: 555 
Run aye in the Ir 4 


Till the d of Da . 
And the Re or you, : 


Captain, 


| Pre my my N Maſters, the Ola and the Youn 


From the Gall. of the 0 and the Stroke ws | 
the Tongue 


With you, 1 Bird, 1 begin, „ let me e. 
I aim at the beſt, and 60 58 du are he: * 

Here's ſome Luck already, 1 

The Grounds of mine Art z here's a Gentleman 9 


Hand. 
III Els it for Luck 1 you ſhall by this Line, | 
Love a Horſe and a Hound, but no part of a . - 
To hunt the brave Stag, not fo much for the Food, 


As the Weak of FRI dy, and the Health o your | 
You're a Man of good Means, and have Territories 7 


ſtore, rd 
Both by Sea and by Land; and were born, Sir, to - 
more, 
Which you, like a Lord, 3 the Princeof your fees | 
Content with your having 71 720 iſe to increaſ ; 
Lou are no great Wencher F. your Table, 


Although your Mons Veneris fa kgs 15 re able: 
ve 


You live chaſte and fi vgle,s and * your Wife, £ 
And mean not to marry by the l ine, of x your Life. 


Whence he that conje 2 your vty learns, - | 
You are an honeſt good Mga, aud care of your Barns. 
| Your Mercuries Hill too, a Wit doth betoken, 


0 Book . you have, and are * well ſpoken. 5 


* 
7 


8 


EY 


But tay, = our upiter's Mount, what's * 
A King! 


A Maſter 


5 CS ay — dots Pr 11 „ this Hand, - 


Or would not ſay you were let down, 
From Heaven on Earth to be the r 


Or till the rewe and the Cauſe © 1 Wl 3019; 
| You can compoſe to | 


a 


lui 


onarch ! What Wonders appear! 
iful, Jul; a Fove for your Parts, 
of Men, and that Ka in their Hearts, 


III tell it my | brain, 5 
A CORP eee en. 


High, ow 


Song 3. 


"94 = Ola, long | Fife and Bester „ 

en Trung, all Health and Rahe, 3 

een To the Farr, their Face 

2 5 Wah Eternal Grace, 
Aud the Foul to be 100 at ln, 


. To the Vitty, 100 AS — 
1 0 Fools 15 their dark Errors: : 
* ng. Site, 
cure Delight? 
ke m the Fealous bis. own 1 e 


Alter which the ah Fortune i is de by th 7 


1 


Or who-you are, or what command 
You have upon the Fate of things, 1 >; 


And top of all your e 45 2 

To ſee the Ways of truth you take, . 

To ſallance baſ neſs, ani to make 
All Chriſtian Differences ceaſe. ' 


e them — BY 
As Arbitor of War and Peace. 
Ty 1 of all the — you ſhall - _ 


Ms ques. . 


Be ſtiled Fame the Ju and all 
Thei 
And for your Fortune, you alone, 
* m all, ſhall work your "own, - 
y Peace, not by Humane — 
But why do I preſume, though true, 
To tell a Fortune, Sir, to you, 
Who are the 12 bo here of all; 

Where none do ſtand, or ſit in vier, 
But owes their Fortune unto an — 
At leaſt what they ay Fortunes acl * 
My ſelf a Gypfie here dovthine; * - 
Yet are you Maker, Bir, of bs. 

Oh that Confeſſion could content 
So high a Bounty, that doth know 
No part oo Motion, but to flour, 

And giving never to repent... 
May ſtill the Matter wait your Randy 
That it not feel, or ſtay, orftands 
But all deſert ſtill over · charge. 


And may your Goodneſs ever find 5 4] | 


In me whom you have made, a Ra, 8 
. As hankful gs your vin Be 


4 Dance. 2 Sab 


Alter ak the Prince 5 Fortune i 15 offered at «i a5 


2: Ge. 3 
| 8 8 in hath begun | 
A A A I take tlie gon, | 
Tour Hand 2 


Of your Fortüne be cus, 
Love, and She, are both ah a hoof 


a . - 
i : 


man 
what States 8 are — — * 
vor. . 1 1 © 46 


- * 


States diſpoſe, their Sond and Dania 


$f +. | A 


oF hd A - — 
— . 


7 


And a ſitter for a Man, 
Than is offer d here, you can 


Moſques 


A brave one ; 


Not have one. | 
She is Sitter of a A py 
One the. nobleſt now that _y 1 

Brigh tr . 
Whom the We i in the Eaft, 


; Phoſphore call, and i in the Weſt, 


Hight Veſper. 
Courſes even wich the ik * 


Doth her mighty Brother run, 


Far Splendor. 


* What can to the Marriage-Wight 
More than Morn, and Evening Leh, 


Attend her? 
gave the Promiſe before Day, 


n,, i 


*Twixt his Granſires rere. — 
All the 1 ways of 


And Lis. 


Whilſt with Care you ſtrive to 8 ; 
In your giving his Cares egſe, 


- = - And Labours : 


= 1 And by being long the Ai 
. e Ep, ng the afr a 


III Nogibou. 


Till lf ſhall e 
WI 1 with yet far 45 Py. 
Attending : : 


For it skills not when or where 
That begins, which e fer 


An end , 
Since your Name in Peace or ars, 


I bound until the Stars 


Nought, [ 
- * take yu. 


N W 


2 Dauce. 


Maſque. = 
e OL 3 Strain, 


Afi which the Lady Marqueſs Putin s by the 
: 3 Gypfee.. 1 
URL after an old Shooe, 


I'll be merry, r I 
Though I kee ik time, I 
My words hi chime, 
III. overtake the Sens with a 2 — 
| 15 ace of a Roſe 
7 7 y thee de 15 
Some ſinall piece of Silver : It ſhall be noloſs; 
But only to make the Sign of 1 n | 
If your Hand you hallow, _ 
Good Fortune will TUO... 
I ſwear by theſe Ten, 
| You ſhall have it agen, 
Wa 15 E 
3 3 elt er. am, tip 
bh ou ks fall in love "rk 20% on 
_ luſh not, Dame Kate, - 
: 4 bars * early, or late, 
1 40 aſſure you, it will be rad, kate mn 
Nor need you be once aſham d of it, Madam; 
He's as handſome à Man as ever was xn 
A Man out of Wax, 
As a Lady would ak: 
Tet he's not to wed ye, 
H' has enjoy d you already, 
And I hope he has ſped * 
A dainty young Fellow. 
And though he look yellow, | 
He never will be jealous, _ 
But love you mo zealous- _ 1 
There never * ine in . han 05 60 
tell us. 


2. ; 1 e 
Wu J 4 „ ; { 
N 
4 e op a : 
5 


Maſques. 


And you are a Soul, ſo white, and ſo chaſte; 
= Table ſo ſmooth, and fo newly ra 295 
As nothing call'd foul, 
Dare approach with a blot, 
Or any leaſt ſpot; 
But ſtill you HAY | 
Or make your own lot, ha 
Preſerving Love pure, as it firſt was a by 5 
But, Dame, I muſt tell ve, | 
The Fruit of your Belly, 
Ils that you muſt tender, 
FO ho And care ſo to render; 
6-0: That as your ſelf came 
| In Blood, and in Name, 
From one Houſe of Fame, LO 
So that may remain 4 
The Glory of twain.” 25 


. 2g Dance. 1 Strain. 
After which, the W of Rut land 's by the 


OU, fect K Ay have A Hand too, 
And a Fortune 500 may ſtand to; 
3 Koth your Brav'ry and your Bounty, 
Stile yon Miſtreſs of the Count: 
Tuoou will find it from this Nig by . 
Fortune ſhall forget her ſpight, 
And heap all the Bleſſings on you, 
That ſhe can pour out upon you; 5 
* Jo be lov'd, where moſt you + 
Is the worſt that you ſha - orb 1 
And b 4 to be embrac d, 
Who ſo long hath known you chaſte, | 
| Wiſe and fair; whilſt you renew 
Joys to him, and he to you: 
And when both your Tears are told, 


bus Neither think the other old. 1 5 
bt h And 


II 
And the Counteſs of Exeter's by the Patrico, 


8 or = we know of your coming ſo _ 
We could not well fit you a nobler Fate 
Than what you have ready made: 
An old Man's Wife, 
Ils the light of his Life. 
A young one is but his Shade. 
Tou will not imporrune, _ 
The change of your Fortune: 
For if you dare truſt to my fore-caſting, 
*Tis preſently good, and will be laſting. 


EC 2 Dance. yy 5 Strain, = 
After which the Counteſs of Buckinghaw's by the 
TT „ 


a nN Pardon, Lady, here you ſtand, 
If ſome ſhould judge you by your Hand, 
The greateſt Felon in the Land _ 
jr tg 
J cannot tell you by what Arts 5 
But you have ſtoln ſo many Hearts, 
As they would make you at all parts _ 
, IE | | 97 5 Suſpected. 5 
| Your very Face firſt ſuch a one 
| = 5 ee Bi ny One, 
Too ſlippery to be look d upon; 
e W „ And thiew Men. 
But then your Graces they were ſuch, 
As none could e er behold too much; 
Both ev'ry taſte and ev'ry touch 
on So drew Men. 
Still bleſt in all you think or do, 
Two of your Sons are Gypſies too, 
a nn. 8 Lou 


1] 


And doth not wiſh both George and 


Arabs; 
Von aan our Queen be, and 10 . 


* 


The Heart of eicher yours, re — 


— every Bairn beſides all ne- 


Good Fortunes, 


The Lady Pyberbu by the 2 Gb. 


E H mes wonder, here's a Book, 
ere I 0 1 for ever look; 

| 87 yet did Gypſie trace 

 Smoother Lines in Hands or Face: 

Pienus here doth Saturn mov 

That you ſhould be Queen EY ; 

And the other Stars conſent, 

Oy Ne not 8 

or though you t diſguiſe, 
"You have told him of his Eyes: 

And to hey his Envy further, 
Here he chargeth you wich Murther: 
Says, * that at your ſight, 

He muſt all his Torches light; 
Though your either Cheeks Abe, 
Mingled Baths of Milk and Roſes: 
Though your Lips be Banks of Bliſſes, 
vn od! he plants, and gathers Kiſſes: 
7 ur ſelf the Reaſon why, 
Wit Men for Love may die. 


You will turn all Hearts to Tinder, 
And ſhall make the World one Cinder. 


And the Lady Elizabeth Hattou's by the Gp 


Iftreſs of a fairer Table 
n not * nor 5 Fables! 


22 391 
- Others Fortunes may- be ſhown, - : 
Tou are builder of your own, _ 
And whatever Heav'n hath given you, 
Fou preſerve the State ſtill in 29 
That which Time would have Tear, | 
Youth without the hel 5 of Art, = 6 
| You do keep ſtill, and the Glory 
Of your Sex is but your oped TE 


The Lord Chamberlain by the ak, 


hy: you, Sir, be Chamberlain, I have a Key- 
- To open your Fortune a Fe IF the way” : 
ou ate a good Man 
i it that can: 
faithful you are, 

1 Deny it that dare. , 
Lou know how to uſe your Sword and our ur Pen, 

And you love not alone the Arts, but the Men: 
The Graces and Muſes ev ry where follow _ Es 
You, as you were their ſecond Apollo; 
Only your Hand here tells you to your Face, 
L You have wanted one Grace, 

To ped what has been a right of your Places 
For by this Line, which is Mars his Trench, 
You ever yet help'd your Maſter to a Wench. | 


Tis well for your Honour he's pious and chaſte, 
Or your had moſt certainly been diſplac d. 


Dance 2. Strain 3. > 
The Lord Keeper's Fortune by the Patrico. +. 


A? happy a Palm, Sir, as moſt ? the Land, 
| It ſhould be a pure, and an innocent Had, 
For Worry the 1 . „ 
or it ſays you J - 
1 N | Coq 755 = And 


F 3 5 
Want 8 


A 


"Moſques 
; Wie carry that Purſe 


thout any Curſe | 
Of the Publick Weal, 
1 When you take out the Seal. 
ou do 15 woos, © 
4 Judge of a Year. OA, 
venture my —_ 
: | ou never had Wife, : 
LE - But III venter my Skill . 
+ 7 You may when you will. © 
vo bats the King's Conſcience too in your x Breſt 
| nd that's a good Gueſt; — 
hich you will have true touch of, Om 
5 And yet not make much of, 
More than by Wach your ſelf forth to bring. 
1 The Man chat you ere, for God and the King. 


The Lord Treaſurer g Fortune by the 3 Gre. 
19 Come to borrow, and you 11 grant my Demand, i 


Sinee * Hy "for no Mone ey,pray lend 1 your Hand, Sir, 
And yet this good Hand, if you pleaſe to ftretch i in. 
Fa the Errant been Money, could eaſily fetch it: 
on command the Ring's Treaſure, and yet on my Soul 
You! handle not much, for your Palm 18 not foul: 
2 0 e is good, and will be to ſet 
The Office upright, and the King out of Debt: 
To pr By kern that have Penſions ſoon out of their Pain 


ging th Ehe! in credit agnan. 5 q 
The Lord Privy Seals, 2 on. 
Oneſt and of 


I In tho Ne good part of a Fortune i 1 wa 5 
5 you your Health, 
The reſt is Aves Hons and Wealth: | 
: which 700 * . 


en 


wen 


without the making of any Man leſs, © 
Nor need you my Warrant, enjoy it you 5 
For you havea good Privy Seal fer flit. 


Tie Ew Mart, 5 Gps, = 


N EXT, the great Maſter, who is the Donor, 

4 3 Tea eo, the e er of Honour, 
What 4 F ather you are, and a Nurſe of the Arts, 
By cheriſhing which, a way you have found, - - 
How the free to all, to one may he bo es 
And they again love their Bonds; for to 


From the fictitious, not to prize Blood _ 
So much by the greatneſs, as'by the good: 
To ſhew, and to open clear Vertue the way, 
Bath whether ſhe ſhould, and how far ſhe may: 
And whilſt you do gudge *twixt Valour and Noiſe 
To extinguiſh the Race of the roaring Boys. 


T iuſe Lord Steward's by the 4 G.. 


I Find by this Hand, 
Lou have the Command 
Of the very beſt Man's Houſe i the Land; 
Our Captain and we, WET Stk = 3 wy 
Eer long will free 
If you keep a good Table: 

' Your Maſter's abe. 
And here be bountiful Lines, that (yy —_ 
Nou ll keep no part of his Bounty away. - 

Thug written ta Frank 

On your Vems Bank: 

Io prove a falſe Steward, you'll find much ado, 

nk. Peing a true one by Blood, and 1 we | 
%%% 75 TE 9 705 


Lord Marqueſs Heniltov's by ihe 3 . 


your Hand, and welcome to Court, 


Wa). 
O WY yo is a Man both for F 
You were lately employ d, 
And your Maſter is 105d 


JT uo have ſuch in his e 
So well can luſt; 

His Perſon abroad, 
And not ſhrink ts, 


4 Bat bad you ben br Gypſie, I $ 
on e been a e 
Our Captain had ſummon d you b \ Day, os 
8 whom you would not have an Lerd by Proxy, 
One, had ſhe come in the way of your Scepter, 
 :Tis odds, you had laid it by to have leapt her. 


The Earl of Buckclong's by the Patrico, 


A Hunter you have been heretofore, 
And had Game good fore: 
U eee went 


5 your 1 
As often as they did their Smocks, or their Gloves; | 
But ſince eg your brave Intendments are 
4 "Now bene os this W ars - 15 

The World fhall ſes 

You can con 7 

One Miſtreſs to prove, 1 8 

And court her for your Lore 
Pallas wall be both your Sword and your dase; . 
Trath bear your Shield, and Fortune ** F x 


Fur Why, this is 4 Sport, . 
See It North, ſee it South';. | 


: For the taſte of the Court, 
Jack. For the ut own Monts, 15 


de. - 351 - 
Tk "Wi the 7 and 8 80 o | 
„ Well 1 them all do-ẽw m. 
5 Gro in fü F my Hoſe,” . Wo 
9 in his 
| More calls the Beholder, 
. Than the Fellow wien the Ave 
| 70 Or the At on his Shoul der, 
- Fiss at will take 
Aud old Judge from his Wendh, | 
I, and keep him awake. © 
: Ms 5 * awake on the Bench. | 
ts 
0 1 the 8 Is forth, - 1 
I, forth i their Smocks. 
1 2 Mans a Man 5 
i Dee, pms their Sluts 
PT = — KITS their Guts. „ 
Come, n us, come, lend us, their Shouts, and 
their Noiſe 
Both, Like Thunder: and Wonder at Ptolomy's Boys, | 


2 Daves, 6 Strain. Which leads into Dance 3. 
During which, Enter the Clowns, - 


EY Cackrel, Clog, Townſhend, Puppy. | 
Cos. O the Lord! what be theſe > Tow, doſt _ 


know? Come 1 come hither, Dic 


didit wy ever ſee ſi 8 K Olive: colour d 
A ey have ſo ingled here, as. if 
A 0 bo oo a ſet of park 7aries- 


ſhould: be Morris-dangers by their gin- 5 
gle, but they have no Napkins, ' ” 


Cr. * nor a 3 * 


cu, Oh, 


6 : " Moſque. | 


5 . Oh, 1 8 that's * 
there is no Mai an nor riar amon 5 
which is the ſurer Max. 1 
Coc. Nor a Fool that I ſe. 
Clo. Unleſs they be all Fools. 
Ton. Well faid, Tom Fool; 8 1 ſim ple piſh 
_ AG thou! didſt thou never ſee any Gypſies? Theſe are 
à Covey of Gypſies, and the 8 new-come that 
ever Con fable flew at; goodly G ame Gypſies, they 
- this Year, o this Moon in my Con- 
ience. . 
Clo, Oh, they! are called the Moon-Men, I remem- 
ber now! _ 
G. One ſhall 77477 fre! ſuch Gentlemen - ikke 
Oyplics, 51 h ro ag a edge, 1 in a whole Summers- N 
the 
| 45 - Male-Gyp al all, not a Mort: among them. 
Pup, Where? . ? I could never endure the 
cht of theſe Rogue-Gypſies : Lg be x7 [ would 
. 15 i em. 


onder t _ | 

n-they or aun? are they Maſters of 
then Arts? - 
Top. No Batchelors theſe, they cannot have pro- 
ceeded ſo far; they have ſcarce had their time to 


be louſie yet. 
Pup. Al the better : I would be acquainted with 


| them while they are in clean Life, they'll do their 


Tricks the cleanlier. Z 
Co. We muſt have ſome Muſick then, and take 


out, the Wenches. 

Pup. Muſick, we'll have a whole Poverty of Pi- 
rs, call Cheeks upon the Bagpipe, and Tom Fickle- 
foot with his Tabor; ſee where he comes! | 
©*Coc. I, and all the good Wenches of Windſor, afier 
bi yonder i is Prue 0 the Park. 
Joy. * Mane © G the Caſtle. 


ap. And 


* $ 4 : N 
— 2 8. 7 . - 3 . % 
g 1 ; * 5 d i 
| @ - 5 8 w £ 
; ” 
4 85 0 ; 
8 a 


up. Ar Meg of Ran. : 1 55 
Qa. And (hohen & Dorny 
Tow. See the Miracle of a 4 Minſtrel. 
Coc. He's able eee 


| ; And ſet the Codpicces and they by th ears at 
155 6, 
Tow. I cannot hold now, there s my Groat, let's ” 
Hidd a fit for Mirth-ſake. e 

Coc. Yes, and they'll come about us for Lack: fake. 

_ Pup. But look to our Pockets gk 87 for our 
own ſake. 

Ca. I, I have the greateſt Charge: ther the diver; 

; Coc. Come, Girls, here be Gyplics es come to an 
"ts dance em down... _ 


| The Clowns take out their Wenches. 
, be Aeg, 9 


During which the Gypſies come about them ing, 
N 0 5 ee OE * 
5 Meet Doxies and Dells, „„ 8, 
pf My Roſes and Knells, „ 
© | Scarce = of. the Shells „ 
Tur Hands nothing Elb, 4%ͤ oe a0 
Vi ring von no Rnels 5 . . \ 
1 HAY our Ptolomy's Bells, 1 ; E | 
od h v come from the E, ” il 
1225 ing yon good Spells, 


-24 #8 tell you ſome . ee Ho, AR, LP 

in midſt of your Dances, Cat eo or os 
: That Fortune advances, _ ir i” Fox? ano w 
i Prudence or Frances; %% 

„% , od 
at 01 1579 8 or Mary, „ . 

Or Peg of the Dairy; 5 7 

frag 89 To Maudlin or Thomas, 2 + 0 Oo 


a * Ab 


* 


4 on elle ee” Ge 4nd _ 
Se ak ys” — 


— * 3 
— — 1 


© a 
\ 


8250 ou 3 ald *\ lid bels 101 
* alu art ſhall 8 bee iy th 
ow. Nay, you ſhall hear em 
with Fragen: mark that. Gs; F * | 


mae 


Top, Ha, Nu, has he hit you yp teeth 679 2 
ſweet bit? 


Lage Lt hr alone, en Grallow well enough; a 

Tow. N more hereafter. 25 | 
Hp. Marry, and ru liſten + win ſteals next? 
my I ite, 


Tou Il ha Jack. to Horſsfleſh, o 
Fo fu wo * — the o Oyplics © £h 

| rophet, a Ero Aber yp! orf e 
be fl a Gol e, a Divine Gypſie. 

Framoes,: now ſhev genf wi, «the Vir- 

ginity o' the Pariſh. - 

Pat. Fear not, in Hell youll. never lead Apes; 

A e d Maiden of five 

Pup. Birlady he toueht the: wei fiving there a 
lis hard, they are arrant e n all, I 
ſee; what ſay they upon Tom, Cod, 
1 Gyp. Clod's Feet will in fans go near to be 


7 bare, 
PE When 


e ; 399 
When he has loſt al his Honayls at Poft arid? Pair. 
Pup. H'as hit the right Nail 00 t head, his own 


Game 

To, And the very Metal be als in at play, ir 
1 ho's this? Long FT „ 
eace, w 1 
708. Long and foul Meg, if ſhe be a Aeg? as ever 
1 Sar of E Inches: pray "God they fie he with 2 

fair Fortune. $77 
1 They flip her, and treat upon Tickle-f 


p. On ror you rob the Poors : with 
our Tabor, 


olle&tors would do it, you fave them A labour, 


ian, forget 
alt- lac el of 


Pat. chili ; hat ot Jor aher bey „ . 

In tri'mage how a Gentleman differs from a Clown. - 
Pup. Is that a Fortune for a Chriffian? 4 Turk or 2 
5 7507 could not have told her a worſe. 
Tow, Come, III ſtand my ſelf, aud once e 
the poor Head o the Town, do 


Name's Topnſbend, and here 8 my Hand, I Wm not 7-4] 


8 jp. A cala vou wuſt be, and that for three 


Your o_ the Parſon'y; as your Wen ET 
Tom. I fear III never marry for that, ant be b . 

to give Fortune my Fos the Lye: Com Pan Pan Puppy, you 

muſt in too. 

' _ Pup. No, Im well enough, I would ha no good | 

Fortune- an I might. 

Nn. Vet look dete on'l be ſome ill I 

And ihorthy ey via ES _ 


2 +" 


; f — 
Wk | : . 


nec 


2 Owl, (as they 


Lare 
| 2 * Mum ö Tae 
1 "Beck: EM ; 3 


E's give | 155 our ee e oF. 
Aud that way 3 ᷣHFCf'V F 
0 We are not all Brothers: iT 9 28 bo 
FI flew * em n ſome Feats. | „„ 


Bp. What! are they gone? flown all of a fade | 
den? This is fine i faith: A Covey call y em? they 
55 a 1 Toon d methnk: who ſprung em 
I mal? 
Tow. Marry your far, Puppy, for ought 1 know, 
Fou queſted laſt... 
Cie. Would he had quelted firſt, and ſprung; 7 em 
an Hun, o for me. 
T 1 what's the matter, Man? 5 
Ole $lid they ha ſprung my N, and tha 
5 Abe hat ot, ha' 
ow, n th 
_ Clo, As "te true Clod, 1 "Rug Sy . | 
me of eyery Penny outcept I were with Child with 
1 y) I never a ſuch Luck, irs | 
enough to make Man a Whore. 
Pup. Hold thy peace, thou talleſt as if thou badſt | 
2 Licenſe, to loſe thy Purſe alone in this . 
Sli here be thoſe can loſe a Purſe in Honour: of the 
Gypli es, as well as thou for thy Heart, and never 
e a word of it: I ha loſt my Purſe too. 
Coc. What was there 1 thy Purſe, thou keep'ſt 
fach a whining ?. was the Leaſe of thy Houſe in it? 5 
. vn thy Grannany « ”_ _ 


1 „ 8 8 5 ; 5 du. TY 


en 8 40¹ 


Clio No, but a Mill Six pence I lord as deatly 3 
and a Two - pence I had to ſpend over and above; rhe Wn 
 lides, the Harper that was gathered amongſt us, to 
| pay the Piper. £ 
Tom. Our whole Stock, is that gone? How will 

Tom Ticklefoot do to wer his whiſtle then? 
Pup. Marry, a new Collection, there's no Muſick 


_ elfe, Maſters; he can al 15 that wants his upper 


5 r oney. 
They 1 robb'd-me too uf a dainty Rate of 
Ginger, 185 a Jet-Ring I had, to draw Jock Straw 

| hither a Holy-days. 

Tom. Let oflible? See Gypfias! faith. 

Ae. And J have loſt an inchanted Nutmeg, all 1 
ded over, was inchanted at Oxford for me, to put 


i my Sweet-Hearts Ale 4 Mornings; with a Row of 


white Pins that prick me to the very Heart, the loſs 
of them. 
Clo. And 1 haye loſt; beſides my Purſe, my beſt 
Bride-Lace I had at Joan Turner's Wedding, fo 2 
halpworth of Hob-nails: Francis Addlebreech has loſt 
ö ſomewhat too, beſides 7 5 Maiden-head. 8 
Fra. | have loſt my Thimble, and a Skein of coden · 1 
x - ps I had to work Gregory * a Handker | 
chie 
Chr. And I, unhappy Chriſtian as I am, have loſt 
my Pra@ice of Piety, with a bowed Groat z'and the 
works of Whoop Barxaby, which grieves me ten times 
"LITE | 
Clo, and Ticklefoot has loſt his Clout, he ſays, with 
a Three. pence and four Tokens in' t; beſides his Ta- 
boring- ſtick ev'n now: 
Ba. And I my Knife and Sheath, and my fine 8 


ogs- Leather Gloves. 
W 7 we e loſt neyer a L 05 amongſt us? Where's 
| __ 355 


n 2 4 . e . 
Pup. Here, 18 Townſhead, you has . 


to _ it ms, bat ths Tn. Bran 1 is are ny 
with. 


0 ing o Arrows, 5 . 
Or Shafts of your Vi 10 0 ate 
Each other to hit, e e 
In your skirmiſhing ft! hes one 
Tour Store is but Jmall, e e Yu 
Then venture not all. 
Remember each mock, e 
Dot ſpends the 3 
* And what was here do 
Being under the of xr 
+ Aud at Aftern 1 
ill prove right N e te 
Diſceptio viſus, MY 5 
Done Gratia ri 9 e 
9 4s the loſs ef a Ring, 155 W 
But 1% or thi main, 9 85 
And paſs of the 8 e 
| Here: bot] come again, ; | 
Aud there's an old ringer 
Dan ſhow ye the Ginger; 
be Pim and the. «© ml 
„ Are ſafe here with Slut , 3 7; | 
- Then ſtrike up your Tabor, © 4 PIG: 
MY cad heres for you A 
be Sheath and the at, 
Til venture my Life 
| Shall breed you no 21. 
But like Man and us 
1 Oy Siſter and Brother, 


1 3 ] 
1 aui. Fats to 6 come hither, 


| 7 HE Coventry F 
Hang hers upon bro . 
And here's one opens We _ ay, 
The Clout and the Tokens: * e 
Deny the bow'd Groat, . 
And you liz 7. your throat. 4 
Or the Taborer's Nin gent, 5 
Or the fix fine Face. 5 2 ä 
A for the Ballad, „„ 
Dr the Book phat you ll ON 
_ #felP's not with Piety, e 
8 7500 bath , 5 N 
| hat firſt undertook it; 
For Thimble or Bride-Lact, 
Search yonder Side- Laſs, | 
Al's to be found. 
I you look your ſelves nd: 5 
V ſcorn to take from je, | 155 8 
* had rather ſpend on je. 0 e 
Thief among 7% 1 OT 


1 ow. Ecellent i faith, a moſt R dpd : 
all's here agen; and yet by his learning of 
2 he would make us believe we had rob- 5 
our ſelves. 
Co. A Gypſie of Quality believe it, and one of 
the King's Enge, this a | Dinkallen er ot a —— 


braggatann &@ : 
Ak Him. 5 
The Farrar a 7 hi 5 oh ra 2s __ a8 of 
t s 
and other Min 48 . i 


404 
| Pu. What Sort or Orr of nee, I pray, 8 Sir. ; 


« Melia, 


A Flagon-fekian, if 


A Devils-arſe-a-Pekian 
Born firſt at Niglington, 
Bred up at Filchington, 


Boarded at Tappington, 


Bedded at Vappington. iy 


5 ZV. Fore me, a dainty. deriv'd ae 8 
Pu. But I pray, Sir, if a Man might ask on you 
* how came your 5 5 s Place firſt to be . 


Pat. 


e Devils Arſe? 


For that take my W . 


We have a Recode. 
That doth it afford, RE OS. 


And fays our firſt Lord, 
Cocklorrel he hight, 
On a time did mvite 


The Devil to a Feaſt, 


The Tail of the Jeſt, 
Though ſince it . 


Lives yet in a Song; 


Which if you would hat, 


Shall plainly appear. 


III call in my Clerk, 
hall ſing like a Lark: 


Come in my long Shark, 


we With thy Face brown wt 1 


With thy Tricks, and th Toys, 


Make a merry, merry oiſe, 


| 0 Io thoſe mad Country Boys 


And 28 out the Fart %* uy 72 Devils ah | 


922 


S O NG. 


ck. lorrel would needs haue the Deo A 1 
Aud 22 bim o once into the Peak to Vi mer, 


| e 


22 ; = | 


Where » never the Fiend bad ſuch a Fug, ave ( Ste 
Fovided bim yet at the c arg 5 a Sinner, 1 0 * 


His Stomach was queaſie ( for coming, there coge 
The jogging wy caus'd ſome Crudities riſes 5 0 

To Gel it | be call'd for a Puritan poacht, . 1 
That uſed to turn up the Eggs 7 his Ky Yes. , - 


Aud o recover d unto bis Wiſb, 
e ſate bim down, and be fell [lt to eat 5 
Promooter in Plum-brath was the faſt Me” 
His own privy Kitchin had no ſuch Hl 


Tit though with this be much were taken, © 7 ca : 
4 fo « dat bo BOD Wor 
0 


„ 8 


3 


on as he ſpyd the Bawd and Bacon 
y which you may note the. N 5a a Wore, 


Six pickl'd Taylors ſliced and cut, 
Sempſters, Tyrchwomen, fit for 55 Pilate, To 
Vith Feathermen and Perfumers put, 1 85 
Some twelve in a Charger to make a gre Salle. OE 


4 Rich fat Uſurer few d in bis "Marrow, 

And by bim a Lawyer's Head and green e, 

Both which bis Belly | took in like a „„ 
A if till then be had never ſeen Sancte. 


Then carbonadoed and cooł d with Pains,” mM 96 3 

Va brought up a cloven Sergeant” 3 Fw 7 55 
The Sawce was mage. of bis Teoman: Bom.” . 1 is 

That had been beaten out with bis own Mace, 5 | __ SR 


Two m_ Sheriffs came whole to the Board; 2 
| (The Feaſt had nothing been without em y 
Both living and Dead they were fox'd and 2. 1 
Their C im like TIT, N wy 18 . 


4 * FT 3 
3% 7 COTS... - 
The 
e 


4 3 77M 
The very vent p15 was the Mayor 75 Torn, | 
With a Pudding of Maintenance tbruft in bis 1 . 
Like a Gooſe in thy Feathers dreft in 25 Gown, 
Aud bis couple . Hinch boys boil'd 10 4 * = 


Lt A London Cuckold hot from the Pie. lp 2885 = 
| 1 And when the Carver 1 Z bad bro dy OY, 
| The Devil chop'd up bis Head at a bit, 
But the Horus were very near like to have cate bin. 


The Chino of a Locher too there was roaſted, - 
VPitb a p ump Harlot's Haunch and Gin; i 
A Pander's Pittitoes that, bad boaſted _ 

Himſelf for a king yet never was e 


| F ; | A 2 Paſty 0; idwiſe dot; . 8 
| 775 a cold 11 8 to the yo, © 
A 45 55 ainted Lady was brought, * . 
And cofin d in Gruft till now ſhe was *. 2 3 


o theſe, an ovey-grown Fuſlice of Peace, 8 
P With a "Clerk 175 4 ry Foie thruſt under ales em; 
hr oor: or Sipp ets, laid In his opy Greaſe, N 
fing- 416 to be kept warm. oe ee 


4 oul 2 Zur ſerv'd for Nl. 

7 20 g with fo fir . . 

Th Aldermen Lobſt ters aſle deep a Diſb 5 on. „ 
J Deputy Tart, 4 Churc warden P 2 ee e 


All which depp, be then for T0 my 


* a full qraugbt of Derby call, r 
. d % aked 10 7 21 np to by Ne 6 „ r „ 5 
41d oft not uit bh had drunk up all. 


Then f from the Table be. gave. a fart, 


7 1 and Wine were nothi c 
Al's EL rted away with a Fart, * ſar 3 


waer it was call'd 3 Devil's Arſe, 


Masquer. 


And there be made ſuch a breach with the Wind, _ 
I be Hole too flanding open the wbile. 
That the ſcent of the V. 75 before and behind. 

, Hathy e eee 


And this was Tobacco, the Learned ſuppoſe, 33 
Which ſince in try, Court and Town, © © 
In the Devil's Glifter-pipe ſmoabs at the Me.. 

Of Pollcat and Madam, of Gallant and Clown. 


From which wicked Weed, with. Swines-fleſh and Ling, 
Or any thing elſe that's Feaft for the Fiend: 
Our Captain, and we cry, God ſave the King 

And ſend bin good Meat, and Mirth without end. 


AN excellent Song, and a ſweet Songſter 
7 A and would 2 — done rarely in a voy 
with a Diſh. of Water and Hempſeed ; fine Breaſt o 
his own : Sir, you are a Prelate of the Order, Iun- 
derſtand, and I have a terrible grudging now upon 
me to be one of your Company; will your Captain 
take a Prentice, Sir? I would bind my ſelf to him, 

Body and Soul, either for one and twenty Tears, or 
as many Lives as he would... 
Clo. I, and put in my Life for one, for I am 
come about too, I am ſorry I had no more Money 
1 my Purſe when you came firſt upon us, Sir; if I 
had known you would have ann my Pocket ſo like 
a Gentleman, I would have been better provided; I 
| ſhall be glad to venture a Purſe with your Worſhip 
at any time Nan ſo you would prefer me 
to your Captain; I'll put in Security for my Truth, 
and ſerve out my Time, though 1 die to Morro . 
Coc. I, upon thoſe Terms, Sir, and in hope your 
Captain keeps better Cheer than he made the- Devil, 
for my Stomach will ne er agree with that Diet, we'll 
be all his Followers; I'll ga home and fetch a little 
Money, Sir, all I have, and 55 ſhall pick my Poc- 
JJööÜ oat own aa e 


i £- 4 
5 £3 LG 
* . 
* 2 * 
1 4 
* 


4⁰³ Moſques 


ket to my F ace, FRY PII avouch it: A Mau would 
nat defire to have his Pocket pickt in better Company. 
Pup. Tut, they haye other manner of Gifts than 
icking of Pockets, or, telling Fortunes, if they would 
14 — pleaſe to ſhew em, or thought us poor Country 
Mortals worthy of them; what might a Man "2 to 
be a Gentleman 'of your 8 Sir? | 
J, a Gypſis i in 61 ga or e e 


Poe of, Fieraz not to refel ye, - 
Or any way gue 1 ES OS 5 
Jo buy or to fell ye,. RE n 
IL only muſt tell ye | 8 8 | 
Ne > ata 3 
N Worthy a Hiſtory; 
7» There's much to FIR 8 
. E er ou can be 4 Son, WI 5 7 75 2 K 
en Or: rother of the Moon, 5 e 
55 2 o 75 Foy 8 5 
bc ST as deſir'd. oy, NET 
Fon muſt be Ben- bo 1 . 
+11 01 ad leep PY and e ie, ds 9 e 
Fei ore 25 can rouſe ye, „„ LT: 
1 wy. ſhape = arouſe es HH 
And then you may alk | 
The 870 ies Walk; 174 
To the Coops and the "Ig „ 
550 5 brings in rite Ea 14 5 


we 

2 1 70 
* 3” 4 
* 7 

IX 


Phough the Cock be ſullen 
For loſs pre Tales 2 5644s 
Take Turkey or Capon, © 
nd Gammons of Bacon, 
Let nought be T „ 
Well let you go looſe * % 3» 
Like n Fox to a Gooſe, 


{ny N as 15 W Lo NET hs 55 


Where the We r 
Whence if you can tabe it 
One or two, and not oY 
— The Sow in her Dreams ĩñ 
But by the Moon- . ; 5 85 95 £3 

So warily hie, „ * 
25 n do e en 1 
You ſhall the next day ms eg 
Have EN to 0 play 6% dats 

At the Hedg nh, 

For a Shen bs 4 Shirt; g 
I. your Hand be light. 
TI ſhew you the 79 5 5 1 ft 155 \ 
Of our Ptolomey's Knot, N e 


$3 x oy * 1 
N 8 


It is, and tis not, ts ts. 


To change your Cain bnd, 0 5 
With the noble ea it 1 x ä 
Of Wallnuts and Hoge. greaſe, 


Better than Dogs ö e e 


And to milk the Kine, FW os 


GA Der the Milk-maid 3 ers foafient # 


Hath o Or e n'd her _, 5 


. ( pO TEu 


To ſpi ' or fart fire, [ 87 :  —: 


II teach you the Rache, berg 


Of eating " Flax, _ Fe Y pa £ 
| 53 out of their Noſes, 
Draw Ribbands and Poli, 

Hine own is as am . by T 7 

And fruitful a No l a(t. 
As a Wit can . e 
| Yet it ſhall go hard, oe Tad Tt 
But there will be ſpar'd, | 55 1 
Each of you a Yard, DN ef 
"nw worth . — os ot 7 0 


410 Moſques, 


Arrive at your Eyes. 
And if you encline 
Jo a cup of good Wins, . h 
| When you ſup.or dine; 4 
If you chanee it to 1 1 
Be it Claret or — . 
To deal it about, 
Or this to run ou 
As it were from a 


Toy, A Tricks. un 15 "Wee em all . | 
defendendo, as if he would not be taken in 


3 Authority by a frail > pn Cooftable, 
ithout the aid of a Cheeſe, - 

ol Or help of a flitch of Bacon. 

Co. Oh, he . chirp in a pair of Stocks 11 8 
| tuouſly; Id give any thing to Go king play looſe with 

his Hands, when his Feet were faſt. . 

O' my Conſcience he. fears not that, and the 
| himſelf were are 5 1 dne I ES him, 


wy 


„ Js this worth your wonder 

Nay chen ok ſhall nes: | 
can (for I wi n 

Here at Burley a th Hill, 7 : 


Give you all your your 
Each Jack with his — „* 


And ſhew you the LR 80117, 
The Prince too and = [At brood 
The Gfes were here, r 
Like di to appears i! 7 
With ſuch thats Attend, 
= — bor "Pf . k 

ou Il know true 5 | 
For he we call Chief, won; 


_ . 


m tell't ye in brief, 
s ſo far from a Thief, je = | 
As he gives ye 9 EY e 
we) Beef. 


With his Bread, Beer 
| © tis not long ſince 
e drank of his Wine, 

And it made you fine; 
Both Claret and Sherry, | 
2 n 
elp with your 

For a Hall. a Hall, | pen 
Stand up to the VVV 
Both good Men, whe? all, Pe 
We are ong METER.” „ 


Pop. II of PR" £ 
be in y our Throats, FM * 
But help to ur ye. 2 
This 1 18 no Gowry, | 
Has drawn Fames hither, | 
But the goodman of Bever, 
Our Buckingham's Father: 
Then ſo much the ra ater 
Make it 2 jolly Nigh 4 
For tis a holy Night, 2 
n 


ht of the Co 
ede Den ct Dif a. 


. A Hall, a Han, a Hall, 
Tie hg? ons. | 


Pat, VN behold, 
mm Wigner Vat tar] ta wh, wy F | 


 Maſques. 
And no device; Hs rp 
They are chang d in a trie, „ 
An fo will I, . 
Be my ſelf by and by. 
I only now . 0 
Muſt ſtudy bow 18 
To come off with a 8 
With my Patrico's pla © Ge 146 
Some ſhort kind 0 e 5 85 
It ſelf addreſſin . 
Unto my good ter, "or 
Which K Ft on hm filter, 
Than wiſhes can mug 
And you that ſt by 
Be as jocund as 1j; 
Each Man with his Vai 371 
Give his Heart to e „ 
Which III requite, 1 
If my Art hit right, 
Though late now at Night, „ 
Before day-light, 2 . 
Shall prove a ; cages 
And your Laſſe s Pages . 
Worthy their ie 
Where Fancy engages | 
Girls to their Ages. 


, Oh. Oh any thing for the Varies what ive; ? what | 


0. Nothing, but bear the bab of the cloſe, 
Tt will be no barthen you may well ſuppoſe, * 
But bleſs 5 Soy reign and his Senſes, 
And to wiſh away Offences. 
Clo. Let us alone, bleſs the Soy'reign and his Senſes, 
Fats Men take PRO eder, "85 they have Being, 
And firſtof 41 


Maſu s? 
. 


Be. Pg 4 Gypſe i in the 8 


Or a pair of ſquint Eyes turning: 
From the Goblin, and the Spectre 


Or a Drunkard, though with "vo 7 


From a Woman true to no Man, 

Which is ugly belides common; 

A Smock rampant, and the itches, 5 

To be Pt utting on the Breeches: 
Whereſo'er they ha their Being, 

Bleſs the . 1 85 and his Seeing, 


| Pinan 2 Fool, EY ſerious "> 
5 From Impertinence, like a Drum 
Beat at Dinner in bis Room; 
From a Tongue without a File, 


Heaps of Phraſes, and no Stile. 


From a Fiddle out of Tune, 


8 As the Cuckoe is in June. 5 
From the Candleſticks of Lothbuoy, 5 


And the loud pure Wives of Banbury e 
Or a long pretended fit: 
Meant for Mirth, but i is not 1 

Only Time and Ears out- wearing, 

* the S0 reign and uy e 


1 
Pin A 'Rrolling Ti nker' g Se”. 


Or a pair of Carriers Feet : 


: From a La that doth breathe, 


Worſe Mes than underneath. - _ 
rom the Diet, and the Knowledge 
Of the Students in Bear-College, 
From Tobacco, with the Type © 
N che Devil's Gliſter-pipe z 


From a Larher, three parts Noiſe; 


A Moſques 
Or a flink all ſtinks excelling, 


_ A Fiſhmonger's Dwelling, _ 
Bleſs the TING and his Snelling. 


Rom an n Oyſter 401 fry d rb. 
Fi A Sow's Baby in «Dh | | 
on of a Swine, „ 

From 2 Feniſon. and worſe wine. 1 
Ling, what Cook ſo er it boil, T7 
Though with Muſtard fawc'd and Oil, 

Or what elſe would keep Man 3 
Bleſs the or reign and his mars. 


s 


Oth from Birdlime, and from ne, ge! 
From a Doxy, a ayd her Itcl 1 
From the Briſles of a Hog, re > 
Or the Ring-worm in a Dog. 
From the Courtſhip of a Eriar, | 
Or St. Anthony's old Fire. 
From a Needle, or a Thorn W 
T the Bed at Even or Morn: 
Or from any Gouts leaſt * 
Bleſs the Sou reign and his eee 


Leſs him too from all Offences, © 
In his Sports, as in his Senſes, 
From a Boy to croſs his way 
| From a fall, or a foul day. _ 


Leſs him, O bleſs him, Hear f1, and lend him long 
To 5. the facred burchen of all Song; 

The Acts and Years of all our tak t' out. 155 z 

And while he's ak we not thin him { De 


85 4 


a 


ceo which, FEW ”, , the Jackman 6. 
„„ £207 


"HE Sp ports are done, yet do not lt „ 
Tour Foy Joys in 2 5 
Delight and Dumbneſs never met 
1 one ſelf ſubjeX yet, _ 
if things oppos d muſt mixt appear, 
Then add a e to your = 1 
ſpeak a Hymn to Un, 
F here all your rad 45 of right _ . 
Which Twill 28 with an Under-Smg.. . 


Catan. 


G2 of On and grace of all the Farth 3 
f How well your Figure doth become your 
As if your Form and Fortune equal ſtood. 
| And * Vertue got above your Blood. LENS 


"SONG S..- 
7Ertue ; his King No Ne which did merit 
0p ill envy; ond you ars to inherit. 5 


Jon right he doth [4 Goſs, him 3 in 1 his Fa * 
His Brow, his Eye, and ev'ry mark of State 3 

As if he were the iſſue of each Grace, : 
a bore about him both his Fame and Fate. 


1 8 3. 


1 en EP 
9 And wh, fragrant too 


At Summer Sky, or ed Air 
And e 
e. 


N That were 185 Nevin W 


46 N Values 


. Ws | 
oh more! that more of him were known, 
3 Gypfie, 
L% how the Winds upon the Waves grown . 


Take up Land ſounds upon their purple Wings; 
p catching each from other, bear the ſame 
ITI Toev'ry > rw of their ſacred ſprings. 
So will we take his Praiſe, and hurl his Name | 
Alhbout the Globe, in thouſand airy Rings, 
If his great Vertue be in lore with Fame, 
For that contemn N both are ide a 


Gen Princes bo Joby their fe. 5 
id ix (het ĩ A 
| Come greater forth, 

U ban in their Fa, 

Such, ſuch the Father is, 

hom ev'ry Title #6 hp to kiſs 7 

Who on bis Royal Grounds unto OP 74 11 rai 72 

The work to trouble Fame, mg to 8 Praiſe Fo: 


Gf. 
Tir he? 5 not Lt: 140 of al the EET $; 
But of the Love of Men, and of the Empires Fate. - 
The —_ Arts, the Schools Commerce, our Honours 
aws, 
And Vertues bang on him, as on their working cauſe. 
2 Gyp. His Hand-maid Fuſtice i 5 
3 Gyp. Viſdom his Wifſ. | 
4 Gyp. His Miſtris Mercy. 
= ; Gyp. Temperance his Life. 
ä yp. His n Bowny and 6 Graz, which many 


prove. | 

3 Gyp. His 8 are Maguantimity and > 
220 G9. His Uſhers Counſel, Truth and Hoety. 
23 . And all that follows him boat one 


| _ SONG F. 

05 that we mn | 
There Em neſs dee! in Blood, 

And flore, 

. But bow much move, 

.  _ WhenVertue's flood 
| In the ſame Stream doth bit ? 
Ai that 1 bigh with There, 55 are with 4. 


oe 1855 his Polit . and vers _ | 
Who is the top of Men, | 
But makes the Happineſs our oon; 

Since where the Prince for Goodneſs is renown'd a, _— 

The qr with Felicity 1 is crown'd. , © 


The EPILOGUE. 


T Burley, Bever, and now laft at POWs 7 
1 bee are Gy ſies o 1 Kind Sr 
D baue bebold (and with delight) hes change, 
And bow they came transform'd, may think it 

1. Cod Ben a thing not touch d at by our Poet, 

en ſlept there, or elſe for Ka to 4. 

Ot left it prove like wonder to the ſight, 

To ſee a Gppf e as an ÆEthiope white. 6 
Know, that what dy d our Faces, was an Ointment | 
Made, and laid on by Ar. Woolfe' | . 
The Court Lycanthropos; jet wit 1 * | 
By a meer Barber, and no Magick ell: 

k was fetch'd off with Water — a Ball, 

And to our Tranifarmation, this is all, 

_ 2 the Maſter Faſhioner calls bis, 

For to G ypſt 105 Metamorphoſis 5 
who Joth i guiſe bis Habit and bis Face, + Re LOR 
And takes 4 4 227 Perſon by bis Places © 
The Power of Poetry can never ail ber, „ 


1 1. * 28 ang a Tay or. LT 1 8 5 155 
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© The firſt Anti- NMaſque bad for the SCENE, 
The Court aur mage 1 800 


5 
8 


88 * 


py — The Proſenters were e mom St. Katharine — 

Notch a Jeng? 's' Clerk, Slug o Lighterman, Van-gooſe 

a rare Artiſt; Lady Alesi fe, ber two W, omen, three 
dancing Bears, U 8 the B en. ee Ny: the 


Revels. 


Nach, — 7 Jene now my Head's i in, III | 

We en venture the whole: 1 ha 

ſeen the Lions e er now, and he 

. 2 Y that bath ſeen them may ſee the 
ing. 

Slog I think he ma en have a care you g⁰ not 

too high (Neighbour Natch,) leſt you chance to have 

' a Tally made of your Pate, and be clawed with a 

Cadgel; there is as much danger going too near the 

King, as the Lyons. 

vom. Whither? whither now Gameſters? what 

is the Buſineſs? the Affair ? ſtop I beſeech 7; . 

otch, 


4 


7 Notch, This muſt bean Officer or nothing, he is ſo 
pert and brief in his Demands! a pretty Man! and a 
pretty Man is a little o this ſide nothing; howſoever 
we muſt not be daunted now, I am ſure I am à grea- 
Me thn be ahi Rn a Cres and I have loſt 
nothing of my Sire ſince I came to it. 
Groom, Hey-da! what's this? A Hogſhead of Beet 

broke out of the King's Buttery; or ſome Dutch Hulk! 

Whither are you bound? The Wind is againft you, 

vou muſt back; do you know where you are? 

Notch. Yes, Sir, if we be not miſtaken, we are at 

the Court, and would be glad to ſpeak with ſome- 

thing of leſs Authority, and more Wit, that knows 

n little in he 8 
OSroom. Sir, I know as little as any Mat in the 
place. Speak, what is your buſineſs, I am an Officer, 
Groom of the Revels, that is my place. 
Notob, To fetch Bondge of Court a pareel of invi- 
ſible Bread and Beer for the Players (for . | 

ſee it) or to miſtake ſix Torches from the Ghandty, 

„ rod: en bogs ht 2 hott 
 - Notch. Come, this is not the firſt time you have 
carried Coals to your own Houſe, I mean that-ſhould 
have war dnnn 8 
Groom. Sir, I may do it by my place, and I muſt 

queſtion you fart her. 

' Notch. Be not ſo miſty, Sit, our deſire is only to 

know whether the Kings Majeſty and the Court ex- 

_ pe& any Diſguiſe here to Nigg. 
Grooms. Diſguiſe! what tnean you by that? do you 
think that his Majeſty ſits here to expect Drunkards ? 

_ © Notch. No, if he did, I believe you would ſupply- 
that place better than you do this: Diſguiſe was the 
old Engliſh Word for a Maſque, Sir, befofe you wete 
an implement belonging to the Nee; 

Gion. There is no ſich Word in the Office nou 1 

aſſure you, Sit, 1 have ſer vd here; Man and Boys 4 

Tn a nn oo > Fo 


your Comrogues ſha 


- PPrentiſhip or twain, and I ſhould know. But, 
what Name ſoever you call it, here will be a Maſque, 
and ſhall be a Mage, when you and the reſt of 

Il fit diſguis'd in the Stocks, 

* Notch. Sure by your Language N55 were never 
meant for a Courtier, howſoever it hath been your 
ill fortune to be taken out of the Neſt young; you 
are ſome Conſtable's Egg, ſome ſuch Widgin of Au- 
thority, you are 5 eaſily offended! Our coming was 
to ſhew our Loves, Sir, and to make a little merry 
with his Majeſty to Night, and we have brought a 
| NONE with us, if his Majeſty had not been better 

eee ts 333) tc nit; 

5 Groom. Who you ? you a Maſque? why you ſtink 
like ſo many Bloat-herrings newly taken ont of 
the Chimney! In the name of Ignorance, whence 
came you? or what are you? you have been hang'd 

in the Smoak ſufficiently, that is ſmelt out already. 
- Notch, Sir, we do come from among the Brewhouſes 
in St. Katharine s, that's true, there you have ſmoak'd 
us (the Dock comfort your Noſtrils) and we may have 
lived in a Miſt there, and ſo miſt our Purpoſe; but 
for mine own part I have brought my Properties with 
_ [me to. expreſs what Jam; the Keys of my Falling 
hang here at my Girdle, and this the Repiſter-Boo! 
of my Function ſhews me no leſs than a Clerk at all 
2 77 and a Brewer's Clerk, and a Brewer's Head- 
MGR. GE a ni ae 
Gro. A Man of accompt, Sir! I cry you mercy. 
Slug. I, Sir, I knew him a fine Merchant, a Mer- 
chant of Hops, till all hopt into the Water, 
© -* . Notch. No more of that, what I have been, I have 
been: what I am, I am: I Peter, Notch, Clerk, hear- 
ing the Chriſtmas Invention was drawn dry at Court; 
and that neither the King's Poet nor his Architect 
had wherewithal left to entertain ſo much as a Ba- 
boon of Quality, nor ſcarce the Velſß Ambaſſador, 
if he ſhould come there: Out of my Allegiance, to 
Ez 8 4 | wit, 


Ls TC 
| Maſques. —__ © 


wit, drew in ſome other Friends that have as it were 
preſumed out of their own Naturals to fill up the va- 
cuum with ſome pretty Preſentation, which we have 
addreſſed and conveighed hither in a Lighter at the 
eneral Charge, and landed at the Back-door of the - 
Buttery, thro my Neighbour Slug's Credit there. 
Slug. A poor Lighterman, Sir, one that hath had 
the Honour ſometimes to lay in the King's Beer 
there; and I aſſure you I heard ir in no worſe place 
than the very Buttery, for a certain, there would be 
no Maſque, and from ſuch as could command a Jack 
of e,, EE ITED | 
Von. Dat is all true, erceeding true, de In⸗ 
ventozs be barren, loſt, two, dze, vour ile, J 
know that from my lelven, dey have no ting, no 
ting van deir own, but vat dey take vom de 
Eard, oz de Jea, . de Heaven, 02 de Hell, 02 
de reſt van de veir Elementen, de place a, dat 
be ſo common as de Uench in de Burdello. Mom 
me would bing in ſome dainty new ting, dat 
never was, no? never fall be in de rebus natura; 
Dat has never van de materia, no2 de forma, 102 
= 9 no; de voot, but a mera deviſa of de 
; am, „„ | „„ 5 
Groom. Hey - dal what Hans Flutter kin is this? what 
Dutchman does build or frame Caſtles in the Air? 
Not. He is no Dutchman, Sir, he is a Britain born, 
but hath learn'd to miſuſe his own Tongue in Travel, 
and now ſpeaks all N in ill Znghſh; a rare 
Artiſt he is, Sir, and a Projector of Maſques. His 
Project in ours is, that we thould all come from the 
three dancing Bears in St. Katharines (you may ha 
know it, Sir) hard by where the Prieſt fell in, whic 
Alehouſe is kept by a diſtreſſed Lady, whoſe Name 
(for the Honour of Knighthood) will not be known; 
yet ſhe is come in Perſon here Errant, to fill up the 
Adventure, with her two Women that draw Drink 
under her; Gentlewomen 9 all three I aſſure 2 7 8 
| : | E e 3 ug 


=: : | Moſques, 


Mug, And were three of thoſe Gentlewomen that 
ſhould have afted in that famous matter of England's 
Joy in Six hundred and three. 

Tach. What talk you of England's Joy, Gentlemen? 
yau have another matter in hand, I wiſs,Zngland's Sport 
and Delight if you can manage it. The poor Cattle 
yonder are paſſing away the time,with a cheat Loaf, and 
a bumbard of broken Beer, how will ye diſpoſe of em 

Gro. Cattle! what Cattle does ſhe mean? N 

Lady, No worſe than the King's Game I affure you; 
The Bears, Bears both of Quality and Faſhion, right 
TR mos ⁵ +7 
Mot, A Device only to expreſs the Place from 
whence we come, my Lady's Houſe (for which we 

have borrowed three very Bears that (as her Ladiſhip 
aforeſaid ſays) are well bred, and can dance to pre- 
nk the Sign, and the Bearward to ſtand for the Sign- 
che, That is pretty ; but are you fire you have 
ſufficient Bears for the purpoſe, _ 5 
Slug. Very ſufficient Bears as any are in the Ground, 
the Tit Garden, and can dance at firſt ſight, and 


* 
Ll 


Ld 


py their own T. 
arward offers to play them with any City- dancers 


Not, Marry, for lofty Tricks, or dancing on the 
elr Ele- 


Gro. To be whipt with your Bears? Well, I could 
be willing to venture a good word in behalf of the 
Game, if I were aſſured the aforeſaid Game would 


7 
% 


be cleanly, and pot fright the Ladis. 


Me, 4 


Not. For that, Sir, the Bearward hath" par in ſe- 
curity by warranting my Lady and her Women to 
dance the whole Changes with them in ſafety; and 
for their abuſing the place you thall not need to fear, 

for he hath given them a kind of Dyet hu to bind = 
them to their good Behaviour. 

Gro. Well, let them come; if you need. . PI 
help you my ſelf, 


8 nter John Urſon with bie Bar, ain. 


3 BALL AD. 
. Hough it may ſeem rude 
For me to ; wir g 
With theſe my Bears by ae. | 
*Twere ſport for a King, 
If they could fmg 
- As well as they can 


Then to . 
Of fear RY 3 
| Theſe dancing thre ce, 4 KS. : Os 2 
By the help of ne, 
bo am the "oY f the Sure. / 


We fell good Ware, K BF Es 
And we _= not care 155 „ 
Our Ale: the _- gt 
And each good Gueſt © 
Prays for their Souls that brew 1. 


For any Ale- _ 
uſe, 


Ws cars not a 
ip Nor Tavern in all the Town x, 
Nor the Vintry-Cranes, 5 
Mor St. Ciemeénts- Danes, | | 
_ the. e us i 


ow 
1b Has ones there been, 


N Stranger thave, 


Toy on, never before he has bis: 5 


Wi er 1b Fon Gate, 
The Wheel c 
ud: 


St. Kate, . 
e Place where th wy fall in. 


„ The Wins of Wag apping_ 


Thy nd fil our Ale . 


7 bo K . 
| t pus and [111 | 
3 . 3 


to Night 
Ze to ay-lig , 


: fit and never dee it 
11 775 e pu 8 


\ Their Corn, | 
+ — the Tinker pawns his Budget. 


1 15 eir Brains be not well, 
| their Bladders do ſwell, 


To cafe them of 2 ann, 
Lad dy wil co 


15 4 Bor and a Broom, 
Aud ber Hau mid with a CE 


© From Curt we invite. 
Lord, Lady and Knight, 

ire, Gentleman, Troman ond "EY 
ond of our f ne „ 


Smiths, 


Moſques. oo 425 
Smiths, Porters, and Tinker,  _ 


And the Beggars ſhall give ye room. we 


Lan. How like you ? How like you? 
Gro. Fecellent ! The Bears have done learnedly, 
an. Tlanoting, tis noting ; vill you ſee ome. 
ting? Ick fall bor in de Turkſchen, met all zin 
Baſhaws, and. zin dirty towſand Yanitfaries mer 
all zin Whoozen, Eunuken, all met an auder, de 
Sofie van Perſia, de Tartar Cham met de groat 
Ring of Mogull, and made deir Men, and deir 
Ho and deir Elephanten be ſeen fight in the 
vt, and be all killen, and aliven, and no ſich 
ting. And all dis met de Ars van de Catropricks, 
by de refleſhte van de glaſlen. e 
Not. Oh, he is an admirable Artiſt. 
Slg. And a half, Sir. 
Gro. But where will he place his Glaſſes? 
Van. Fow, dat is all ean, as it be two, ee, 
veir, vife towſand Mile off: Ick fall multipliren 


de vizioun, met an ander ſecret dat Jck heb: 


Spꝛeck, vat vil you haven? 8 
Gro, Good Sir, put him to t, bid him do ſomething 
that is impoſſible; he will undertake itI warrant you, 
Not. I do not like the Mogul, nor the great Turk, 
nor the Tartar, their Names are ſomewhat too big for 
the Room; marry if he could ſhew us ſome Country- 
Players, ſtrolling about in ſeveral Shires, without 
Licence from the Office, that would pleaſe I know | 
whom, or ſome Welſh Pilgrims. | 
Van. Ptigaim ? now vow talk of de =. 
ft come in my head. Ick vill ſhow pow all de 
whole bzave Pilgum d de God: de Pilgzim 
dat go now, now at de inſtant, two, me towſany = 
— to de great Mahomet, at de 1 here, 
e, every where, make de fine Labyrints, and 
ſew all ve tyave Exroq in be Copy, „ 47 


» 


46 7 Maſques. 
Sung. And ſhall we ſee it here? © 


Van. Pau, here, here, here in dis loom, tis 


very Room: vel vat is dat to pow if Ick do d 

| ting ? vat an Devil, vera boten Devi? * 
Gro. Nay, ooo Sir, be not angry 

Not. Tis a Diſeaſe that follows 


try him one bout. 


Gro. I would. try him, but what has all this to 


do with our Mask? —_ 


Van. O Str, all de better voz an Antick-magk, 


de mo2e abſurd it be, and dom de purpoſe, if 


be ever all de better. I it go from de nature 


of de ting, it ts de moze Art: fo? dere is art, 


chos, Paucos, Palabro. 
The Second Antimack. 


Which was a- perple vd Dance of ftraying aud deform'd 
8 


Pilgrim taking ſeveral Paths, till with the opening of 
_ the Light above, and breaking forth of Apollo, they 
were all frighted away, and the main Maſque begun. 
; a) Apollo N _ 
jr gee Pronn, you all do wake, and ſee; 
I Behold, who comes! (b) far ſhooting Phoebus he 


| That can both hurt and (c) heal; and with bir (d) voice 


. Rear Towns, and make Societies rejoyce; 
That 2 the Muſes all their Harmony, 
(e) Aud Men the tuneful Art of Augury. 

A Wo foops, and when a God deſcends, 
They Mortals (link be bath 20 bude ends. 


; (a) Artes eximias quatuor Apollini acceptas rulit antiquitas. 


(b) Sagittandi periciam, unde apud Homerum, frequens illud 


pitheton i«.6Coaos, longe jaculang (©) Medicinam, unde me- 
dici nomen adeptus. (d) Muſicam, unde wwoyyirys appellatus. 
(e) Er Divinationem (in qua etiam Augurium) unde AVE Apol- 
10 diftus. Virg. Zneid. lib. 4, & Horat. Car. lib, 1. Od. 2. Nu- 

be cadentes humeros amilius Augur Apollo. Er Car. ſzcul ult. ubi 
doctiſſimus Poeta has artes totidem verſibus complectitur. Augur 


{alutari levas arte ſeſſascorporis artus 


& fulgente decorus arcu Phæbus, acceptuſque noi 2 * « a | 
| Beine 


they cannot govern their Faſſions; but let him alone, 


And dere is Mature, vom Call ſee, Hochos, po- 


eing near the Barth, be calls the Per Nowing, | 
1 - who'came forth ar 2 8 Kr of | 
(f) I. **. and (8) I ens, (b) Branchas, (1) Id. 
mon, 4 
My Sacred Sons, riſe at u Father's Call 
From your immortal Graves, whers ee, not Dent, 
Yet nenen e 
Lim. Here. 
Orpheus. Here. 
| Branchus What ſacred Breath 
Doth i 3 


* 


dns. Who 1 is this we feel? | | 
£7 05 9 nene N 

What heat creeps trough me, as as when burning Steel 
Is dipt in Water? e 
| Apollo. 1 Hassen, 
Thy Father Phabu#'s Fury filleth thee ; 
Confeſs my Godhead; once again I call, 
Let whole Apollo enter in 89985 all, 
And follow me. 

Chorus. We fly, we do not tre 
The Gods do uſe to — whom they lend, . 


7TH deſcended, ſhewed then where the King laue, 
and ſumg formard. 
Ehold the Love and Care all the 6% 
Of the Ocean, and the happy A, 
bat whilſt the World about bim ts 


Sits Growned Lord bers of bimſelf, and 4 nes, 


(f (f) Linus Apollinis & Terpfichores filius, Fauf. ( 1079. Orpheus, 
Abella & Calliopes, de quibus Virg. in Ecloga infeript. Non 
me Carminibus vincet, nec Thr acius Orpheus. Nec Links, buic ma- 
ter quamuis, atque buie pater adfit Orphei Calliopea Lino formoſus. 
Apollo, (h) Branchus, Apollinis & Jances filius, de quo vid, 
Strab. lib. 3. & Staxium Thebaid, lib. eee oque Zqualis h 
nori Branc 5. ( ) 1dmon, Apollinis & Aſteries fl. De illo 
yid, Valer, Flac. 1. Argonautic—— Confra Phebius Jamon non 
pare viris non ul lo beg comarum terribilis plenus fatis, Phebo« 
rn wn cui genifor tribuit pr anoſcere Divum Omina, ſeu Flammas, 
A 1 wes en fl de ſeu e a he dera pol, 
re, e PER e e e 
HEE in Theog, Chorus, 


Chorus. To fe the erring Mazes of Mankind; 
Who ſeek for that, doth puniſb them to find. 
Then he advanced with them to the King. 


of 5 eee 
incs of thy Peace, ſee what it is to love 
IT) Powers above! © 
Jove bath commanded me 
| - "80 min eo, 
And in thine Honour with my (1) Muſique rear, 
m) à College bere, 
Of tuneful Augures, whoſe divining Skill, 
„%% Pall wait thee ſtill, 
And be the Heralds of bis bigbeſt Will. 
LG I) be Vork is dow, 
Aud I have made their Preſident thy Son; 
Great Mars too, on theſs Nights, 
() bath ad: 24 Salian Rite. 
They cloſed yg: gore 17. 3 
cloſed in their (o) Temple are, 
a, 


Chorus. Haſte, haſte, to meet them, and as they advance 
 _  *twixt every Dance, | 

L.eet us interpret their Propbetick Trance. 

(1) Allufuo ad illud Ovidii Epiſtol. Epiſt. Parid. Ilion aſpicies, fr. 
mataq; turribus altis Mania Apollineæ ſtructa cavore lyræ. (m) Au- 
gurandi ſrientia nobilis erat & antiqua, apud Gentes praſertim He- 
truſeos : quibus eras Collegium & Domicilium celeberrimum Augurum, 
guorum ſumma fuit Authoritas & Dignitas per totam Italiam, potiſ- 
ſimum Roma. Romulus, urbe condita, Collegium & Augures ibi in- 
isuit, ipſe nobilis, ut apud Liv. lib, 1. & Tull. lib, 1. Optimus Augur. 
Eorum officium fuit auſpicia capt are, & ex iis colligere ſigna futura- 
rum rerum, Deorumg; monita con ſiderare de eventibus proſperis vel 
adverſis. Sacer erat Romanis & res regia habita, dignitaſq; penes 
patricios & principes viros manſit, etlam apud Imperatores obtinuit, 
unde ab Apol ne noſtro, tales Præſes pulchr# deſignatus. (n) Sal- 
| Tationes in rebus ſacris adhibebantur apud omnes penè gentes : &' 4 

ſaliendo, ſeu ſaltatione ſacra ad ſaliare carmen inſtituta, Salii diti 
Marti conſecrati. Omnes etiam qui ad cantum & tibiam ludebant 
Sali & Saliſubſuli dicebantur. Salins, dureh, vet. gloſſ. & Pa- 
env, Pro Imperio fic wry yp veſtro excubet Mars. & Virg. 
FE 


— 


* 


leis adſunt euindti tem pora ramis. ( 9 uria captaturi celum 
eligebant purum & ſerenum, atreq; nitiao. Lituum (qui eras baculus © 
inc ur uus, Augurale Signum) manu tenebat Augur. Eo cali regiones 
deſienabat, & metas intra quas contineri debebant Auguria : (4 be 
vocabantur Templ a: unde Contemplatio dicta eſt Conſideratio, og 
meditatio rerum ſacrarum, ut dextrum ſiniſtrumq; latus obſervaret; 
In impetrito ſibi ipſo regiones definiebat ; in oblato manum ſuam re- 
 Jpexit lavam aut dextram. Regiones ab Oriente in occaſum terming- 
bat limite decumano, & cardine ex tranſuerſo ſigno metato, quo ecult 
ferrent quam longiſſime. Artica in Ortum vergebat. Poſtica regio 2 
tergo ol occaſum. Dextra ad meridiem. Siniſtra ad ſeptentrionem. 
Obſervatiores fiebant Auęure ſedente, capite velato, toga duplici Au- 
22 candida amifo, a media nocte ad mediam diem, ereſcente non 
deficiente die. Neg; captabantur NE menſem Fulium, prop- 
tere quod Aves redderentur imbiciliores & morbide, Pulligʒ eorum 
eſſent imperfecti. e e 


Here they fetch d out the Maskers, and came before 
them with the Torch-bearers along the Stage, ſing- 
Apollo and Chorus. oy | 
2, W Hich way, and whence the Lightning flew, 
"= Or how it burned, bright and blue. 
Deu and Figure by your Lights : i 
Then forth, and ſhew the ſeveral flights 
Tour (p) Birds bave made, or what the Wing 
s Or Voice in Augury doth bring. 
Which hand the Crow cried on, bow high 
Ihe Vulture, or the Hern did fy, CHOP 
What wing the Swan mads, and the Dove, 
The Stork, and which did get above: 
Sew all the Birds of Food or Prey, 
But paſs by the unlucky J 


» 
4 


5 | | £ NN "I 

U The Night-Crow, Swallow, or the Rite 

: Let thoſe haus neither right, Chor. Nor part, 

, „ /; OOO RE . 
à p) Augurandi ſcientia griboha Del dia. Divinatio per aver. 

H Aves aut Oſcines, aut Prapetes Oſcines, que ore, Prepetes, que vo- 

1 latu Augurium ſignificant. Pulli tripudio. Aves auſpicate, ( 

1 Prepetes, Aquila, Vultur, Sanqualis jeu ofiſra ga, Triarches, fre 

& Buteo, Immuſſulus, Accipiter, Cygnus, Columba, Oſeines, Cornix, 

1 2 | 


Corvus, Anſer, Ciconia, Ardea, Nofua ;, induſpicate, Milvus, Par- 
is ra, Nydlicorax, Striges, Hirundo, Ficus, &c. The 


439 Moſques. 
The Torch-bearers danced.” TOS, 
After which the Augures laid by their OO 14 


Bie their Entry, which dane, 4poll and the 
Bs inter el the fat 1 09 oy 


poug: © 
"HE Signs are 0 tacky all, and ri 
"There bath not heen a / oice or Tr gl 
422 Proſege. L Linus, The (r) Bird that brings | 
| o_ alone to Kings, © 
We Dove bath flown, Orpheus. 40 to thy ; Peace 
Fortunes and 1 Faxes 2 8 | 


(1) Minerva's Hernſhaw, and * Ont, 
o both proclgim, thou ſhalt controaul -— 
he courſe of things. Idmon. As now they by. 


1. - With Tumult carried. Apollo. Aud live 5% 


From Hatred Faction, or the Frar, 

T blaſt the 55 live thou doſ wear. 

8 More is behind, which-theſe do long to ſhow, 
And what the Gods, to fo Heat Vertus owe. 


(a) ) Habebam dert 5 .omnla-; Antica & poſtica; j Orien- 
talia & Oceidentalia. Græci cum ſe ad Septentrionem obverterent, 
Orturi ad dextram habuere. Romani Meridiem in auſpicando cum 
tuerentur Ortum ad levam.habuere. Ttaq, ſiniſtræ partes eadem ſunt 
Romanis qua Gracis dextre d ortum. Siniſtra ięitur illis meliora, 
Dextra pejora: 4 9 contrd. Siniſtra, 'pertinentia ad ortum: Sa- 
lutaria, qui ucis index & aufer. \Dextra, quia ſpeftant occa- 
ſum triſtisia. 714.00 Columbæ auguria non niſi regibus dant ; quia nun- 

toy fingule volant : ficut-Rex nunquam ſolus incedit. Nuntie pac it. 


) Ardea & Ardeola,. nr — alſieium. Miner uæ ſacrd. 
Cos Homer, Aae * EI ind s 


5 Weumait Dance... 183 Sed 
— ll fin the (t) Hay rar 7s ſo good, 
. wiſbit were but umderſtood; 
| It even puts Apollo 


Tv all bis ſtrengths of . It to follow "x 38 


(ey eln, ab ave ſpecienda. Paul. Nam quod 1 nas eum prapo- 


| ſitione dicimus ASPICIO, apud weteres fu ne e N dis 
cebatur, Tye 


Orien-. 
erent, 
cuni 
n ſunt 
liora, 


Sa- 


occa· 
4 nun- 


pac is. 


ſaerd, 


£ 1955 
I - 
Tye 


Maſſues. 
(h The flights, aud 5 is 
| | What meant by every 


| _ Thou ed not leſs 2%; 1 the der, 


= 0 7 Deity. 
That thus art left here to inlarge, - 
Aud ſhield their Prey! © 
Thy Neighbours at thy Fortune long have gax d, 
But at thy. Wiſdom, all re 
J And wiſh to ble 
Ocone, or govermd by the? 

Safety it ſe 47 7 2 thee, where thou go 

Aud Fate Lafer: what thou covet 1 — 2 


(u) Siena que (eſe. offerent, erant multifaria : nam fi i objiceretur 


| avis aliqua, conſiderabatur quo volatu ferretur, an obliquo vel prone, 


vel ſupino motu Corporis, quo flefteret, contorquere t, aut contraberei 
ee ua in parte ſe 1 5 an a d dextram vel finiſtram 
canerent 0 Cine, Sec. : 


Tt R E VE I. 8 


After which Apollo went 3 and ſung. 


Do not expect to bear of all 
Tour good at once, left it foreſtal- 
4 ſweetneſs would be nem: 
Some things the Fates would have concea d 
From us the Gods, left being reveal d 
| © © Our Powers ſhall envy Jon. 
I is my Jour People learn 
he reverence of your Peace, 
As vel as Strangers do diſcern 
.  _ 'The'Glonies, by th increaſe, _ 
And that the (x) Big ly Augur bere, your Sor 
Do by bis FARE s Lights bis Courſes run. 
Chorus, Him ſhall you ſee triumphing over all 
Both Foes and V'ices : and your young and tall 
Nephews, his Sons grow up in your Embraces, 
Jo give this ſand Frinces in long Races, 


00 Romulus Augur fait, & Numa, & reliqui reges Roman) ficut © 
ante cos Turnus, Rhamnetes & alli. Lacedemonii ſuis regibus Au- 


 gurem A ſefſorem dabant. Cilices, ion, Cs Arabes, in ſumma 


veneratione habuerunt Auguria. e 


nen he Heaven opened, and Fove, wind dg 3 0 
ray were inns 21 t to Sri 
and acendin fan, | 1 | Fi mn 


Sen Heaven expeblerh my return, 
The forked Fire begin. to ws, 
Bec lons me to _.. 
5 5 Jove, oY 
. Though Phœbus be the God of "I 
He muſt not take on him all parts ; 
But laude * —_ 4 0 


1 10 arts are only to 1 200 11845 mine to ſag 
love is that one, whom 5 midſt, laſt; you call 
1+, ©, The power that overns, and conſerveth 443 
7 +. Earth, Sea and Air are ſubje to our cheek | 
And F ate with Heaven, W our . 


_. ES. 


5 wy; 85 Till Jove it ratiſie, 


It i 85 710 Augury, . \ fog 
Though utrered by 7 Mouth of Deſtiny: 


- Dear Father, N — 2 12 it n 


Ii the ſuit of Earth and Men. 
LY What a their Murals 7 wit bout cur wrong? 
hi th with the-reſt. 


That Jove will lend us this our Sovereign long 3 1 

Lu our Grand- children, and not Wes 
Hu want or abſence N ah * 

| Jove” - 

„ Nur Wiſh ww. 5 

(2) Jove knocks his Chin againſt hi *, 
And firms it with ibe reſt. 


5 Chor, © Sing then bis Fame, through all the orb. ; in even 


© Proportions, rifing ſtill, from Earth to Heaven: 
And of the laſting of at leave to doubt, 
© The Power of time ſhall never put that ont. 
655 Vite Orpheum in hymn. de omni. os, 925 Mos qui. an 
nuendo voti: & firmandis omnibus. Ap 


This done, the whole Scene ſhut, ere ihe Makers dance 


Sr , their lat. Dance. 
( 7 TE 74 The End of the Fifth . 
: Ts wy 
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